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DISSERTATION 

on TRX 

LIFE AND WRITINGS 

VIRGIL. 

PUBIJUS VIRGHiUS MAHO, ^tUed, by wiy 
of pre-emiiicu3ce, thp Prmcfi ^ the Latin fgetSf 
ivas born on the 15thof October^U. C. 684, about 
70 yean before Christ, a( Andes, now caU«4 
petula, in tb« ncighboujrhood of Mantua. Tbe 
particulars of his birth and family are involv^ 
in much obKurity; and here, as in many other 
instances, he resemble? the grent Greek ep¥S 
poetj w))Qm he has so successfully imitated' 

It is ayced, however, that his £ftther was m* 
gin ally a servant, who acquired the coafideoce Qf 
his master by his fidelity^ and at lei^lh obtaine^i 
his dai^hter Maia in marriage, as a recompenqe 
for iiis worth. Site was nf^arly.re^^ed tp Quiir 

VZR«IL. VOL. I. B 
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VI LIFE OF VIRGIL. 

tilius Varus, a Roman of an illustrious, though 
not patrician family, which had distinguished 
itself in the second Carthaginian war. 

At a very early period of his life, Virgil disco* 
vered many ifldications of his future greatness. 
This, joined to a mild and gentlte disposition, 
induced his parents to bestow an excellent 
education upon him. He passed his infancy, 
and early part of his yoilth, at Mantua; at the 
age of twelve, he wais sent to study at Cremona ; 
at seventeen, he removed to Milan, and thence 
repaired to NapUs,' at.thdt time famous for phi- 
losophy and poUte literature. There he assidu- 
ously cultivated an acquaintance with the beat 
Greek and Roman writers ; but physic and the 
matliematics are said to have been his favourite 
studies. He at first addicted himself to the 
'Epicurean philosophy, under the tuition of Syro, 
whose leafuing and virtue Cicero has not dis- 
''dained to celebrate ; but he at length became a 
pupil of the' academic school, to which he 
adhered during the rest of his life. 

After completing his studies at Naples, he was 
induced, on account of his health, to travel 
through Italy, and is supposed to have visited 
Rome. It is reported, that he found means to 
get himself introduced toOctavius, by the master 
of his horse ; that he predicted an auspicious 
fortune to the future emperor, from the moles on 
'bis body^ which were placed 6o as exactly to 
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LI IE OF VIKGIT.* . VII 

resemble the constellation Ursa Major; and that, 
he evcn^foretold, that be should one day become 
the master of the Roman world. All this, kow- 
eyer, is unsupported by any thing better than 
vi^ue conjecture. 

While Virgil was enjoying the sweets of learned, 
ease, after his return to Naples, — ^whene, and ap 
Baise, his health had been recovered; and, if we. 
believe some, his poetry . improved by the. 
salul^rity of the air, and the beauty of theu 
surrounding country, — the troubles of Italy dc*^ 
prived him of Ins little fortune. After the battle 
of Philippi, in which he overcame his own per-, 
sonal enemies, and ex^tinguished the liberties of 
his country, Augustus found it necessary to bribe, 
his mercenary legions with the lands of Mantua 
and Cremona. .Virgil, who was involved in the 
general calamity, had recourse to PoUio, his first, 
patron, who recommended him to Mecoenas.. 
Feeling and resenting the common injury, he' 
petitioned not for himself alone, but for the 
whole of his countrymen ; but he could obtain no 
more than an order for the restoration of his own 
little farm. He accordingly repaired to Mantua, 
and produced his warrant to Arius, a captain of] 
infimtry, whom lie found in possession of hi^ 
house. The brutal veteran, equally unmoved by 
the justice of the claim and the commands of his 
superiors, refused to comply. Instead of surren- 
dering the farm, he insulted and wounded th^ 
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f6tt, ottigtiig him to flj fdr his life, which 
was pr^serv^ hy his swimming across the river 
Mincio. 

VirgH wai now reduced to the necessity of 
dragging a sick body and a dejected mind, during 
¥ loog journey of three hundred and t%veiity 
iftiles, to Rome ; and it is at this period that he 
i^ supposed to have composed his untb pastoral, 
ift "^hioh be claims the performance of the em- 
|«rbr's promise, and reminds him of th^ uncer« 
t^nty of human greatness. At length, effectual 
orders were issued, his possessions were restored 
tQ hiiiu, and this circomstance, which at first 
assumed so inauspicious an appearance, prored 
the cause of hit future fortune^ and perhaps even 
of his fatatt celebrity. 

By some strange andut^accountable fatality, tho 
<*urrent of this warlike age set in strongly towards 
jioetry. Th6 ferocious Octavius, the eloquent Ci- 
ceh>, the martial Caesar, even the great Brutus 
Ikimself, cultivated the Muses. It is but little 
bonder, therefore, that our poet, who excelled all 
)iis contemporaries in thb fashionable art, should 
ajpquire the patronage and protection of the prin- 
jjjpal Jiten of Rome. Indeed he lived in great 
familiarity with Poliio, Varus, and Meccenas; 
imd uniformly enjoyed the patronage, and re- 
peatedly tasted the bounty, of Augustus himself. 
To the emperor, he in retiirn was eminently 
jMsrviceable, as fe contributed uot Qviy to his 
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U9B OF VI^eiL. IX 

popularity, by the oompliments he bestowed 
upon him^ but' also to the stability of bis reign. 
To elucidii(te this position, itH&^only necessary to 
observe, that- at the pe^od when. the Georgics 
were publishecly Italy, depopulated and uncul- 
tivated i'Q.:qonsequ8nce'Q^ th^ civil wars, , which 
ended in the subversion of the republican gp^ 
vernment, exhibited the appearance of a dcser^ 
rather than that of a well-ordered commonvvealth; 
and the people of Rome, who werq weli acv- 
quaintad with the baseness of the crafty, tyrant^ 
)vho had subdued them rather by his arts, thjm hif 
.arms, could scarcely be prevented from stoning 
him in the 5treets,vju^y attributing all their evils 
,to his unnrcasurable ambition.. . 
• Virgil was of a very swarthy 9omplexion,^ which 
is attributed to the southern extraction of his 
father. His person was fall, liis shoulders broad, 
his hair grey, even before l^e became old, and his 
constitution debilitated by sickness. His aspect 
and behaviour, in direct opposition to his wnt7. 
ings, ate said to have been rustick and ungrace^ 
ful ; and h^ ws^s greatly embarrassed in conse- 
quence of a hesitation in his speech. He was 
modest and even bashful in his deportment ; and 
when the people crowded around, in order to 
behold him, he always endeavoured to evade the 
prying eye of curiosity, by an immediate retreat. 
In his diet he was abstemious, and he .dranlc 
but little wine. He was obliged, perhaps to 
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hhurfe a ri^rout fegimtfii, on accoant of hfs 
health ; for his #c6maeli was ii^feak, he was fir^fw 
*i^ehtly afflicted with the head^iich, he laboured 
under an asthifta, and ho was t^tibled with a spit- 
ling of bloods 

Our poet is represented aahaTing^lc^en of a rery 
mtAordus disposition ; and he certainly described 
the passion of love, Ifte 6ne that had felt its pangs 
lind enjoyed its ecstades* He is thought, however^ 
to hare conqneredhis natural inclinations by the help 
vf philosophy, and to have been extremely chaste, 
tiotwithstanding some veryequivocal littes,which ar^ 
supposed, by his admirers, to have originated in' the 
ekf?ess of friendi^ip and sensibility. His political 
l^inciples were originally such as were worthy of a 
HoMhn citizen ; but when he at length condescended 
to coitrt the protaetion of the great, it must be con* 
A^sed that hit praise frequently bordered upon 
adalatloft^ and that the apotheosis>f Augustus, 
whose hand» were stained with the bloody pro- 
scffptibhs to which they had subscribed, whose 
only victories were over the liberties of hi» coun- 
try, whose very virtues are supposed to have been 
suggested by policy rather than inclination, and 
who, t^ sum op an, had countenanced the assassi* 
nation of Cicero, to whom he was, in a great 
pit^Lsute, indebted for hi» fortodis, and even for 
iiis life, was a strain of flattefy too gross even for 
that degenerate age. It is but justice, however, 
to ^emar4(, that his mind was not so contamins(t^ 
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hy a court, as to assail that patriot virtue which 
he had once admired. We no where find him 
gratifying the resentment of his patrons, hy attack- 
ing the persons or principles of die great state&« 
men who had rendered the commonwealth illustri- 
ous. We indeed find two remaricable instances to 
the contrary, ibr in one memorable passage he 
praises the elder Brutus, who had expelled the 
Tarquins; knd in another, he represents the younger 
Cato, the determined foe of Caesar and of tyranny, 
as still occupied after death in the noble employ- 
ment of distributing justice. 

The morals of Virgil were excellent. He has 
not only given an eminent and distinguished plare 
in his Elysium to good citizens, hut he has stedy 
fasily inculcated that noble maxim, long held sar- 
cred among the Romans, dmt the practice of no 
^t should be allowed, which did not tend to im- 
prove die people in virtue. There is nothing In 
Pagan philosophy more true, more judt,. or mor« 
regular, than his ethics. ' . - 

Nor was this all, for in prirate Itfe.he acted up 
to his public pripciples. Before be liad juade hi^ 
own fortune, he displayed a wondeHul instance of 
filial and fraternal affectioli, by .scitling his Htle 
estate upon his psirents and brothers, He con- 
tinued, afterwards, to send* th«m considerable 
sums yearly; and at his deatlt, he divided his 
whole fortune, wliich was ver> large, between - 
inty ^nd gratitudi», 
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&il IIFE OF VIRGIL. 

Virgil lived ^n great elegance at Rome, where 
he had a house ii) the pleasantest part of the city, 
in the immediate neighbourhood of his friend Mc- 
caeuas, who reside^ ou the Esqueline-rhill ; and his 
hbrary, which ^s said to have been ej^tpnsive, was 
always open to rften of learning and merit. He 
had also a villa in Sicily, to which he often retire^, 
passing along a pleasant road, adorned on each 
side v\ith the works of antiquity, the contempla- 
tion of which solaced his mind during the journey. 

.Lest his genius should be depressed by want, or 
soured by misfortune, a libftral income was settled 
upon him by the Emperor; so that his tranquillity 
was never rufiled by any care relative to his for- 
tune. In addition to this, he received many 
noble donations from the Imperial family ; and 
vve find that Octavia, at one tiipe, presented hina 
with a sura, equal to tvyo thousand one hundred 
pounds of our money, besides a larg^ quantity o^ 
massy plate, on accoiii^t of the celebrated lines in 
praise of Marcellus. , 

Resolving to dedicate th^ reixiainder of his life 
to the study of philosophy, after he had finished 
his A\acid, to the completion of which he as- 
signed three whole years, our poet retired into 
Greece. Augustus, whom he wished to have 
accompanied to th^ East, happening to return 
to Athens, during his residence there, he thought 
himself obliged to accompany him to Italy.—. 
At Megara, whither he had repaired, in order 
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to examine its antiquities, he fell into a Ian- 
guisbing distemper, which, hy neglect, at len«;th 
proved mortal. In the midst of his indisposition, 
he gave orders to be removed, notwithstanding ic 
was the autumnal season, being determined to end 
his life in his native country. The agitation of the 
vessel, affected him so much, that it was with 
difficulty he could reach Brundusiuin alive. 

During his last iUness, he frequently and with 
great importunity demanded his manuscripts, in 
order to burn the /Eneid, not, according to some, 
on account of its imperfections, but because it 
flattered the man who had subverted tlie liberties 
of his country. 

By his will he divided his property, which 
amounted to no less than seventy-five thousand 
pounds of our money, between his friends and re^ 
lations ; bequeathing one half to his own family, 
and the other half to Meccenas, Tucca, and Varus, 
He also left a considerable legacy to Augustus^ 
who condescended to act as his executor. 

He wished on his death-bed that his remains 
might be deposited at Naples, where he had speut 
the most agreeable part of his life. After this, he 
resigned his breath, in the fifty-first year of his 
age, with a calmness Hud serenity, worthy of liiui- 
self, having first con^posed his own epitaph, in 
which he exactly followed the law prescribed by 
bis master plato^ aiid in direct opposition (o ali 
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nsodern inscriptions, it is at once shorty appoaite, 
and modest : 

' I sung flocks, tillage, heroes; Mantua gave 
' Me life, Bnindusium deatii, Naples a grave.* 

The works of Virgil have stood the test of time, 
and after a lapse of nearly eighteen centuries, are 
still entitled to our admiration. Plis pastorals, in 
which Theocritus was his model, stand unrivalled 
for their graceful simplicity ; before his time, this 
. species of poetry was almost unknown to the Ro- 
mans. His diction is uniformly correct, and yet 
his stile is apparently unlaboured; but notwith- 
standing this, we are assured that he employed 
three whole years in revising this portion of his 
compositions. 

The Georgics, which were written with a great 
political view, are considered as the most perfect 
and finished production in the Latin tongue. The 
design was novel, and the end proposed at once 
meritorious and bcneBciid. It n^ust also be allow- 
ed to have been bold, for it was ho less than to 
re-people Italy with husbandmen, and to render 
the empire as flourishing tmder the dominion of a 
capricious tyrant, as it nad been in the prosperous 
days of the commonwealth. This noble work oc- 
cupied no less than seven of the most vigorous 
years of the poet's life ; it is to be observed, how-< 
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, ever, that the rules there laid down, are better 
adapted to the soil of Mantua, than the sunny 
climate of Naples, near which city, and iu Sicily, 
he finished it. 

At the age of forty, Virgil undertook the great 
work whence he derives his best claim to immor- 
tality : it is however thought to have been the 
subject of much fearlier meditation. 

It was about this time, that Caesar, either cloy- 
ed with possession, actuated by remorse, terri- 
fied by the example of his predecessor, or, what 
is still more probable, wishing to affect the cha- 
racter of moderation with the people, is reported 
to have deliberated whether he should retain the 
sovereignty, or restore the commonwealth. The 
honest Agrippa, boldly advised him to relinquish 
the power .he had usurped; the crafty Meccenas, 
who was well acquainted with the consummate 
hypocrisy of Augustus, warmly opposed it. In 
this dilemma, the master of the Roman world, is 
said to have solicited the opinion of Virgil, who 
was thus employed to determine the gi^atest con- 
troversy that ever occurred; on the decision of 
which, the slavery or freedom of mankind was 
. thought to depend, and in the course of which, 
the sort-in-law and favourite of the emperor dif- 
fered. It is almost needless to remark, that the 
opinion of the courtly poet, was such as could not 
be but agreeable to the empeTor. 

The JEneid, anciently known by the title of the 
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Imperial Poem, or Roman History, is sttppoSttl 
to have been undertaken at the particuUir request 
of Augustus. While the poet attempted to prov^ 
tliat the Julian family was lineally descended from 
the founder of Lavinium, he contrived to make 
the Trojan hero a prototype of his Imperial 
patron. 

In the shape, form, and character of this work, 
the favourite of Augustus, undoubtedly took die 
great Greek epic poet for his pattern. Jhe bat- 
tles of the lEjieid have a strict resemblaoce to 
those of the Iliad, and tlie voyage of the son of 
Anchisea is evidently copied from Uie wanderings 
of Ul/^ses in the Odyssey. lie employed no less 
tlian ten or eleven years in this immortal work^ 
and unfortunately diJed before it bad undergone a 
iinal revision. 

After his desceasc; it was delivered by the en>- 
peror to three of bis literary friends, wbo were 
ordered carefully to examine it, apd correct wba^ 
ever was deemed improper; bat they were at the 
same time strictly enjoined not to make any ad- 
ditions; hence it arises, according to some, tb^t 
so laany lines in this poem stili remain uniiDisbed, 
particularly in tlic last books. 

Vir(*il possessed perhaps the most universal 
g«nius of any m^ in the celebrated age in wliich 
ho lived. As a poet he stands confessedly un- 
rivalled, and he united to bis Attachment to the 
juufieS;, ixiuch luiowledj^ej that was not o»ly di$» 
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mmSkTf bat whidi alto seemed io lome aicasure 
iDcofopatible with bis favourite pursuit. 

He is allowed to have been an eioellent maUi^ 
siatieian, and to his knowled|;e of geometrj, 
has been attributed the lucid arranfemeiit of liis 
works. 

He studied the laws of his coootry, and is even 
said to have pleaded one cause, although with in- 
different success, which probably arose from a 
hesitation in his speech. 

He was perhaps the greatest antiquary of his 
time, and he took particular delight in that sci- 
ence; his knowledge of geograf^y is evident, as 
he has left the best description of ancient Italy 
now extant; and in respect to the religion of hi.s 
country, he evinces a greater knowledge of it in 
the coune of his works than any other Roman 
author, Ovid alone excepted. 

In addition to this,. he had an exact acquaint- 
ance with rural affiurs; he also understood medi- 
cine, to which profession he is said to have been 
designed by his parents: he was a most excellent 
grammarian, and he is asserted by one of his ad- 
mirers, to have been so profound a naturalist, that 
his works contain a solution of more pkmnomena 
upon sound principles, than are to be found hi 
Aristotle's physics. 

The Romans were not insensible to the merits 
of their countryman. One hundred thousand 
citiaens paying an equal respect to him^ as to tho 
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dictator himself, rose up oh his entrance mib the 
theatre. His picture was hung up in the most 
honourable place in the public libraries, he ^as 
termed, by way of eminence, * the Plato of Poets;' 
and the design of destroying his works was con- 
sidered as the most extravagant ever conceived 
even by the brutal and ferocious Caligula. 
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THE 

FIRST PASTORAL: 

OR, 

TITYRUS ANP MEI^IBOIUS. 

^|)e drcument. 

TH£ cccssinn of t^ first Fastonl was this. When Angustitf 
bed settled himself in the Roman empire, that he might re- 
ward his veteran troops for their past service, he distributed 
among- tliem all the lands that lay about Cremona and Man- 
tu%: turning out the rif^ht owners for having sided with his 
enemu^s. Virgil Was a sufferer among the restj who afterwards 
recovered his estate by Maecenas's interofission, and as an in<r 
stance of his gratitude composed the following Pastoral -, where 
he sets out his own go<d fortune in the person of Tityrv«,and 
the calamities of his Mantuan neighbours in the character of 



UELIBOSUS. 

Sekeath th?shad« which beechen boughs diffuse^ 
You, Xityrus ! entertain your sylvan Muse. 
Round the wide world in banishment we roam, 
Forc'd from our pleasing fields and nt^tive hoinei 
While, stretch'd at ea§e,yoi; sing your happy iovesj 
And Amaryllis fills the shady groves. 
• Tit. These blessings, friend ! a deity bestowed ' 
For nev^r can I deem him less than God. 
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TlMJ tender fip..,- ^«Git.. 

fi«^l«- his hoS^f,^-^ -nj wooH^i,,,,, . 

Jie gave o,e kiu^^^„'^^^ often bleed 

Ti^ th ,^^^^ -^ot your f "^'^^ "^•^°- 
rna^, while the ra,^ fortune; but admi«. 

^"'» *«. you s";*^ f7» their fo«.4„'^. 
Wtw, yea„in„ „!,' r'=*«*ly drag >^^^' 
<rbe hope anw* " *** '«««« has £ft ^* 

i^^d the hoar4*!.V««'«t of th^ g,^ * «««»- 

Py cr<^kiog*S: j;«» "r" '""'^-^ ^«^. 

But couotrvVZ:„ '*»««r^d by the Jes^ '^" 

*^"- Wh«^'f^'=yP~»«*««*«e«^f^ 

«OB»e ? "-M a you fcence «« 

4*T, Ei^j [slow to com- - 

^' wh«h ««e at i«,gth, ,i^' 
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Nor did iny search of liberty begin. 

Till my black hairs were chan^'d ujjon my chip. 

Nor Amaryllis would vottchsHte a look* 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds I brok^. 

Till then a helpless, hopeless, homely ^waio, * 

I sought not freedoin, nor aspired to ^ain : 

Though many a victim from my folds was bought 

And many a cheese to country rnnrkets brought. 

Yet all the little that I go*, I spent, 

And still returned as empty as I went. 

M EL. We stood amaz*d to see y uu r ro istress mou ro, 
Unknowing that she pin'd for your return : 
We wonder'd why she kept her fruit so long. 
For whom so late th' ungather^d apples hung ; 
But nOw the wonder ceases^ since 1 see 
She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. , 
For thee the bubbling springs appeared to mourn; 
And whispering pines made vows for thy return. 
Tit. What should I do? while here I was eur 
chainM, 
No glimpse of god-like liberty remain'd; 
Nor could I hope, in any place but there. 
To find a god so present to my prayer. 
There first the youth of heavenly birth I view'd. 
For whom our monthly victims are rciiewM. 
lie heard my vows, and graciously decreed 
My ground*; to be restored, my former flocks to feed. 

Mel.O fortunate old man ! whose farm remains -> 
For you suilicient,and requites your pains, — > 
Tho 'rushes overspread the ueij^hbquring plains ; J 
c3 
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ko* here themarshy grounds approadi your fidli, 
Aiid there thesciil a stony harvest yields. 
Your teeming ewes shall no strange meadows tiy^ 
Nor fear a rot from tainted company. 
Beliold yon bordering fence of sallow trees 
Is fraught with flowei-s; the flowers are fratiglA 

with bees: 
The busy bees, with a soft nmrmVing strain. 
Invite- to gentle sleep tlie laboring swain :^- 
WhUe^ from the neighbVing rock, with rural songs 
I'he pruner's voice the pleasing dream prolofngs; 
Stock-doves and turtles tell their amorous pain^ 
And, from the lofty elms, of love complain. 

Tit. Th' inhabitants of seas and skies shall chan<^« 
And fish on shore, and sl;iigsin air shall range ; 
The banish*d Parthian, dwell on Arar's brink; 
And the blue German slml the Tigris drink; 
Ere I, forsaking gratitude and truth. 
Forget the figure of that godlike youth. 

M£L. But we must beg our bread in climes tm-^ 
known, 
Beneath the scorching, or the freezing zone: 
And some to far Oaxis shall be sold ; 
Or, try the Libyan heat, or Scythian coid : 
1 lie rest among the Britons be confiuM; 
A race of men from all the world disjoinMl 
O must the wretched eiiles, ever, mourn ; 
Nor, after length of rolling years, return? 
Are we condemned by Fate's unjust decree, . 
Nu more our iiouscs and our homes to seel*- 
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Or sFian we mount again the rural thronf , 
And rule the countrT kingdoms, once our own ? 
X>id we for these barbarians plant and sow, 
Ob these, on these, our happy fields bestow ? [flow ! 
Good Heaven, what dire effects from civil discord 
Now let me graff my pears, and prune the vine : 
The fruit is theirs; the labour, only, mine. 
Farewell my pastures, my paternal stock ; 
My fruitftil fields, and my more fruitful flock ! 
No more, my goats, shall I behold yuu climh 
The steepy chffs, or crop tlic flowVy thyme I 
No more, extended in the grot below, 
Shall see you browsing an the mountain's brow 
The prickly shrubs; and after on the bare, 
lean down the deep abyss, and hang in air. 
No more my sheep shall sip the morning dew ; 
No more my song shall please the rural crew : 
Adieu, my tuneful pipe ! and all the world adieu ! 

TiT.This night, atleast,withmefoi-gct your carc^; 
Chesnuts and curds and cream shall be your fare : 
The carpet-ground shall be with leaves o*erspread; 
And boughs shall weave a covering; (or your head. 
For see yon sUnny hill the shade extends : 
A^d cuiiitig smoke from cottages ascends. 
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THE 

SECOND PASTORAL: 

OR 

ALEXIS- 



^iz 9rcumene. 

THE commentators can byno mfana agree on the ptrton of 
^IcHis, but are all of opinion that some beautiful youth i$ 
meant by him, to whom Virgil here makes love, in Cory-. 
4oni*ft lanipDage «nd sinpticity. His way of courtship is wholly 
y-jfitosal: he. complains of the boy*a coyness; rcoommends 
himself for his beauty and skill in piping; invites the youth 
into the country, where he promises him tliedlversions of the 
place, wkh a suitable present of nuu and apples : but when 
hte finds nothing will prevail, he resolves to quit his troublco 
some asumr^ ^nd betake himself again to his former busi- 



YouNO Coiydon, th* unhappy shepherd wvain, 
The fair Alexis lov'd, but lov'd in vain j 
And underneath the beechen shfide alone. 
Thus to the woods and mountains made his moan. 
Is this, unkind Alexis ! my reward, 
And must! die unpitied, and unheard? 
Now the green. lizard in the grove is laid; 
The sheep enjoy the coolness of the sha4e; 
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And Thestylis wild thyme and gaHic "beati 
For harvest hinds, o'erspent with toil and heatt; 
While in the scorching sun I trace in vain 
Thy flying footsteps orev the burning plaiD. 
The creaking locusts with my voice con^ire; 
They, fry'd with heat; and I, with fierce liease. 
How much more easy was it to sustain 
Proud Amaryllis and her hauglitj riEign, 
The scorns of young Menalcas, once my care, 
Tho* he was black, and thou ai't heavenly fair. 
Tnist not too much to that enchanting face; 
Beauty's a charm ; but soon the charm will p«H: 
Whit€ lili<?s lie, neglected, on the plaiu; 
While dusky hyacinths for use remain. 
My passion is thy scorn ; nor wilt thou "koaw 
What wealth I have, what gifts I can bestoiV; 

What stores my daries and my folds coutaaa : 

A thousand lambs that wander on the plain; 

J^Tew milk that all the winter neve/* fajjs. 

And all the summer overflows the pai^s. 

Araphion sung not sw£eter to his hei'd. 

When summoned stones theTbeban turrets rearyL 

Nor imi I so deformM ; for Jate I stood 

Upon the mairgin of tlie brii^y flopd ; • 

The winds were still; and if the glass he tvoF 

AVijtb Daphnis I may vi^, thougli judg'd byymu 

O leave the noisy town : O come and see 

Our country cots ; .and live, content, wiilj laei!— 

To wound tho flying deer; and from their cotes 

With me Xo drive a-lield the browzinggo^ts- 
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To pipe, and sing ; and, in our country stnun^- 
To copy, or perhaps contend with Pan. 
Mui taught to- join, with wax, unequal reeds; 
¥kvi loves the shepherds, and their flocks he feeds- 
2(r«>r scorn the piper Amyntas, to be taught, 
tl kh all his kisses would my skill have bonght. 
Of seven smooth joints a mellow pipe I have. 
Which witli his dying breath Damatas gave, 
J^od said, * This, Corydon, I leave to thee; 
• For only thou deserv'st it after nfe/ 
* His eyes Amyntas durst not upwards lift, 
For much he grudg'd the praise, but more Che gift, 
ficfikles, two kids, that in the valley stray'd, 
I found by change, and to my fold convey'd : 
Tbfey drain two bagging udders every day ; 
Aad these shall be companions of thy play : 
iSothifeck'd with white, the true Arcadian strain, 
Wkfich Thestylis had often begg'd in vain : 
And she shall have them, if again she sues, 
Skice yOa tlie giver and the gift refuse. 
Come to my longing arms, my lovely care ! 
And take the presents whidi the nymphs prepare* 
White lilies in full canisters they'bring. 
With all the glories of the purple spring. 
The daughters of the flood have searehM the mead 
For tiolets pale, atid cropped the poppies head; 
The short narcissus, and fair daffodil, [smell ; 
Pamries to please the sight, and cassia sweet to 
And set soft hyacinths with iron blue. 
To slMd« nuush marigolds of shining hue;— 
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Some bound in order^ odiers loosely stroVd, 
To dress thy bow'r, and trim tby new abqde. 
Myself will search out planted grounds at home. 
For downy peaches and the glossy plumb: 
And thrash thechesnuts iutheheighbouringgrovey 
Such as my Amaryiilis us'd to love. 
The laurel and the myrtle sweets agree ; 
And both in nosegays shall he hound for thee. 
Ahy Corydon ! ah^ poor unhappy swain ! 
Alexis will thy homely gifts disdain: 
Nor, shonid*st tlu>u offer all thy little store. 
Will rich lolus yield; but, offer more. 
What have I done — to name that wealthy swain, 
(So powerful are his presents, mine so mean !) 
The boar, amidst my crystal streams, I bring : 
And southern winds to blast my flow'ry .spring. 
Ah, cruel creature ! whom dost thou despise? 
The gods, to live in woods, have l^t the skies. 
And godlike Paris, in the Idean grove, 
To Priam's wealth preferred Gilnone'slove. 
In cities which she built, let Pallas reigh; 
Towr'sare for gods, but forests, for the swaio. 
The greedy lioness the wolf pursues ; 
The wolf, the kid; the wanton kid, the browse: 
AUxtt ! thou art chas'd by Corydon: 
All follow several games ; and each, his own. 
See, from afar the fields no longer smoke; 
The sweauog steers 4inhara^*d from the yoke. 
Bring, as in triumph, back tlie crooked plough; 
Tfae^shadows lengthen as the son goes lo«r« 
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Cool breezes now the raging heats remove : 
Ahy cruel Heaven \ that made no cure for love ! 
I wish for bahny sleep, but wish in vain : 
Ix>ve has no bounds in pleasure, or in pain. 
AVhat frenzy, shepherd ! has thy soul possessed, 
Thy vineyard lies half prun'd, and half undressed? 
Quench, Corydon ! thy long unanswered fire : ^ 
Mind what die common wants of life require : 
On willow twigs employ thy weaving care : 
And find an easier love, though not so fair. 
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THIRD PASTORAL: 

Oft, 

PAL^MON. 

BAMCBTAS and M^nalcas, after some tmart-strokct of countiy 
xaiUery* resolve to try who has the most skill at a song ; and 
accordingly make their neighbour Paliemon judge of tlicir 
performances : who, after a full hearing of both parties^ de» 
dares hiinself unfit for the decision of so inreighty a conuo* 
versy, and leaves the victoiy undetermined. 

JIENALCAS, D.\M(£TAS« PALiEMON. 



Hof swain! what shepherd owns those ragged 
sheep ? [keep. 

Dabx. JEj^on's they are ; he gave them mc to 
2(1 EN. Unhappy sheep of an unhappy swain ! 
While he Ne^ra courts, but courts in vain, 
Andiears ihat I the damsel shall obtain ; 
Thou^ varlet 1 dosf, thy master's gains devour ; 
Tliou mill^'St his ewes, and often twic^ an hour; 
d3 • 
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Of grass and fodder thou defraud'st the dams ; 
And of their mother's dugs, the starving lambs. 

Dam. Good words, young Catamite, at least to 
men : 
We know who did your business, how, and when. 
And in what chapel too you plaid your prize ; ") 
And what the goats observed with leering eyes : I 
Ihe nymphs were kind, and Inugh'd, and there | 
four safety lies. j 

Men. Yes, when I crop the hedges of the leys; 
Cut Micon's tender vines, and stole the stays. 

Dam. Or, rather, when beneath yon ancient oak. 
The bow of Daphnis, and the shafts, you broke ; 
(When the fair boy receiv'd the gift of right;) 
And, but for mischief, you had dy*<i for spite. 

Men. What nonsense would the fool, thy 
master, prate. 
When thou, his knave, canst talk at such a rate ! 
Did I not see you, rascal, did I not ^ 
Whw you lay snug, to snap young Damon's goat .^ 
His mongrel bark'd; I ran to his relief, 
And cry'd, * There, tliere he goes; stop, stop 

the riiief !' 
Discovered, and defeated of your prey, 
You skulk'd behind the fence, and sneak'd away. 

Dem. Ad honest man may freely take his own; 
The goat was mine, by singing fairly woa. 
A solemn match was made ; he lost the prixe. 
Ask Damon, ask, if he the debt denies. 
} thinly h^ dare not ; if be 4o«s, he lyes« 



,d by Google 



PAnOBAL III. Iff 

Men. Thou ! sing with him, thou boohy ? — 
Never pipe 
Was so prophan*d to touch that blubber'd lip :— 
Dunce at the best ! in streets but scarce aUow'4 
To tickle, on thy straw, the stupid crowd. 

Bam. To brine; it to the trial, will you dare 
Our pipes, Qur skill, our voices, to cou^pare ? 
My brmded heifer to the stake I lay; 
Tyro thriving calves she suckles t^ice a day: 
An4 twice, besides, her biestiogs iiever fail 
To store the dairy with a brimming pail. 
Now back your singing with an equal stake. 

Men. That sliould be seen, if I h^d one to make. 
You know too well, I feed nay father's flock ; 
What can I wager from the common stock ? 
A stepdaqui too I hav^, a cursed slie, 
Who rules my hen-peck'd sire, and orders me. 
Both nuqiiber twice a-day the milky dams ; 
At once she takes the tale of all the lambs. 
Bi4t, since you w^U be mad ; and since you luay 
Suspect my courage, if I should not lay ; 
The pawn I proffer shall be full as good ; 
Two bowls I have, well turn'd, of beephen wood ; 
Both l)y divine Aicimedon were made ; * 
To neither of them yet the Up is laid ; 
The lids i\r^ ivy ; grapes, in clusters, lurk 
Beneath the carving of the curious work. 
Two figures on the sides embossed appear; 1 
Cqnon, and — ^what's liis name who made the> 
Audi>hevY'dih^seasonsoftheslidii<gyear,[sphere^> 

d3 
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Instructed in his trade the lab'ring swain. 

And when to reap, and when to sow the gmin . [hom e ; 

Dam. And I have two, to match y^ur pair at 
The wood, the same; from the same hand they 

come; 
The kimbo handles seem with bears*foot carv*d - 
And never yet to table have been servM ; 
Where Orpheus on his lyre laments his iove. 
With beasts cncompass*d, and a dancing grove : 
But these, nor all the proffers you can make, 
Are worth the heifer which I set to stake. 

Mek. No more delays, vam boaster ! but begin : 
I prophesy beibre*hand, I shall win. 
Pal;emon shall be judge how ill you rhime; 
ril teach you how to brag another time. 

Dam. Uhyiner ! come on; and do the worst you 
I fear not you, nor yet a better map. [can ; 

With silence, neighbour, and attention wait : 
For 'tis a business of a high debate. 

Pal. Sing then : the shade affords a proper place : 
The trees are cloth*d with l^ves ; the fields witU 

grass; 
The blossoms blow; the birds on bushes sing ; ' 
And nature has accomplished all the spring. 
The challenge to Damaetus shall belongs 
Menalc^s shall sustain his under*song : 
Etich, in his turn, your tuneful numbers bring* 
By turns, tiie tuneful Muses love to sing. 

Dam. From the great Father of the gods above 
^ly miise begins^ for ail is full of Jove i 
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To Jove the care of heaven and earth l>e.lM)gs; 
My fiockfr lie blesses, and he loves mj sonf^s* ^ 

M£N. Me Phosbus loves; for he my Muse in- 
spires ; 
And in her songs, the warmth he gave requires, 
for him, the god of shepherds and their sheep. 
My blushing hyacinths and my bays I keep. * 

Dam. My Phyllis me with pelted apples plies ;^ 
Then, tripping to the woods, the wanton hies ; > 
And wishes to be seen before she flies. j 

Men. But fair Amyntas comes, unasL'd, to me,'> 
And offers love; and sits upon my knee : * f 

Not Delia to my dogs is known so well as he. > 

Daic. To the dear mistress of my love-sick mind. 
Her swain a pretty present has designed ; 
I saw two stock^ves billing, and ere long 
Will take the nest, and her's shall be the young. 

Men. Ten ruddy wildings in the wood I found. 
And stood on tip»toes, reaching from the grounds 
I sent Amyntas all my present store ; 
And will, to-morrow, send as many more. 

Dak. The lovely maid lay panting in my arms: 
And all she said and did was full of charms. 
Winds! on your wings to heav'n her accents 

bear! 
Such words as heav'n alone is fit to hear. 

Men. Ah ! what avails it me, my love*s delight! 
To call you mine, when absent from my sight f 
I hold the nets, wliile you pursue the prey ; 
And most not ^hare the dangers of the day*. 
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Paw. I keep my birth-day : send my Phyllis 
At shearmg-time, lolas ! you may come, [home 

Mev. With Phyllis I am more io grace than you : 
HKr sorrow did my pardog steps pursae: 
^ Adien, my dear V* she said, *^ A loiig adieu ! 

Dam. The nightly wolf is baneful to the fold ; 
Storms, to the wheat | to bods, the bitter cold : 
But from my frowning fair, more ills I find 
Than from the wolves, and stonns, and winter-wind. 

Men. The kids with pleasure browse the bushy 
The showers are grateful to the swelling grain;[p]ain : 
To teeming ewes, the sallow's tender tree ; 
Bat, more than all the worid, my love, to me. 

Dan. Pollio myniral verse vouchsafes to read : 
A beif(^r, Muses I for your pf^tron breed. 

Men. My Pollio writes himself c-TTa bull be bred 
With spuming Heels, and with a butting head. 
, Dam. Who Pellio love^ and who his Muse ad- 
JLet PqIUoIs fortune crown his full desires, [mir^s^ 
Let myrrh instead of thorn his fences fill; 
And, showers of honey fron^ his oaks distil. 
1 1 Men. Who hates not living Bavius, let him be 
/Dead M^pvius !)'dam»'d to love thy works and thee: 
»The same ill taste of sense would serve to join 
Dog-foxes in the yoke ; and, shear the swine. 

D A M . Ye boys,who pluck the flowers, and spoil th^ 
Beware the secret snake that shoots a sting, [spring ! 

Men. Graze not too near the banks, my jolly 
sheep, 
Tlie ground is false; the mnniog streoois aredec^: 
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See, they have caught the father of the flock. 
Who dries his fleece upon the neighh'ring rock. 

Dak. From rivers drive die kids, and sling your 

Anon I*il wash them in the shallow brook, [hook ; 

Men. To fold, my flock ! When milk is dryM with 

In vain the milk-maid tugs an empty teat. [heat> 

Dam. How lank my bulls from plenteous pasture 

come ! 

But love^ that drains the herd, destroys the groom. 

Men. My flocks are free from love ; yet look so 

Their bones are barely cover'd with tlieir skin, [thiny 

What magic has bewitch'd the woolly dams ? 

And what ill eyes, beheld the tender lambs? 

Dam. Say, where the round of heav'u^ which' 

all contains, 

To three short ells on earth our sight restrains : 

Tell that, and rise a Phoebus for thy pains. 

Men. Nay,teU me iirst,in what new region springs 
A flow'r that bears inscribed the names of kings ; 
And thou shalt gain a present as divine 
As Phoebus' self; for Phyllis shall be thine. 

PjkL. So nice a difiPrence in your singing lies. 
That both have won or both deserv'd, the prizo. 
Rest, equal, happy, Jboth; and all who prove 
The bitter sweets, and pleasing pains of love. 
Now dam the ditches, and the floods restrain: 
Their moisture has already drcnch'd the plain, 
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THE 

FOURTH PASTORAL: 

OB, 

PGLLIO. 



^Spt Srfiutnent. 

TilE Poet celebrates the birth-day of Saloniiu, the ton of PeUic^ 
bom in the consubhip of his father, after the taking of So> 
lome, a <Hty in Dalmatia. Many of the verses are tnuultIcA' 
fxom one of tile 9ibyl% who ^prophesied of our Saviottx't birth* 



SiciLiiTN Muse ! begin" a loftiek* sthiin I 
Though lowly shrubs and trees that shade the plain. 
Delight not all ; Sicilian muse ! prepare 
To make the vocal woods d^erve a consul's c«r«« 
The last great age, foretold by sacred rhymes, 
Renews its finish^ course ; Saturnian times 
Boll round again ; and mighty years begun 
From their first orb, in radiant circles run. 
The base, degenerate iron-offspring ends ; 
A golden progeny from heave9 descends 
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O chaste Lacina ! speed the mother^s pains; 
And haste the glorious birth ! thy own Apollo reigns ! 
The lovely boy, with his auspicious face. 
Shall PoUio's consulship and triumph grace ; 
Majestic months, set-out, with him, to their c 

pointed race. 
The father banishM virtue shall restore. 
And crimes shall threat the guilty world no more. 
Tlie son shall lead the life of gods ; and, be 
By gods and heroes seen; and gods and heroes, see. 
The jarring nations he, in peace, shall bind ; 
And, with paternal virtues, rule mankind. 
Unbidden earth shall wreathing Wy bring, *| 

And fragrant herbs, (the promim of spring,) I 
As h(*r first offerings to her infan : king. J 

Theguats,withstruttingdugs,shaU homeward speed; 
Atid lowitig herds, Retire from lions, feed. 
His cradle shall with rising flow'rs be crownM ; 
The serpent's brood shall die; the sacred ground 
Shall weeds and poisonous plants refuse to bear; 
Each common bush shall Syrian roses wear. 
:Put wh«u heroic verse his i^auth shall raise. 
And form it to hereditary praise, 
UnlabeuPd harvests shall the iields adorn ; 
And d«ster^d grapes shall blush on every thorn; 
The knotty oaks shall showers of honey weep. 
And, throu^ the matted grass, theliquidgokl shall 
Yet,of old fraud some footsteps shallt«naain: fcreep. 
The merchttH still shaU piough the deep foK g(ua 
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Great cities shall with walls he compassM rmiofi $ 
And sharpened shares shall vex the fruitful g^uad; 
Another Tiphys shall new seas explore; 
Another Aigo^and the chiefs upon th' Iherian ihoro. 
Another Helen other wars create^ 
And great Achilles, urge the Trojan fate. 
But when to ripea'd manhood he shall grow, 
The greedy sailor shall the seas forego ; 
No keel shall cut the wi^v^s for foreign ware; 
For every soil sliall every product bear. 
The laboring hind his oxen shall disjoin; [the vine; "I 
No plough shall hurt the glebe; nopruniog-^ook, r 
Nor wool shall in dissembled colours shii^e ;, J 
But the luxurious iather of the fold, 
With native purple, and unborrowed gold, 
Beneath his pompous fleece shall proudly sweat ; 
And, under Tyrian robes, the lamb shall bleat. 
The Fates, when they this happy web have spun, 
8hall bless the sacred clue, and bid it smoothly run* 
Mature in years, to ready honours move, 
O of celestial seed ! Q foster son of Jove ! 
See, laVring Nature calls thee to sustain 
The nodding frame of heav'n, and earth, and main; 
See, to their base restored, earth, seas, and air. 
And joyful ages, from behind^ in crowding ranks ap« 

pear. 
To sing thy praise,would heaven my breath prolong* 
Infusing spirits worthy such a song ; 
Not Thracian Orpheus should transcend my laySf 
Nor Linus, crown'd with never-fading bays i 
virg;i.. veL. ^. ^ 
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Hiough each his heavenly parent should inspire; 
The Muse instruct the voice, and Pbcebus tune the 

lyre. 
Should Pan contend in verse, and thou my theme, 
Arcadian judges should their God condemn. 
Begin, auspicious boy ! to cast about 
Thy infant eyes, and, mth a smile, thy mother single 
Thy mother well deserves that short delight, [out: 
The nauseous qualms often long months and travail 

to requite. 
Then smile: — ^The frowning infant's doom is read; 
No god shall crown the board, nor goddess bless th^ 

bed. 
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FIFTil PASTORAL: 

OB, 

DAPHNIS- 

MOPSUS and MenalcM, two ytry expert shepherds at a ibof 
besin on^ by consent, to the memory of Dc^hnis; who Is 
•i4»posed, by the best critics, to represent Julias Caesar.— 
Mopsus laments his death; Menalcas proclain^ his diviniryt 
Xh» whole Eclogue coDsistiac of an elegy, and an apotheosis. 



UENALCA9. 

Since on the downs our flocks together feed^ 
And since my roice can match your tuneful reed, 
Why sit we not beneath the grateful shade, 
Which hazles, intermixed with elms, have made ? 
Mops. Whether please you that sylvan scene to 
take, 
Where whistling winds uncertain shadows make? 
Or will you to the cooler cave succeed. 
Whose mouth the curling vines have overspread? 
S3 
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Men. Your merit and your years command the 
Amyntas, only, rivals you in voice. [choice : 

Mops. What will not- that presuming shepherd 
dare ; 
Who thinks his voice \rith Phoebus' may compare? 

Men. Begin you first; if either Alcon's praise. 
Or dying Phyllis, have inspired your lays; 
If her you mourn, or Codrus you comxnend. 
Begin; and Tityr'us your flock shall tend. 

Mops. Or, shall I rather the sad verse repeat^ 
Which on the beecITs bark I lately writ — 
J writ, and sung betwixt ? Now bring the swain 
Whose voice you boast, and let him try the strain* 

Men. Such as the shrub to the tall 6live showi. 
Or the pale sallow to the blushing rost ; 
Such is his voice, if I can judge fright, 
Compared to thine, in sweetness and in height. 

Mops. No more ; but sit and hear the promisM 
The gloomy grotto makes a doubtful day: [lay, 
The nymphs about the breathless body wait 
Of Daphnis; and laoienthis cruel fate. 
The trees and floods were witness to their tears : 
<At ieftgth the ruftiour reach'd his mother's ears. 
The wrttclied parent, with a pious haste. 
Came running, and his lifeless limbs embraced. 
^hesigh*d, she sobb'd; and, furious wiili despair,') 
She rent her garments, and she tore her hair; f 
- Accusing all the gods, and every star. J 

The swains forgot their sheep, nor near the brink 
Of running waters brought their herds to driuk. 
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The thirsty cattle, of themselves, abstam'd 
From water, and th^ir grassy fare disdained. 
The death of Daphnis woods and hills deplore,! 
They cast the sound to Libya's desert shore; f 
The Libyan lions hear, and, hearing, roar. J 

Fierce tigers Daphnis taught the yoke to bear; 
And first with curlmg ivy dressM the spear ; 
Daplmis did rites to Bacchus first ordain; 
And holy revels for his reeling train. 
As^ vines the trees, as grapes ^e vines adorn. 
As bulls the herds, and fields the yellow com : 
So bright a splendor, so divine a grace. 
The glorious Daphnis cast on his illustrious race, 
Wlien envious Fate the godlike Daphnis took. 
Our guardian gods the fields and plains forsook: 
Pales no longer swelled the teeming grain. 
Nor Phoebus fed his oxen on the plain : 
No fruitful crop the sickly fields return; 
But oats and darnel choke the rising com, 
And where the vales with violets once werecrownM, 
Now knotty burrs and thoms disgrace the ground. 
Come, shepherds, come, and strow with leaves tht 

plain; 
Such funeral rites your Daphnis did ordain. 
With cypress boughs the crystal fountains hide^ 
And softly let the ranning waters glide : 
A lasting monument to Daphnis raise, 
With this inscription to record his praise: 
' Daphnis, the field's delight, the shepherd's love, 
* Reoowa'd on earth; and deify'd above i 
e3 



,d by Google 



' Whose flock cxcellM the fairest on the plains, 
* But less than he himself surpassed the swains I' 

Mek. O heavenly poet! snch thy verse appearSi 
So s*veet, so charming to my ravish'd ears. 
As to the weary swain, with cares opprest. 
Beneath the sylvan shade, refreshing rest : 
As to the feverish traveller, when first 
He finds a crystal stream to quendi bis thirst. 
In singing, as in piping, you excel ; 
And scarce your master could perform so well. 
O fortunate young man ! at least your lays 
Are next to his, and claim the second praise. 
Such as they are, my rural songs I join, 1 

To raise ourDaphnis to the pow*rs divine; [mine- > 
For Dapbnis was so good, to love whatever was J 

Mops. How is my soul with such a promise raised ! 
For both the boy was worthy to be prais'd, 
And Stimichon has often made me long 
To hear like him, so soft, so sweet a song. 

Men. Daphnis, the guest of heaven, with won- 
dering eyes, 
\^ews, in the milky way, the starry skies. 
And far beneath him, from the shining spherCi 
Beholds the moving clouds, and rolling year. 
For this, witii cheerful cries the woods resound ;«i ' 
The purple spring arrays the Various ground ; I 
The nymphs and shepherds dance; and Pan him- 1 
self is crown'd. f 

The wolf no longer prowls for nightly spoils, 
Nor birds the springes f§ar/nor stags tHe toilsi ' 
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For Dapbnis reigns above; and deals from thence 
His mother's milder beams and peaceful infloeuce. 
The mountain^ops unshorn, the rocks rejoice; 
The lowly shrubs partake of human voice. 
Ass^ting nature, with a gracious nod, 
Proclaims him, and salutes the new-admitted God* 
Be still propitious, ever good to thine ; 
Behold ! four halloWd altars we design ; 
And two to thee, and two to Phoebus tise; 
On both is offered annual sacrifice. 
The holy priests, at each returning year. 
Two bowls of milk, and two of oil shall bear; 
And I myself the guests with friendly bowls will 

dieer. 

Two goblets will I crown with sparkling wine, 1 
The generous vintage of the. Chian vine; [thine. > 
These will I pour to thee, and make the nectar J 
In winter shall the genial feast be made 
Before the fire; by summer in the shade. 
Damastas shall perform the rites divine : 
And Lictian /Egon in the song shall join. 
Alphesibeus, tripping, shall advance. 
And mimic satyrs in his antic dance. 
When to the nymphs our annual rites we pay. 
And when our fields widi victims we survey. 
While savage boars delight in shady woods, 
And finny fish inhabit in the floods- 
While bees on thyme, and locusts feed on dew-— < 
Thy grateful swains these honors shall renew. 
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Such honours as we pay to powers divine^ 
Xo Bacchus and to Ceres, shall be thine. 
Such annual honors shall be giv'n, and thou 
Shalt hear, and shalt condemn thy supphants to 
their vow. [sus find ! 

• Mops. What present, worth thy \erse, can Mop- 
Not the sofl whispers of the southern wind. 
That play through trembling trees, delight me more; 
Nor murmuring billows on the sounding shore , 
Nor winding streams, that through the valley glide; 
And the scarc*-cover*d pebbles gently chide. 

Men. Receive you first this tuneful pipe; the same 
That play*d my Corydon's unhappy flame. 
The same that sung Nesra's conquering eyes ; 
Andf had -the judge been just, had won the prize. 

Mops. Accept from me this sheep-hook, iu ex« 
change. 
The handle brass ; the knobs in equal range; 
Antigenes, with kisses^ often try'd 
To beg this present, in his beauty's pride ; 
When youth and love are hard to be deny'd. 
But wliat 1 could refuse to his request. 
Is yours unask'd| for you deserve it b<»t. 



} 
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SIXTH PASTORAL i 

OKy 

SILENUS. 

V[it 9reument. 

*tWO ytwsg thepheirds, Chromis and Mnaiyliu, having b«e& 
oAen promised a long by Slleniu, chance to catch htm asleep 
in this Paitoial; where they bind him hand and foet» an4 
tlien claim his promise. Silenus,finding they would be pat off 
no longer, begins his song, in which he describes the formation 
of the univene, and the original of animids, according to the 
Epicurean philosophy } and then runs through the mosf sur- 
prising transformations which have happened in nature since 
her birth. This Pastoral was designed as a compliment to By- 
ion the Epicurean, who instructed Virgil and Varus in the 
principles of that philosophy. Siicnus acts as tutor, Cliromis 
and Mnasylos as the two pupils. 



I FIRST tnmsferrM to Rome Sicilian strains; 
Nor blushed the Doric Muse to dwell on Mantuan 

plains. 
But when I try'd her tender voice, too young, 
And 6ghting kings,, and bloody battles sung. 
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Apollo check'd my pride : and bade me feed 
My fattening flocks ; nor dare beyond the reed« 
AdmonishM thus, while every pen prepares 
To write thy praises, Varus ! and thy wars. 
My Pastoral Muse her humble tribute brings ; 
And yet not wholly uninspir'd she sings. 
For all who read, and, reading, not disdain 
These rural poems, and their lowly strain, 
The name oF Varus, oft inscribM shall see 
In every grove, aud every vocal tree ; 
And ail the sylvan reign shall sing of thee. 
Thy name, to Phoebus and the Muses known, 
Shall in the front of every page be shown : 
For he who sings thy praise, secures his own. 
Proceed, my Muse !— Two Satyrs, on the ground. 
Stretched at his ease, their sire Silenus found. 
Dos*d with his fumes, and heavy with his load, *) 
They found him snoring in his dark abode ; > 
And seiz'd with youthful arms the drunken god.) 
His rosy wreath was dropt not long before. 
Borne by the tide of wine, and floating on the floor. 
His empty cann, with ears half worn away, 
Was hung on high, to boast the triumph of the day. 
Invaded thus, for want of better bands. 
His garland they unstring, and bind his hands : 
For, by the fraudfui god deluded long. 
They now resolve to have their promised songr 
iEgle came in, to make their party good — 
The fairest Nais of the neigbb'ring flood«-« 
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And while he stares aroandy with stupid eyes. 
His brows with berries, and his temples dyes. 
He finds the fraud, and, with a smile, demands 
Ob what design the boys bad bound, his hands. 
* Loose me/ he cry*d, * ^twas impudence to find 

< A sleeping god ; 'tis sacrilege to bind. 

< To you the promis'd poem I will pay ; 

^ The nymph shall be rewarded in her way.' 
He rais'd his voice ; and soon a numerous throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the song ; 
And sylvan Fauns, and savage beasts advancM, 
And nodding forests to the numbers danc'd. 
Not by Hsmonian hills the Thracian bard, ^ 
Nor awful Pbcebus was on Pindus heard, ' > 

With deeper silence, or with more regard. 3 

He sung the secret seeds of Nature's frame ; 
How seas, and earth, and air, and active -fiame. 
Fell through the mighty void, and, in their fall 
Were blindly gather'd in this goodly ball. 
. The tender soil tlien stiffening by degrees, 
Shut from the bounded earth, the bounding seas. 
Then earth and ocean various forms disdose ; 
And a new sun to the new world arose : 
And mists, condeqs'd to clouds, obscure the sky ; 
Aud clouds, dissolved, the thirsty ground supply. 
The rising trees the lofty mountains grace : 
The lofty mountains feed the savage race. 
Yet few, and strangers, in th' unpeopled place. 
From thence the birth of man the song pnrsu'd. 
And how the world was lost, and iww reaew'ct. 
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The reign of Saturn, and the golden age ; 
Prometheus' theft, and Jove's avenging rage. 
The cries of Argonauts for Hylas drown'd ; 
With whose repeated name the shores resound. 
Then mourns the madness of the Cretan queen : 
Happy for her if herds had never heen. 
What fury, wretched woman, seiz'd thy breast ? 
The maids of Argos (diough, with rage possess'4, 
Their imitated iowings fili'd the grove) 
Yet shunn*d the guijt of thy preposterous love. 
Nor sought the youthful husband of the herd, | 
Though laboring yokes on their own necks they l 

fear'd, > 

And fblt for budding horns op their smooth 1 

foreheads rear'd, J 

Ah, wretched queen ! you range the pathless wooo* 
While on a flowery bank he chews the cud : 
Or sleeps in shades, or through the forest roves ; 
And roars with anguish for his absent loves. 
^ Ye nymphs ! with toils his forest walk surround, 

* And trace his waud^-ing footsteps on the ground, 

* But, ah ! perhaps my passion he disdains, 

* And courts the mi^y mothers of the plains. 

* We search th' ungrateful fugitive abroad ; 

f While they at home sustain his happy load/ 

He sung the lover's fraud ; the longing maid^ 
With golden fruit, like all the sex, betrayM: 
The sisters mourning for the^gfother's loss; 
Their bodies hid jn barks, and furr*d with moss^ 
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fi#w eftdi '« rfsiog aider now gqppears ; 
And o'er the Po disttk her gummy tears : 
Then sungy bow Oallus by a Mu9e*s hand 
Was^ led and welcQm'd to the sacred strand : 
The senate risiug to salute their guest; 
And Linus thus their gratitude expressM : 

* Receive this present, by the Muses made ; 

* The pipe on wliich th' Ascraean pastor played ; 

* With whiph of old he charmM the savage train^ 

* And caird the mountain ashes to the plain. 

* Sing thou on this,. thy Phoebus; and the wood 

* Where once his fane of Parian marble stood : 

* On this his ancient oracles rehearse ; 

* And with new numbers grace the God of verse,* 
Why should I sing the double Scylla's fate ? 

The first by love transform'd, the last by hate— 
A beauteous maid above; but raagic.arts, 
With barking dogs deforn^'d her nether parts : 
What vengeance on the passing fleet she pour'd^ 
The master frighted, and the mates devoured. 
Then ravished Philomel, the song expressed ; 
Tl^e crime revealed ; the sisters, cruel feast : 
And how in fields the lapwing Tereus reigns; 
The 'Warbling n^htiugale in woods complains. 
While Progne makes on chimneyTtops her moaq, 
And hovers o'er the palace once her own. 
Whatever songs besides, the Delphian God 
Had taught the laurels, and the Spartan flood, 
Silenus si^^ig: the vales his voice rebound, 
And carry to the skies the sacred sound. 
F 
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And now the setting sun had wamM the sirain \ 
To call bis coaoted cattle from the plain :[8traiii ;> 
Yet still th' unwearyM aire pursues the toneiiil) 
TillfUnperceivMy the heavens with stars were hnng; 
Jiifd sudden night «urpns'd the jet uniinisli'daQfi^ 
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THE 

SEVENTH PASTORAL: 

MELIBCEUS. 



HEUIKEUS here gyves u« the lebuion of a.sharp poetical eoBtert 
hetween Thynis and Corydon ; at which he himself and 
Ssfbaia nvie ptesenti who both declared for CoiydoD, 



Sfiif EATR a holm, repaired two jolly swains; 
(Their sheep aud goats together graz'd the plains;) 
Both jTooiig Arcadians, both alike inspired 
To sing, and answer as the song requir'd. 
Daphnis, aa umpire, took the middle seat ; 
And fortune thither led my weary feet. 
For while I fenced my myrtles from the cold. 
The father of my flock had wander 'd from the fold. 
Of Daphnis I inquired; he, smiling, said, 

* Dismiss your fear/ and pointed where he fed. 

* And, if no greater cares disturb your mind, 

* Sit here with us, in covert of the wind. 

' Your lowing heifers, of their own accord, 

* At watering uaui will seek the oeighb'ring ford. 
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* ,Here wanton Mincins winds idong the meads, 

* And shades his iiappy hanks with bending reeds« 

* And see, from Ton old oak, that mates the skies, 
' Uow black the clouds of swarming be^ ariseJ. 
What should I do ! nor was Akippe nigh. 

Nor absent Phyllis could. my care supply^ 
To house, and feed by hand my weaning lamba^ 
And drain the strutting udders of their dams. 
Great was the strife itetwixt the singing swains: 
And I preferred my pleasure to my gains. 
Alternate rhj^me the ready champions cliose : 
These Corydon rehearsed, and Thyrsis those. 

CoR. Ye DJoseSy ever fair, and ever youag^ 
Assist my numbers, and inspire my song. 
With all my Codrus^ 1 insj^re my breast; 
ForCodrus, after PhGebus, sings the best. 
Or, if my wishes have presumed too high, 
And stretched their bounds beyond mortality-— 
The praise of artful numbers I resign. 
And hang my pipe upon the sacred pine, [crown 

Thtr. Aitadian swains, your youthful poet 
With ivy wreaths; tho' surly Codrus frown. 
Or, if he blast my Muse with envious praise. 
Then fence my brows with amulets of bays; 
Lest his ill arts or his malicious tongue 
Should poison, or bewitch my growing soog. 

Cor. These branches of a stag, this tusky boar 
(The first essay of arms untryM before) 
Young Mycon offers, Delia, to thy shrine ; 
But speed his hunting with thy power divioe. 
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Tby ststue then of Parian stone shall stand ; 
Thj legs in buskiiis with a purple band. 

Thtr. This bowl of milk, tliese cakes, (our") 
country fiire.) { 

For thee, Priapus, yearly we prepare, t 

Because a little ganleti is thy care. J 

Bat if the falling lambs increase my fold. 
Thy marble statue shall be turn*d to gold. 

CoH. Fair Galatea, with thy silver feet, 
O, whiter than the swan, and more than Hybla 
Ta(It as a poplar, taper as the bole ! [sweet ! 

Come, charm thy shepherd, and restore my soul. 
Come, when my lated sheep at night return ; 
And crown the silent hours, and stop the rosy room, 

TbTR. May I become as abject in thy sight, 
As sea-weed on the shore, and black as night : 
Rough as a bur, deforpi'd like him who chaws 
Sardinian herbage to contract his jaws; 
Sach and so monstrous let thy swain appear, 
If one day's absence looks not like a year. 
Hence from the field, for shame ! the dock deserves 
No better feeding, while the shepherd starves. 

Coa. Ye mossy springs ! inviting easy sleep, [keepy 
Ye trees ! whose leafy shades those mossy fountains 
Defend my flock ; the summer heats are near. 
And blossoms on the swelling vines appear. 

Thtr. With heapy fires our cheerful hearth is 
And firs for tordies in the woodsabound : [crown'd ; 
We fear not more the winds, and wintry cold, 
Tlluistfieamfttliebanks^ or wolves the bleating fold. 
F 3 
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Cor. Our woods with juniper and ciie6nut9^ 
crownMy 1 

With falling frtiits and berries paint the ground ; V 
And lavish Nature laughs, and strows her I 
stores around. ^ 

But, if Alexis from our mountains fly, 
Ev'n running rivers leave their channels dry.[fieldy 

Thyr. ParchM are the plains, and frying is the 
Nor withering vines their juicy vintage yield. 
But if returning Phyllis bless the plain. 
The grass revives: the woods are green agaii 
And. Jove descends in show'rs of kindly rain 

Cor. The poplar is by great Alcides worn; 
The bi'ows of Phoebus his own bays adorn ; 
The branching vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Cyprian queen delights in myrtle groves. 
With hazle Phyllis crowns her flowing hair; 
And, while she loves that common wreath to wear 
Nor bays, nor myrtle bouglis, with haade shall 
compare. 

Tryr. The towering ash is fairest in the woods;, 
In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods : 
But if my Lycidas will ease my pains^ 
And often visit our forsaken plains. 
To him the towering ash shall yield in woods. 
In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods, 

Mel. These rhymes I did to memory commend ^ 
When vanquished Thyrsis did in vain contend ;, 
Since when 'tis Corydon among the swains x 
Young Corydon without a rival reigns. 
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THE 

EIGHTH PASTORAL: 

OK, 

PHARMACEUTRIA. 



tTi^e itroumenc* 

mis Pastoral contains the sonp of Damon and AlphesitMEds^ 
The first of tbem bewaiU the loss of his mistress, and repines 
at ttie ivcoess of his rival Mopsus. Tlie other repeats the 
charms of some Enchantress, who endeavored^ by her speU^ 
and magic, to make Oaphnia in love with her. 



jThe mournful Muse of two despairing swains. 
The love rejected, and the lover's pains ; 
To 'which the savage lynxes list'ning stood ; 
The rivers stood ou heaps, and 8topp*d the ran« 

ning flood; 
The hungry herd their needful food refuse. — 
Of two despairing swains, I sing the moumfulMuse. 
Great Poll io ! thou, for whom thy Rome prepares 
The ready triumph of thy finished wars. 
Whether Timavus or th* Illyrian coast. 
Whatever Und or sea, thy presence boast t 
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Is there an hour in fate rcseiVd for me. 
To sing thy deeds iu numbers worthy thee? 
In numbers like to tliine, could I rehearse 
Thy lofty tragic scenes, thy labored verse; 
The world another Sophocles in thee, 
Another Homer should behold in me. 
AmuUt thy laurels let this ivy twine; 
Thine was my earliestMuse : my latest shall be thine. 
Scarce from the world the shades of night with- 
drew ; 
Scarce were the flocks refreshed with morning dew, 
When Damon, stretch'd beneath an olive shade,! 
And wildly staring upwards, thus invejgh'd I 

Against the conscious gods, and cur&*d the cruel | 
maid: • J 

<* Star of the morning; why dost thou delay? 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the Jagging day ! 
While I my Nisa's perjurM faitli deplore — 
Witness, ye Powers, by whom she falsely swore ! 
The gods, alas ! are witnesses in vain : 1 

Yet simll my dying breath to heaven complain ; ( 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweel Msualiaa [ 
strain. J 

" The pmes of Maenalus, the vocal grove. 
Are ever full of verse, and full of loie : 
They hear the hinds, they hear their Gtd complain;! 
Who sufTer'd not the reeds to rise in vain, I 

Begin with me, -my flute, the sweet Mftoalian | 
strain. J 
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** Mopsus triomphft; he weds the willing fair t 
-liVhen such isNisa'scboiceywhat lover can despairl 
>^ow griffons join with mares ; another age 
Shall see the boand and hind their thirst assuage^ 
Promiscuoas at the spring : prepare the lights^ 
O M opsus ! and perform the bridal rites. « 
Scatter thy nuts among the scrambUng boys: 
Thine is the night, and thine the nuptial joys. 
Tot thee the son declines : O happy swain ! 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msnalian strain* 

** O, Nisa ! justly to thy choice condemned ! 
^hom hast thou taken, whom liast thou contemnMi 
lor him, thou hast refused my browsing herd, 
SconiM my thick eye-brows, and my shaggy beard* 
L niiappy Damon sighs, and sings in vain : 
^ hile I< isa ttiinks no god regards a lover's pain« 
Btgin with me, my flute, the sweet Menalianj 
strain. 



anr 

lorn^ r 



** I viewM tliec first, (how fatal was the view!)"^ 
And led thee where the ruddy wildings grew, 
High on the planted hedge, and wet witii morn^ | 

ing dew. 
then scarce the bending branches I could win. 
The callow down began to clothe my chin; 
I saw; I perish*d; yet indulged my pain. 
B^n with me, my flute, tiu( sweet Msenalian strain^ 

** I know tliee. Love ! in deserts khou wert bred; 
And at the dugs of savage tigers fed; 
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Alien of birth, usurper of the pUins! [straiiM. 
Begin with me^ my flute, the sweet Msoalim 

^ Relentless love the cruel mother led. 
The blood of her unhappy babes to shed : 
Love lent the sword ; the mother struck the blow; 
Inhuman she ; but more unhappy thoo* 
Alien of birtli, usurper of the plains ! [strains. 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msnaltan 

** Old doting Nature ! change thy course anew: 
And let the trembling Iamb the wolf pursue: 
Let oaks now glitter with Hesperian fruit. 
And purple daffodils from alder shoot ; 
Pat amber let tlie tamarisk distil. 
And hooting owls contend with swans in skill: 
Hoarse Tityrus strive with Orpheus in the woQdi^ 
And challenge fam'd Arion on the floods. 
Or^ oh ! let nature cease, and chaos reign ! [strain. 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msnaliaa 

** Let earth be sea ; and let the whelming tide 
The lifeless limbs of luckless Damon bide : 
Farewell, ye secret woods and shady groves ! 
Haunts of my youth, and conscious of ray lovesl 
From yon high cliff I plunge into the maiu : '\ 
Take the last present of thy dying swain : f 

And cease, my silent flute, ciie sweet Msualian C 
strain." 3 
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Ntow take your turns, ye Moses, to r^earse 
His frieDcfs oompiaints; and mighty magic Terse. 
" Bring running water; bind those altars round 
With 6iiets ; and with vervain strow the gronud : 
Make £kt with frankincense the sacred fires, 
To re-inflame my Daphnis with desires. [CAarms/ 
TIs done; we want but verse.— Restore, my 
My lingieriDg Daphnis to my longing arras, 

^ Bale Pfacebe, drawn by verse, from heaven 
descends; 
And Circe changed with charms Ulysses^ friends. 
Verse breaks the ground, and penetrates the brake. 
And in the winding cavern splits the snake. 
Verse fires the frozen veins.— Restore, my Chamuf 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms, 

** Around his waxen image first I wind 
Three wooBcn fillets, of three colors join'd i 
Thrice bind about his thrice-devoted head. 
Which rottnd the sacred alter thrice is led: 
Unequal numbers please the gods. — My Charms J 
Restore my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

^ Knit with three knots the fillets ; knit them 
straight; 
Then say, ' These knots to love I consecrate/ 
Haste, Amaryllis ! haste ! — Restore, my Charms i 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. 
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^' Aa (ire this %ure hardens, made of clajr; 
And this, of wax, with fire consumes away; 
Such let the soul of cruel Daphnis be — 
Hprd to tlie rest of wooden, soft to me. 
Crumble tlie sacred mole of salt and corn; 
Next, in the fire,^ the ba^s with brimstone burn; 
And, while it crackles in the sulphqr^ say, [awayf 
Tiiis, I for Daphnis burn; thi4S Daphnis biiri^ 
Tliis laurel is his fate. — Restore, my Channs i 
My lovely Daphnis to i^y longing ^rms. 

'* As ifvhen the raging heifer, thro' the groTe, 
Stung with desire, pursues her wandering love y 
Faint at the last, she se^ks the weedy pools 
To quench herthirst, and on ilie rushes rolls ; 
Careless of night, uamiudful to return ; 
3uch fruitless fires pertldious Daphnis burn. 
While I so scorn his love I^— ?Restore, my Charmtl 
My lingering Ds^phuis to my longing arau. 

" These garments once were his, and left to me 
T)ie pledges of his promised loyalty ; 
Which underneath my threshold I bestow : [owe* 
Tliese pawns, O sacred earth ! to me my Daphnis 
As these were his, so mine is he. —My Chart/if f 
llestore th^ir lingering lord to my- deluded arms. 

'* These pois'nous plants, for magic use designed, 
:(The noblest and the best of all the baneful kindjji 
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OJd Mcens brought me from the Pontic strand, ' 
And ciill'd the mischief of a bounteous land. 
SmearM with these powerful juices, on the plain 
He howb a wolf among the hungry train : 
And oft the mighty necromancer boasts. 
With these, to call from tombs the stalking ghosts ; 
And from the roots to tear the standing corn, 
"Which, whirl'd aloft, to distant fields is borne: 
Such is the strength of spells. — Restore, my Charms I 
lily lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Bear out these ashes; cast them in the brook ; 
Cast backwards o^er your head ; nor turn your look : 
Since neither gods, nor godlike verse can move. 
Break out, ye smother 'd fires, and kiiidlesraother'4 

Idve. 
Exert your utmost power, my lingering Chartfis / 
And force my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

** See ! while my last endeavors I delay. 
The waking ashes rise, and round our altars play ! 
Run to the threshold, Amaryllis!— hark !— 
Our Hylas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good heaven ! May lovers what tliey wish believe ; 
Or dream their wishes, and those dreams deceive ! 
No more— my Daphnis comes — no more, my 
Charms J [arms!"' 

He comes-^he runs* he leaps, to my desirintg 
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THE 

NINTH PASTORAL: 

OB, 

LYCIDAS AND MCERIS. 



'^it Slrcument. 

WHEN Virgil, by the favor of Augustas, had recovered his {M- 
trimony near Mantua, and went in hope to take possession, 
he was in danger to 1>e slain by Arius the Centurion, to whom 
thoae lands were assigned by the Emperor, In reward of his 
service against Brutus and Cassius. This Pastoral, therefore, 
is filled with complaints of his hard usage: and the persons 
introduced, are the Bailiff of Virgil, Iforis, and hU frieml 
l.ycidaa. 



LYCIDAS. 

Ho, McEris ! iwhither on thy way so fast? 
This leads to town. 

MoER. O Lycidas ! at last 
The thne is come, I never thought fb see, 
(Strange revolution for my farm and me !) 
When the grim captain, in a surly tone, 
tZries out, ' Pack up, ye rascals ! and be ^one/ 
Kick'd out, we set the best face on't we cou'd / 
And these two kids, t^ appease his angry mood, 
I bear, of which the Furies give him good ! 



cou'd r\ 
mood, > 
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Lyc; Your country friiends were told another 
iThat from the sloping nkountain to the vale,[tale-i» 
And dodderM oak, and all the banks along, 
Menalcas sav*d his fortune with a song* 

MoER. Such was thenews, indeed ; but songs and 
Prevail as much in these hard iron times, [rhymes 
As would a plump of trembling fowl, that rise 
Against an eagle sousing from the skies. 
And, had not Phcebus warnM me, by the croak 
Of aii old raven from a hollow oak. 
To shun debat^-^Menalcas had been slain. 
And Moeris not survivM him, to complain [induce 

Lyc. N ow heaven defend ! could barbarous rage 
The brutal son of Mars t* insult the sacred Muse ! 
Who then should sing the nymphs ? or who rehearse 
The waters gliding in a smoother verse ? 
Or Amaryllis praise, that heavenly lay, 
That shortened, as we went, our tedious way— 
* O Tityrus I— tend my herd^ and see them fed ; 
' To morning pastures, evening waters, led ; 
' And ^ware the Libyan ridgel^s butting head.' 

MoER. Or what unfinish'd be to Varus readr— 
" Thy name, O Varus ! (if the kinder Pow'rs 
Preserve our plains, and shield the Mantuan tow'ts. 
Obnoxious by Cremona's neighboring crime,) 
The wings of swans, and stronger-pinion'd rbyme. 
Shall raise aloft, and soaring bear above-— 
Th' immortal gift of gratitude to Jove/' 

Lyc. Sing on, sing on ; for I can ne^erbe cloy*d. 
So may thy swarms the balefcd yew avwd s 
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So may thy cows their burdenM bfu^s distend ; 
And trees to goats their wiilini; branches bend. 
Mean as I am, yet have tlie Muses made 
Me free, a member of the tuneful trade : 
At least, the shepherds seem to like my lays; 
But I discern their flatt'ry irom their praise : 
I nor to Cinna's ears, nor Varus*, dare aspire ; 
But gabble, like a goose, amidst the swan-like choir. 
/MoER. Tis what I have been conning in my 
Nor are they verses of a vulgar kind. [mind ; 
** Come^ Galatea ! come ! the seas forsake ; 
What pleasures dan the tides with their hoarse 

murmurs make? 
See ! on the shore inhabits purple spring. 
Where nightingales their love-sick ditty sing; 
See! meads with purliag streams, with fluwersl 
the ground, ( 

The grottoes cool, with shady poplars crownM, f 
And creeping vines on arbors weaVd around. J 
Come then, and leave the waves* tumultuous 
Let the wild surges vamly beat the shore/' [roar, 

Lyc. Or that sweet song I heard with such de- 
The same yen sung alone one starry night : [light ; 
The tune I still retain, but not the words, [records, 

MuER.^ Why, Daphuis ! dost thou searcii in uld 
To know the seasons when the stars arise? 
See Cssar^s lamp is lighted in the skies — 
The star, whose rays the blushing grapes adom^ 
And swell the kindly rip'ning ears of corn. 
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Under this influence, graft the tender ^oot; 
Thy children's children shall enjoy the fruit.*' 
The rest I have forgot, for carei and time 
Change all things, and untune my sonl to rhym^. 
I could have once sung down a summer's son ; 
But now the chime of poetry is done : 
My voice grows hoarse ; I feel the notes decay. 
As if the wolves had seen me first to-day. 
But these, and more than I to mind can bring, 
Menalcas has not yet forgot to sing. 

Lyc. Thy faint excuses but inflame roe more; 
And now the waves roll silent to the shore ; 
Uusht winds the topmost branches scarcely bend, 
As if thy tuneful song they did attend; 
Already we have half our way overcome; 
Far off I can discern Bianor's tomb ; 
Here, where the laborer's hands liave formed a bow'r 
Of wreathing trees, in singing waste an hour. 
Rest here thy weai7 limb»; thy kids ky downi 
W.e've day before us yet, to reach the town : 
Or if, ere night, the gathering clouds we fear, . 
A song will help the beating storm to bear. 
And, that thou ma/st not be too late abroad, 
Sing-and, Til ease thy shoulders of thy load. 

MoER. Cease to request me ; let us mind our 
Another song requires anotlier day. C^^J * 

When good Menalcas comes, if ^ rejoice, 
And And a friend at court^ ni find a voice. 
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THE 

TENTH PASTORAL; 
CALLUS* 



GAllUS, ft greftt Piatran of Virgil, and an cxcetloit ^oet, jrai 
veiy deeply in tofe iHtb oM Cytheria, Krhom he calU Lyooris|r 
«qd who had fbnaken him for th« oomimliy of aao^ifr. Th« 
poet, therefore, supposes hi« friend Gallus retired, in his height 
«f melancholy, into the aolitudes of Arcadia (the celebmted 
•cene of Pastorals) ; where he represents hiai in a teiy laa« 
. gnthinf condition, with alt the ruxal Deities abqatliii|i,;|^i< 
* ^ing his hard usage, and condoling his misfortune* ^ 



±Kr sacred succour, Arethusa f briog. 
To crown mj labor v 'tis the licst I sing. 
Wluch proud Lyooris may with pky view ;-^ ^ 
The Muse is moumful, tho' the number^fevv;. - > 
Refuse lae not a verse, to grief and Gallus due. j 
So may thy silver stieams beneath the tide, 
Unoiix'd with briny seas, securely glide. 
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Sing then my Gallus, and his hopeless vows ; 
Singy while my cattle crop the tender browse* 
The vocal grove shall anSwer to the sound, 
And echo, from the vales, the tuneful voice re* 

bound. 
What lawns or woods withheldyoufrom his aid,] 
Ye nymphs, when Callus was to love betrayV 
To love, unpity'd.by the cruel maid ? 
Nor steepy Pindus could retard your course. 
Nor cleft Parnassus, nor tli' Aonian source : 
Nothing that owns the Muses, could suspend 
Your aid to Gallus : — Galius is their friend. 
For him the lofty laurel stands in tearji, [appeicr» 
And. hung with humid pearls the lowly shrub 
, Maenalian pines the godlike swain bemoan ; -« 
] When, spread beneath a rock, he sigh'd alone ; r 
And cold Lycaeus wept from every dropping i 
stone. J 

' The sheep .surround their shepherd, as he lies : 
Blush not, sweet poet, nor the name despise e 
Along the streams, his flock Adonis fed ; 
And yet the queen of beauty blest his bed. 
The swains and tardy neat-herds came, and last 
Menalcas, wet with beating winter masC 
Wond'ring they ask*d fVom whence arose thy 
' Yet more amaz'd, thy own Apollo qame. [flame : 
Flvah'd were his cheeks, and glowing were his 
eyes: 
Is she thy care ? is she thy care V he cries. 
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PASTORAL X* . 

* Thj falseXycoHs flicys tUy ioF« and theei ^ 
<- Aody for thy rinil, tempts |]»e raging sea, 
^ The forms of horrid war, aad heaven's ibcla* ( 

mency.' 

Sylvanus caD»e ; his hrows a country crowD^ 
Of fennel, and of podding lilies, drpwn. 
Great Pan aiaiv'd; and we beheld him top^ 
His cheeks and temples of vermiUioa hue. 
^ Why, Gallus ! this immoderatiB 0rief/' he txfA^ 

* Think'st thou that love wkh tears is satiijify'd^ 

^ The meads are sooner drunh with morning d^^vv* 
^ The bees with flow'ry shrubs, the goats wijfl ~^ 

browse." 
Unxnov*d, and witii dejected eyes, he moum*ds 
He paus'd and then these broken words retum*dt 

* *Tis past ; and pity gives me no relief: 

But you, Arcadian swains ! shall aog my gmf s ' 

And on your hills my last complaints nnew : 

So sad a song is only worthy you. 

How li^t would lie the turf upon my breasti 

If you my sufferings in your songs expresti 

Ah ! that your birth and bus'ness had been mine-«^ 

To p^ the sheep; and press tlie sweUing vitel 

Had Phyliis or Amyntas caus'd my pain. 

Or any nymph, or shepherd oa the plain, . . 

(The* Phyllis brown, tho' black Amyntas were. 

Are yiolets not sweet, ^because not fair? 

Beneath the sallows, and ^le shady vine, 

My loves had mix'd their pliant limbs with mints 
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Phyllis with myrtle wreaths had crOWtiM my 
And soft Amyntas sung away my care. [hairy 

Gome ! see what {Measures in our plains abound i 
Hie woodS; the fountains, and the dow'ry ground. 
As you are beauteoiui, were you half so true, 
Here could I live, and love, and die with on!/ 
Now I to fighting fields am sent afar, [you. 

And strive in winter camps with toils of war ; 

•While you, (alas! that I should find it so !) 1 

To shun my sight, your native soil fiirego,[snow.l 

'And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th' etemalj 

*Ye frosts and snows J her tender body spare ; 
Those are not limbs for isicles to tear. 
For me, the wilds and deserts are my choice ; 
The Muses, once my care ; my once harmomovs 
There will I sing, forsiUcen and alone : [voice. 

The rocks and hoUow caves shall echo to my moan. 
The: rind of every plant her name shall know ; 
And as the rind extends, the love shall grow. 
Then on Arcadian mountains will I chace 
(Mix'd with the woodland nymphs) the savage race. 

"Nor cold shall hinder me, with horns and hounds 
To thrid the thickets, or to leap the mounds. 
And now methinks o'er steepy rocks I go, 
And rush through sounding woods, and bend the 

Parthian bow ; 
As if with sports my sufferings I could eaae^ 
Or by my- pains the God of love appease. 

■ My frenzy changes, I delight no more 
On mountain tops to chace the tusky boar: 
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No game but hopeless love my thoughts pursue: 
Once more, ye nymphs, and songs, and sounding 

woods, adieu ! 
love alters not for us his hard decrees, 
Not tho' beneath the Tbracian dime we fireeze ; 
Or Italy's indulgent hea^^'n forego, 
And in mid-winter tread Sithonian snow : 
Or, when the barks of elms are seorch^d, we keep 
On Meroe*s burning plains the Libyan sheep. 
In hell, and earth, and seas, and heav'n above. 
Love conquers all ; and we must yield to love.'' 
My Muses ! here your sacred raptures end : 
The verse was what I owM my suflTring friend. 
This while I sung, my sorrows I deceived. 
And bending osiers into baskets weav'd. 
The song, because inspired by you, shall shine ; 
And Gallus will approve, because 'tis mine— • 
Gallus ! for whom my holy flames renew 
Each hour, and every moment rise in view: 
As alders, in the spring, their boles eitcnd; 
And heave so fiercely, that the bark they rend. 
Now let us rise : for hoarseness oft invades 
The siuger's voic^, who sings beneath the shades 
From juniper unwholesome dews distil, fkill.i 
That blast the sooty com, the withVing herbage f 
Away, my goats! awjiy; for^oa liavebrows'df 

your fiJJ. J 
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THE 

FIRST BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS 

^i^e argument. 

THE Poet, in the beginning of this Book, propoonds the | 
rat design of eacli Georgic : and, after a solemn invocation of 
all -the gods who are any way related to his subject, he ad- 
dresses himself in particular to Augustus, whom he compla« 
ments with divinity ; and after strilces into his business. He 
shews the different kinds of tillage proper to different soiU^ 
traces out the original of agriculture, gives a catalogue of tbo 
husbandman^s tools, specifies the employments peculiw to 
each season, describes the changes of the weather, with the 
signs in heaven and earth that forebode them. Instances 
-many of the prodigies that happened near the time of Julius 
Caaar*s death. And shuts up all with a supplication to the 
gods for the safety of Augustus, and the preservation of Rome. 



Vy HAT makes a plenteous harvest; when to tura 
The fruitful soil, and when to sow the com; 
The care of sheep, of oxen, and of kine ; 
And how to raise on elms the teeming vine; 
The birth and genius of the frugal bee^ ^ 

1 sing, Maecenas ! and I sing to thee. ' 
h3 
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Ye deities ! wbo fields and plains protect. 
Who rule the seasons, and the year direct; 
Bacchus and fost'ring Ceres, pow'rs divine. 
Who gave us com for mast, for water wine : 10 
Ye Fauns ! propitlotis to the rural swains. 
Ye Nymphs ! that haunt the mountains and the 
Join m my work, and to my numbers bring [plains. 
Your needful succour, for your gifts I sing. 
And thou ! whose trident struck the teeming earth,15 
And made a passage for the courser's birth ; 
And thou ! for whom the Caean shore sustains 
The milky herds, that graze the flow'ry plains; 
And thou ! the shepherds' tutelary god. 
Leave for a while, O Pan ! thy lov'd abode : SQ 
And, if Arcadian fleeces be thy care, * 
From fields and mountains to my song repair. 
Inventor, Pallas! of the fattening oil. 
Thou founder of the plough and plough-man's toil ; 
And thoU ! whose hands the shroud-like cypress^ 
Come all ye gods and goddesses that wear [rear;C 
The rural honors, and increase the year. y 

You, who supply the ground with seeds of grain ;' 
And you, who swell those seeds with kindly rain : 
And chiefly thou, whose undetermined state SO 
Is yet the business of the gods' debate; 
Whether in after-times to be declar*d *^ 

The patron of the woiid,and Rome's peculiar guafd » 
Or o'er the fruits and seasons to preside, 
And the round circuit of the year to guide— 35 
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Powerful of blessings^ which thou strew'st around. 
And with thy goddess mother's myrtle crownM. 
Or wilt thou, Cassar ! choose the watVy reign. 
To smooth the suites, himI correct the main ? 
Then mariners in storms to thee shall pray, 40' 
£v'n utmost Thule shall thy power obey ; 
And Neptune shall resign the fasces of tlie sea. 
The watVy virgins for thy bed sliall strive, 
And Tetbys all her waves in dowry give. 
Or wilt thou bless our summers with thy rays, 45 
And, seated near the balance, poise the days s 
Where, in the void of heaven, a space is free. 
Betwixt the Scorpion and tlic maid, for thee. 
The Scorpion, r^ady to receive thy laws. 
Yields half his region, and contracts his claws. 50 
Whatever part of heaven thou shalt obtain, 
(For let not hell presume of such a reign ; 
Nor let so dire a thirst of empire move 
Tky mind, to leave thy kindred gods above. 
Thoogh Greece admires Elysium's blest retreat, 55 
Though Proserpine affects her silent seat^ 
And, importuned by Ceres to remove. 
Prefers the fields below to those above.) 
Be thou propitious, Caesar I guide my course. 
And, to my bold endeavors, add tliy force. $0 
Pity the Poet's and the Ploughman's cares, 
Interest tby greatness in our mean afl&urs, [pray' 
And use thyself betimes to hew and grant our 

While yet the spring is young, wbile earth ui^ 
Her froBon homm to the iv«sliera wfiwU; £bia4^ 



y'rs.^ 

our> 
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White mountain snows dissolve against the sun 6^ 
Andstreams, yet new, from precipes run . ' 
Ev'u in this early dawning of the year? 
Produce the plough, and. yoke the sturdy steer 
And go^ h,n. till he groans beneath wJZT\o 
Till the bnght share is bury'd in the soil 

lliat crop rewards the greedy peasant's pains n 

Whichtwicethesun, andtwice the cold suSs] 
And bursts the crowded barns with moreSh 
promisM gains. ® ^^ f 

But ere we stir the yet unbroken gwund "* 

The various course of seasons must be found • 

The weather, and Resetting of the winds n; 
The culture suiting to the several kinds ' 
Of seeds and plants, and what will thrive and rise 
And what the genius of the soil denies sL) 

This ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres suits • 
That other loads the trees with haj^y fruits * * 
A fourth with grass, unbidden, decks the ground. 
TIjus Tmolus is with yellow saflfron crowned • 
. India, Wack ebon, and white iv'ry bears ; * 85 
And soft Idum^ weeps her odVous tears : 
Thus Pontus sends her beaver-stones from far • 
And naked Spaniards temper steel for war : * 
"Epirus, for th' Elean chariot breeds' 
(In hopes of palms) a race of running steeds. 90 
This is th' origmal contract; these the laws 
Impos'd by Nature, and by Nature's cause^ 
On sundry places, when Deucalion hurPd 
His mothex^s eatrails on the desert world ; 
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iVSience men, dhatd laboriouskind, were born. 9Sy 
Then borrow part of winter for thy com ; [turn ; V 
And early, with thy team, the glebe in furrows) 
That, while die turf lies open and unbound. 
Succeeding suns may bake the mellow ground. 
But, if the soil be barren, only scar 100 

The surface, and but lightly print the share. 
When cold Arctunis rises with the sun; 
Lest wicked weeds the com should over-run 
Id vrnVry soils ; or lest the barren sand 
Should suck the moisture from the thirsty land. 105 
Both these unhappy soils the swain forbears, 
And keeps a sabbath of alternate years ; 
That the spent earth may gather heat ag^ ; 
And, better'd by cessation, bear the grain. 
At least, where yetches, pulse, and tares have stood, 
And stalks of lupines grew (a stubborn wood,) 111 
Th' ensuing season, in return, may bear 
The bearded product of the golden year •« 
For flax aitd oats will bum the tender field. 
And sleepy poppies harmful harvests yield. 115 
But sweet vicissitudes of rest and toil 
Make easy labor^ and renew the soil* 
Yet ^rinkle sordid ashes all around. 
And load with fattening dung thy fallow ground. 
Thus change of seeds for meagre soils is best : 130 
And earth manured, not idle^ though at rest. 

• A kte Editor luppoiw, with great appwtnt TeaMmtkM «M» 
ilMuUl be ear* 
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Long practice has a sure improvement found. 
With kindled fires to burn the barren ground; 
When the light stubble, to the flames resign*d9 
Is driven along, and crackles in tlie wind. 1S5 
Whether from hence the hollow womb of earth 
Is wanu'd with secret strength for better birth ; 
Or, when the latent vice is cur'd by fire. 
Redundant humours through the pores expire; 
Or that the warmth distends the chinks, and makes 
New breathings, whence new nourishment she 
takes;' 131 

Or that the heat the gaping ground constrains, 
New knits the surface, and new strings the veins: 
Lest soaking showers should pierce her secret seat,^ 
Or freezing Boreas chill her genial heat, 135/ 
Or scorching suns too violently beat. ) 

Nor is the profit small, the peasant makes. 
Who smooths with harrows, or who pounds with 
The crumbhng clods : nor Ceres from on high [rakes 
Regards bis labors with a grudging eye : 140 

Nor his, who plows across the furrowed grounds, 
And on the back of earth inflicts new wounds; 
For he with frequent exercise commands 
Th' unwilling soil, and tames the stubborn lands. 

Ye swains ! invoke the PowVs who rule the sky, 
Por a moist summer, and a winter dry : 146 

For winter draught rewards the peasant's pain. 
And broods indulgent on the bury'd grain. 
Ueuce Mysia boasts her harvests, aud the tops 
Of Gargarus admire their happy crops. 15Q 
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When first th^ soil receives the fruitful 8eed| 
Make no delay^ but cover it with speed t 
So fencM from cold; the pliant furrows break, 
Before the surljr clod resists the rake ; 
And call the floods from hi^, to rush amain 155 
With pregnant streams, to swell the teeming grain. 
Then, when the fiery suns too. fiercely play. 
And shrivell'd herbs on withering stems decay, 
The wary ploughman on the mountain's brow, 
Undamshis watery stores— huge torrents flow, 160 
And, rattling down the rocks, large moisture yield. 
Tempering the thirsty fever of tlie field-* 
And, lest the stem, too feeble for the freight. 
Should scarce sustain the head's unwieldy weight, 
Sends in his feeding flocks betimes, t'invade 165 
The rising bulk of the luxuriant bUde, 
Ere yet th' aspiring ofispring of the grain 
Overtops the ridges of the furrow'd plain; 
And drains the standing waters, when they yield 
Too large a beverage to the drmiken field : J 70 
But most in autumn and the show'ry spring, 
When dubious months uncertain weather bring; 
When fountains open, when impetuous rain 
Swells hasty brooks, and pours upon the plain : 
When earth witli slime and mud is covered o'er, 175 
Or hollow places spue their wat'ry store. 
Nor yet the ploughman, nor the laboring steer, 
Sustain alone the hazards of the year ; 
But glutton geese, and the Strymonian crane. 
With foreign troops invade the tender grain : 180 
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'And towVing weeds malignant shadows yield; 

And spreading succ'ry chokes the rising field. 
The sire of gods and men, with hard decrees^ 
Forbids 'our plenty to be bought with ease : 
And wills that mortal men, iuur'd to toil, 185 
Should exercise with pains the grudging soil. 
Himself invented first the shining share, 
And whetted human industry by care : 
Himself did handicrafts and arts ordain, 
Nor suffered sloth to rust his active reign. 190 
Ere this, no peasant vex'd the peaceful ground. 
Which only turfs and greens for altars found : 
No fences parted fields, nor marks nor bounds 
Distinguish'd acres of litigious grounds : 
But all was common, and the fruitful earth 195 
Was free to give her unexacted birth. 
Jove added venom to the viper's brood, 
And swell'd, with raging storms, the peaceful flood: 
Commission'd hungry wolves t'infest the fold, 
And shook from oaken leaves the liquid gold : 200 
Removed from human reach the cheerful fire. 
And from the rivers bade the wine retire ; 
That studious need might useful arts explore ; 
From furrow'd fields to reap the foodful store. 
And force the veins of clashing fiints t' expire 205 
The lurking seeds of their celestial fire. 
Then first on seas the hollowed alder, swam ; 
Then sailors quarter'd heaven, and found a name 
For every fix'd and every wandering star,— 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and the northern Car. 310 
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Then toils for beasts, and lime for birds were found, 
And deep-mouthM dogs did forest walks surround : 
And casting-nets were spread in shallow brooks. 
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks* 
Then saws were tooth'd, and sounding axes made ; 
(For wedges first did yielding wood invade ;) 216 
And various arts in order did succeed : 
^Wbat cannot endless labor, urg'd by need ?) 

First Ceres taught, the ground with grain to sow. 
And armM with iron shares the crooked plough ; 220 
When now Dodoniau oaks no more supply M 
Their mast, and trees their forest-fruit dcnyM. 
Soon was his labor doubled to the swain, 
And blasting mildews blacken'd all his grain. 
Toagh thistles chok'd the fields, and kill'd the corn, 
And an unthrifty crop of weeds was borne. 236 
Then burrs and brambles, an unbidden crew 
Of graceless guests, th' un^iappy field subdue: 
And oats unblest, and darnel domineers. 
And shoots its head above the shining ears : 9S0 
So that, unless the land with daily care 
Is e^ercis'd, and, with an iron war 
Of rakes and harrows, the proud foes expelPd, 
And birds with clamours frighted from the field — 
Unless the boughs are lopp'd that shade the plain. 
And Heaven invokM with vows for fruitful rain — 
On other* crops you may with envy look, 237 
And shake for food the long abandon'd oak. 

* Rather other»% agreeably to the Latin. 
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Nor must we pass untoM what arms they w6ili}y 
Who labour tillage and the furrow'd field ; 24Q 
Mr'ithout whose aid the ground her com denies. 
And noticing can be sown, and nothing rise— • 
The crooked plough, the share, the tow'ring height 
Of waggons, and the cart's unweildj weighs i 
The sled, the tumbril, hurdles, and tlie flail, 245 
ITie fan of Bacchus, with the flying sail— 
These all must be preparM, if ploughmen hop^ 
I1ie promised blessing of a bounteous crop. 
Young ehns with eiyrly force in copses bow. 
Fit for the figure of the crooked plough. 250 
Of eight foot long a fastened beam prepare; ^ 
On either side the head, produce an ear, ( 

And sink a socket for die shining share ) 

Of beech the ploughrtail, apd the bending yoke ; 
Or softer linden harden*d in the smoke. Si^oS 

I could be long in precepts, but I fear 
So mean a subject might oflend your ea^. 
Delve of convenient depth your thrashing floor: 
Witih teniper*d clay then fiU and face it o\ir r 
And let the weighty roller run the round, 260 
1q smooth the surface of th' unequal ground : 
Lest, cracked with summer heats, the flooring flies, 
Or sinks, and through the crannies weeds arise. 
For sundry foes the rural realms surround— 
The field-mouse builds her gamer under ground. 265 
Fur gathered grain the blind laborious mole, 
)n winding mazes works her hidden hole. 
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III hoWow caverns vermin make abode — - 
The Kissing serpent, and ^he swelling toad : 
The corn-devouring weazel here abides, 270 

And the wise ant her wintVy store provides. 

Mark welJ the ftowVing almonds m the wood; 
If odious blooms the bearing branches k>ad, 
The glebe will answer to the sylvan reign, 
Great beats wjll foUow,and large crops of gnun.g75. 
Bnt if a wood of leaves o'ershade the tree, 
Such and so barren wilt thy harvest be : 
In vahi the hind shall vex the thrashing-floor, 
For empty chaff and straw will be thy store. 
Some steep their seed^ and some in cauldrons bo^ll, * 
With vigorous nitre and wjth fees qf oil, 2Ut 

Ccr gentle fires ; th' exuberant juice to drain, 
And swell the flattering husks with fruitful grain. 
Yet is not the success for years assured. 
Though chosen is the seed, and fully cur^d ; 285 
Unless the peasant, with his annual pain, 
Renews his choice, and culls the largpst grain. 
'thus all below, whether by Nature's curse. 
Or Fate's decree, deg^n'r^te still ^o worse. 
So the boat's brawny crew tlie current stem, 29Q 
Axkdy slow advancing, struggle wi^h the stream : 
But if they slack then* hands, or cease to striv^, 
Thendown theflood wit}i headlong haste they drive. 

Nor must ^he ploughman less observe th^ skies. 
When the Kids, Dragon, and Arcturus rise, 295 
Than sailors homeward bent, who cut their way 
Thro'IlelIc'iistonny8Craits,audpystcr-brecdvigsc%» 
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Bat when Astrea*s balance, bung on bigli» 
Betwixt the nights and days divides the sky. 
Then yoke your oxen, sow your winter grain, 300 
Till cold December comes with driving rain.r 
Linseed and fruitful poppy bury warm. 
In a dry season, and prevent the storm* 
Sow beaus and clover in a rotten soil. 
And millet, rising from your annual toil, SOS 

When with his golden horns, in full career, -^ 
The Bull beats down the barriers of the year; J 
And Argos* and the Dog forsake the northern ( 
sphere. J 

: But, if your care to wheat alone extend, 
J Ait Maia with her sisters first descend, 3lo' 
And the bright Guosian diadem downward bend 
Before you trust in earth your future hope; 
Or else expect a listless lazy crop. f^ound 

Some swains have sown before; but most have 
A husky harvest, from the grudging ground. 315 
Vile vetches would you sow, or lintels lean. 
The growth of Egj'pt, or the kiduey-bean. 
Begin when the slow waggoner descends ; 
Nor cease your sowing till mid-winter ends, 
For this thro' twelve briglit signs Apollo'guidcs 320 
The year, and earth in several climes divides. 
Five girdles bind the skies : the torrid zone 
Glows with the passing and repassing sun. 
Far on the right ami left, th' extremes of heaven. 
To frobts and snows and bitter blasts are given. 325 
• Argo properlf. 
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Betwixt the midst and these the gods assigned 
Two habitable seats for human kii;d : 
And cross their limits cut a sloping way, 
Which the twelve signs in beauteous order sway. 
Two poles turn round the globe; one seen to rise 
O'er Scythian hills, and one in Libyan skies. 331 
The first sublime id heaven, the last is whirFd 
Below the regions of the nether world. 
Around our pole the spiry Dragon glides, 
And, like a winding stream, the Beujs divides ; 335 
The Less and Greater, who by Fate's decree 
Abhor to dive beneath the southern sea. 
'Hiere, as they say, perpetual night is found 
la silence brooding on th' unhappy ground : 
Or when Aurora leaves our nortliern sphere, 340 
She lights the downward heaven, and rises there ; 
And when on us she breatlies the living light. 
Red vesper kindles there the tapers of the night. 
From hence uncertain seasons we may know ; 
And when to reap the grain, and when to sow; 345 
Or when to fell the furzes ; when 'tis meet 
To spre^ the flying canvas for the fleet. 
Observe what stars arise or disappear ; 
And the four quarters of the rolling year. 
But when cold weather, and continued rain, 350 
The lab'ring husband in his house restrain, 
Let him forecast his work with timely care, -^ 
AVhich else is huddled, when the skies are fair : f 
Then let him mark the sheep, or whet the shining f 
Bhare^ ^ 

I ^ 
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Or hoHow trees for boats, or number o*er SSi 

His sacks, or measure his increasmg store, 

Or sharpen stokes, or head the forks, or twme 

The saUow twigs to tie the stragglmg vmc. 

Or wicker baskets weave, or air the corn. 

Or grinded grain betwixt two marbles turn. JW 

No laws, divine or human, can restram 

From necessary works the labVing swam* 

Ev'n holy-days and feasts permission yield. 

To float the meadows, or to fence the held. 

To fire the brambles, snare the birds, and steep 30* 

In wholesome water-faUs the wooUy siieep. 

And oft the drudging ass is driv'n, with toil. 

To neighboring towns with apples and with oil; 

Returning, late and loaden, home with gam 

Of barte/d pitch, and hand-mills for the gram. 370 

The lucky days, in each revolving moon. 
Tor labor choose; the fifth be sure to shun ; 
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto birth. 
And armM, against the skies, the sons ot earth. 
With mountains pU'd on mountains, thnce they 
To scale the steepy battlements of Jove; [strove 
And thrice his lightning and red thunder playM, 
And their demoUsh'd works in ruin laid* 
The sev'nth is, next the tenth, the best to join 
Young oxen to the yoke, and plant the viue. 380 
Then weavers, stretch your stays upon the wett 
The ninth is good for travel, bad for theft. 
Some works in dead of night are better done; 
Or when the morning dew prevents the sua. 
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Parch'd meads and atubble mow by Phoebe's light, 
Which both require the coolness of the night; 586 
For moisture then abounds, aud pearly rains 
Descend, in silence, to refresh tlie plains. 
The wife aud husband equally conspire 
To work by night, and rake the winter fire : S90 
He sharpens torches in the gliminVing room ; 
She shoots the flying shuttle through the loom. 
Or boils in kettles must of wine, and skims 
With leaves, the dregs thnt overflow the brims : 
And, till the watchful cock awakes the day, 395 
She sings, to drive the tedious hours away. 
I:ut, in warm weather, when the skies are clear. 
By day-light reap the product of the year : 
And in the sun your golden grain display, 
And thrash it out,' and winnow it by day. 400 
Plough naked, swain, and naked sow the land; 
For lazy winter numbs the labVing hand. 
In genial winter, swains enjoy their store. 
Forget their hardships, and recruit for more. 
The farmer to full bowls invites his friends, 405 
And what he got with pains,with pleasure spends* 
So sailors, when escaped from stormy seas, 
First crown their vessels, then indulge their ease. 
Yet that's the proper time to thrash tlie wood 
Tox mast of oak, your fathers' homely food. 410 
Tq gather laurel-berries, and the spoil 
Of ^loody myrtles, and to press youir oil ! 
Foy stalking cranes to set the guiWful snare ; 
V inclose the i tag^ in toils, and hunt the hare t 
I 3 
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With Balearic slings, or Gnossiaa bow^ 4ld 

To persecute from far the flying doe, 
Then, when the fleecy skies new clothe the wood. 
And cakes of rustling ice came rolling down the 
flood. 
Now sing we stormy stars, when autumn weighs^ 
Tlie year, and adds to nights, and shortens days ;> 
And suns declining sliine with feeble rays, 421 j 
What cares must then attend the toiling swain o 
Or when the lowering spring, with lavish rain, > 
Beats down the slender stem and bearded grain,) 
Wliile yet the head is green, or, lightly sweli'd 495 
With milky moisture, overlooks the field. 
Ev'n when the farmer, now secure of fear, 
Sends in the swains to spoil tlie finished year : 
£v'n while the reaper fills his greedy hands. 
And binds the golden sheaves in brittle bands, 430 
Oft have I seen a sudden storm arise, 
From all the warring winds that sweep the skies : 
The heavy harvest from the root is torn, 
And wliirrd aloft the lighter stubble borne : 
With such a force the fl>'ing rack is driven, 435 
And such a winter wears the face of lieav'n : 
And ofl whole sheets descend of sluicy rain, 
Suck*d by the spongy clouds from ofl*tbe main : 
The lofty skies at once come pouring down, 
Tlie promis*d crop and golden labors drown. .440 
The dikes, are filPd; and, with a roaring sound, ) 
The rising rivers float the nether ground; [bound. > 
And rocks the bellowing voice of boiling seas H-j 
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tike father of the gods his gloiy shrouds ; 
Involved in tempests, and a night of clouds. 445 
And from the middle darkness flashing out, 
hyiits he deals his fiery bolts about, 
^rth feels the motions of her angiy^d, 
Her entrails tremble, and her mountains nod ; 
And flying beasts in forests seek abode : 450 ) 
Deep horror seizes every human breast; 
Their pride is humbled, and their fear confcss'd. 
While he from high his rolling thunder throws. 
And fires the mountains with repeated blows : 
The rocks are from their old foundations rent ; 455 
The winds redouble, and the rains augment; 
The waves on heaps are dash*d against the shore, 
Aikd now the woods, and now the billows roar. 

In fear of this, observe the starry signs. 
Where Saturn houses^ and wliere Hermes joins. 460 * 
But first to heaven tiiy due devotions pi^. 
And annual gifts vn Ceres* altars lay. 
W^hcn winter's rage abates, when cheerful hours 
Awake the spring, the spring awakes the flow'rs, 
On the green turf thy i:areless limbs display, 465 
And celebrate the mighty mother's day. 
Tot then the hills with pleasing shades aire crown'd^ 
And sleeps are sweeter on the silken ground : 
With milder beams the sun securely shines; t 

Fat are the lambs, and luscious are the wines. 47Q 
Let every swain adore her power divine. 
And milk and honey mix with sparkling wine :- 
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Let all the cljoir of cloivns attend llie shovr. 
In lon^ processions, shouting as they go; 
Inroking her to bless tlieir yearly stores, " 475 
Iiivitin;; plenty to their crowded floors. 
Thus in the spring, and thus in suinmer^s heat. 
Be fore the sickles touch the rip'ning wheat, 
On Ceres call ; and let the lab'ring hind 
With oaken wreaths his hollow temples bind : 480 
On Ceres let him call, and Ceres' praise. 
With uncouth dances, and with country lays. 
And that by certain signs we may presage 
Of lieats and rains, and wind's impetuous rage, 
The Sovereign of the heav'ns has set on high 485 
The moon, to mark the changes of the sky: [swain 
When southern blasts shall cease, and when the 
Should near their tblds his feeding flocks restrain. 
Tor, ere the rising winds begin to roar. 
The working seas advance to wash the shore : 490 
Soft whispers run along the leafy woods. 
And mountains whistle to the murm*ring floods: 
£v'n then the. doubtful billows scarce abstain 
From the toss'd vessel on the troubled main; 
When crying cormorants fprsake the sea, 4g$ 
•And, stretching to the covert, wing their uav; 
When sportful coots run skimming o'ertlie strand- 
When watchful herons leave their wat'ry stand 
And, mounting upward with erected flight. 
Gain on the skies, and soar above the sight. 500 
And oft before tempestuous winds arise, 
The seeming stars fall headlong from the skies • 
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Andy sliooting through the darkness^ gild the night 
tVith sweeping glories, and long trails of light : 
And chaff with eddj-wiiids is whirfd around, 505 
And dancing leaves are hftcd from the ground ^ 
And floating feathers oh the waters play. 
!feut wlien the winged thtmder takes his way 
From the cold north^ and east etnd west engage^ 
And at their frontiers meet with equal rage, did 
The clouds are crushM, a glut of gatber*d rain ^ 
The hollow ditches fills^ and floats the plain^ v 
And s^lors furl tlieir dropping sheets amain, j 
Wet weather seldom hurts the most unwise. 
So plain tlie signs» such prophets are the skies: 515 
The wary crane foresees it firsts and sails 
Above the stormy and leaves the lowly vales : 
The cow looks up^ and from afar can find 
1^ change of heaven^ and snuffs it in the wind: 
The swallow skims the river *s watVy face : &30 
Tlie frogs renew the croaks of their loquacious race : 
The carei ul ant her secret cel^ forsakes^ 
And drags her eggis along the narrow tracks : 
At either horii the rainbow drinks the flood ; 
Huge fkidiA of rising rooks forsake their food, 525 
And, crying^ seek tlte shelter of the wood. 
Besides, the several sorts of watery fowls> 
That swim the seas» or haunt the standing pools, 
The swans that sail along the silver flood, 6^9 
And dive with stretchmg necks to search their food^ 
Then lave their backs with sprinkling|^ews in Vaiu| 
And stem the stream to meet the promis*d raitu* 
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The crow, with clamVous cries, the show'f demands^ 
And single stalks along the desert sands. 
The nightly virgin, while her wheel she plies, 635 
Foresees the storms impending in the skies, 
When sparkling lamps their spUttVinglight advance. 
And in the sockets^, oily bubbles dance. 

Then, after show'rs, 'tis easy to descry 
Returning suns, and a serener sky: 540 

The stars shine smarter; and the moon adorns, 
As with unborrowed beams, her sharpen'd horns. 
The filmy gossamer now flits no more. 
Nor halcyons bask on the short sunny shore : 
Their litter is not toss'd by sows unclean : 545 
But a blue droughty mist descends upon the plain; 
And owls, that mark the setting-sun, declare 
A star-light evening and a morning fair. 
Tow'ring aloft, avenging Nisus flies. 
While dar'd below the guilty Scylla lies. 550 

Wherever frighted Scylla flies away, 
Swift Nisus follows, and pursues his prey; 
Where injured Nisus takes his airy course. 
Thence trembling Scylla flies, and shuns his force. 
This punishment pursues the unhappy maid, 555 
And thus the purple hai^ is dearly paid : 
Then, thrice the ravens rend the liquid air, 
And croaking notes proclaim the settled fair. 
Then round their airy palaces they fly. 
To greet the sun; and, seiz'd with secret joy, 560 
When storms^are over-blown, with food repair 
To their forsaken nests, and callow care. 



.dbyGooQle 



CEORGIC I. 81 

Not that I think their breasts with heav'niy souls 
Inspir dy as man, who destiny controls. 
But with the changeful temper of tlie skies, 565 
As rains condense, and sunshine rarifies | 
So turn the species in their altered mindsy 
ComposM bj calms, and discomposed by winds. 
From hence proceeds the hMa* harmonious voice; 
Frdm hence the cows exult, and fri&king lambs re-' 
Observe tlie dsiily circle of the sun, Jjoice. 

And the short year of each revolving moon : 572 
By them thou shalt foresee the following day ; 
Nor shall a starry night thy hopes betray. 
When first the moon appears, if then she shrouds 
Her silver crescent^ tipp'd with sable clouds ; 570 
Conclude she bodes a tempest on the main. 
And brews for fields impetuous floods of rain. 
Or, if her face with fiery flushing glow, 
Expect the rattling winds aloft to blow. 580 

But, four nights old, (for that's the surest sign,) 
With sharpened horns if glorious then she shine. 
Next day, not only that, but all the moon, 
Till her revolving race be wholly run, 
Are void of tempests, both by land and sea; 585 
•And sailors in the port their promis'd vows shall pay. 
Above the rest, the sun, who never lies, 
Foretels the change of weather in the skfes : 
For if he rise unwilling to his race. 
Clouds on his brow, and spots upon his face; 590 
Or if through mists he shoots his sullen beams, . 
Frugal of light, in loose and straggling streams ; 
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Suspect ft drisling day, with southern rain, 
Fatal to fruits, aud flocks, and promised grain. 
Or if Aurora, with half^pen'd eyes, 595 

And a pale sickly cheek, salute the skies, 
How shall the vine, with tender leaves, defend 
Her teeming clusters, when the storms descend ; 
When ridgy roofs and tiles can scarce avail 
To bs^r the ruin of the rattling hail ? 600 

But, n^ore tlian all^ the setting-sun suirey. 
When down the steep of heaven he drives the daj 
For oft we find him finishing his race. 
With various colours erring on his fkce ; 
If fiery red his glowing globe descends, 605 

High winds and furious tempests he portends. 
But if- his cheeks are swoln with livid blue, 
He bodes wet weather by his watVy hue; 
If dusky spots are vary*d on his brow, 
And streakM with red, a troubled color show; 610 
That sullen mixture shall at once declare 
Winds, rain, and storms, and elemental war. 
What desperate madmen then would venture o'er 
The frith, or haul his cables from the shore ? 
Ijut if with purple rays he brings the light, 615 
And a pure heaven resigns to quiet night, 
No rising winds, or falling storms, are nigh ; 
But nortliern breezes througli the forest i 
And drive the rack, and purge the ruffled i 
Th' unerring sun by certain signs declares, 6^0 
^Vhat the late ev'n, or early morn prepares ; 
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And w!icn the south projects a stormy day, 
And when the clearing north will puff the cloud9 
The ^un reveals the secrets of tiie sky; [away. 
And who dares give the source of light the lye ? 625 
The change of empires often he declares. 
Fierce tumults, liidden treasons, open wars. 
He first the fate of Cssar did forctel. 
And pity'd Rome, when Rome in Caesar fell. 
In iron clouds conceal'd the puhlic light ; 630 
Apd impious mortals fcar'd eternal night. 
Nor was the fact foretold by him alone : 
Nature herself stood forth, and seconded the sun. 
Earth, air, and seas, wi^h prodigies were sijjn'd. 
And birds obscene, and howling dogs divin*d. 635 
What rocks did ^Etna's bellowing mouth expire 
Prom hf r torn entrails ! and what floods of fire ! 
What clank« were heard, in Geqnan skies afar. 
Of arms and armies, rushing to the war ! 
Dire earthquakes rent the solid Alps below, 64^ 
And from their summits shook th' eternal snow : 
Pale spectres in the close of night were seen ; 
And voices heard, of root^ than mortal men, 
In silent groves : dumb sheep and oxen spoke ; 
And streams ran backward, and theirbeds forsool;: 
The yawning earth disclosed th* abyss of hell : , 
The weeping statues did the wars tbretel ; 
And holy sweat from brazen idols fell. 
Then, rising in his might, the king of floods 
Husl^'d through the forests, tore the lofty woods; 
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And rolling onward, with a sweepy sway, ' 65i 
Pore houses, herds, and lab'ring hinds away. 
Blood' sprang from wells, wolves howFd in towns by 
And boding victims did the priests a£Eright. [night, 
Such peals of thunder never poured from high, 655 
Nor forky lightnings flashed from such a sullen sky. 
Red meteors run across th' ethereal space ; 
Stars disappear'd^ and comets took their place. 
jFor this, th' Emathian plains once more were^ 
strow'd 6591 

With Roman bodies, and justheaveii thought good I 
To fatten twice those fields with Roman blood. ^ 
Tlien, after length of time, the laboring swains^ 
Who turn the turfs of those unhappy plains. 
Shall rusty piles from the ploughed furrows take^ 
And over empty helmets pass the rake^ 665 
Amaz*d at antique titles on the stones. 
And mighty relics of gigantic bones. 

Ye home-born deities, of mortal birth ! 
Thou, father Romulus, and mother Earth, 
Goddess unmoved ! whoseguardian arms extend 670 
O'er Tuscan Tiber's course, and Roman towers de- 
fend ; 
With youthful Caesar your joint powers engage, 
Nor hinder him to save the sinking age. 
O ! let the blood, already spilt, atone 
For the past crimes of curs'd Laomedon ! 675 
Heav'n wants thee there; and long the gods, we know, 
Have grudged thee, Ciesar ! to the world below ; 
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Where fraud and rapine, right and wrong con- 
found ; 
WJiere impious arms from every part resound. 
And monstrous crimes in every shape are crown'd 
The peaceful peasant to the wars is prest ; 681 
The fiekls lie fallow in Jnglorious rest : 
The plain no pasture to the flock affords. 
The crooked scytlies are straiten'd into swords : 
And there Euphrates her soft offspring arms, 685 
And here the Rhine rebellows with alarms ; 
The neighboring cities range on several sides, 
Perfidious Mars long-plighted leagues divides, 
And o*er the wasted world in triumph rides. 
So four fierce coursers starting to the race, 690 
Scour through the plain, and lengthen every pace : 
Nor reins, nor curbs,nor threatening cries tliey fear^ 
But force along the trembling charioteer. 
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THE 

SECOND BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS. 

tTi^e 9r0ument. 

THE subject of the following book is planting: in handlin|( of 
which argument, the poet shews all the different methods of 
raising trees, describes their variety; and gives rules for the 
management of each in particular. He then points out the voils 
in which the several plants tlo-ive best: and thence takes occa- 

^ sion to run out into the praises of Italy : after which, he gives 
same directions fo^ discovering the nature of every soil, pre- 
scribes nUes lor dressing of vines, olives, &c. and concludes 
the Georgic with a paneg>'ric on a country Kfe. 



Tncs far of tillage, and of heavenly signs: 
Now sing, my Muse, the growth of genVous vines ; 
The shady groves ; the woodland progeny ; 
And the slow product of Minerva's tree. 

Great father Bacchus ! t;o my song repair; 5 
For clasfrinu; grapes are thy peculiar care : 
For thee large bunches load the bending vine. 
And the' last blessinj^s of the year are thine* 
k3 
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To thee his joys the jolly Autumn owes. 
When the fermenting juice the vat o'erflows. 10 
Come, strip with me,my god ! come drench ail o'er 
Tliy limbs in must of wine, and drink at ev'ry pore. 

Some trees their birth to bounteous Nature owe; 
Tor some, without the pains of- planting, grow. 
With osiers thus the banks of brooks abound, 15 
Sprung from the wat'rj genius of the ground. 
From the same principle gray willpws come; 
Herculean poplar, aud the tender broom. 
But some, from seeds encio^*d in earth, arise ; 
For thus the mastful chesnut mates the skies. 20 
Hence rise the branching beech and vocal oak. 
Where Jove of old oraculously spoke^ 
Some from the root a rising wood disclose : 
Thus elms, and thus the savage cherry grows : 
Thus the green bay, that binds the poet's brows, 25 
shoots, and is shelterM by the mother's boughs. 

These ways of planting. Nature did ordain. 
For trees and shrubs, and all the sylvan reign. 
Others there are, by late experience found : 29 
Some cut the shoots, and plant in furrow'd ground; 
Some cover rooted stalks in deeper mold} 
Some, cloven stakes ; and (wondVous to behold !) 
Their sliarpen'd ends in eartll their footing place; 
And the dry poles produce a living race. 34 

Some bow their vines, which, bury*d in the plaini 
Their tops in distant arches rise again. 
Others no root require ; the lab'rer cuts 
Voun^ slips, and in the soil securely pats. 
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Ev^Q stutnps of olives, bar'd of leaves, axul dead. 

Revive^ aod oft redeem their withered hes(d« 40 

^is usaal now sbi inmtCte graff to see 

With insolence invade a foreign tree : 

Thus p^ars aad quinces from the crab-tree come; 

Ahd thu^ the ruddy cornel bears the plum. 

Then let the learned gard'ner mark with care 45 
l1ie kinds of Stocks, and what those kinds will bear^ 
Explore the nature of each sev'ral tree ; 
And known^ improve with artful industry ;; 
And let no' spot of idle earth be found, 
But cuftivate the genius of the ground. 50 

for open Ismariis will Bacchus please ; 
Taburnns loves the shade of olive-trees. 

Tlie virtues of the seV'ral soils I sing.—, 
M:ecenas, now thy needful succour tring ! 
thou f the better part of my renown, 5^ 

Inspire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown : 
Bmbsfrk ^ith me, while I new tracks explore. 
With flying sails and breezes from the shpr^i 
Not that my so^l^JQ such a scanty space^ 
So large a sui>ject fuRy cah embrace ; 60 

Not though! wefesupply*d with iron lungs, 
A hundred mouths, Wd with as many tongues : 
pat stefer my vessel with a steady hand^ 
And coast along the shore in sight of land. 
Nor will I tire thy patience with a train 6$ 

Of preface, or what ancient poets feigns 
the trees, which of themselves advance in sdr^ 
Are barren kinds, butt strongly buih and fair : 
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Because the vigor of the native earth 

Maintains the plant, and makes a manly birth. 70 

Yet these, receiving grafFs of other kind, 

Or thence transplanted, change their savage mind; 

Their wildness lose, and, quitting Nature's part. 

Obey the rules and discipline of art. 

The same do trees, that, sprung from barren roots^ 

In open fields, transplanted bear their fruits. 75 

For, where they gFoW, the native energy 

Turns all into the substance of the tree. 

Starves and destroys the fruit, is only made 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren shade. 80 

The plant that shoots from seed, a sullen tree 

At leisure grows, for late posterity j 

The geri*rous flavour lost, the fruits decay, 

And savage grapes arc, made the birdslgnohle prey. 

Much labor is requir'd in trees, to tame 85 

Their wild diborder, and in ranks reclaim. 

Well must the ground be digg'd, and better dress'd. 

New soil to make, and meliorate the rest. 

Old stakes of olive-trees, in plants, revive; 

By the same met|iod Paphian myrtles live: 90 

"Rut nobler vines, by propagation, thrive. 

From roots, hard hazies ; and from cyons, rise 

Tall ash, and taller oak that mates the skies, 

palm, poplar, fir, descending from the steep . 

Of hills, to try the dangers of the deep. ^5 

The thin-leav'd arbute, hazle-grafFs receives ; 

And plainly huge apples bear, that bore but leaves. 
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thus niastful beech the bristly chesnut bears. 
And the wild ash is white with blooming pears^ . 
Aad greedy swine from grafted ehns are fed 100 
With falling acorns^ that on oaks are bred. 

But various are the ways to change the stato 
Of plants, td bud, to graff, t' inoculate. 
For, where the tender riuds'df tre^s disclose 
Their shooting gems, a swelling knot there grows x 
Just in that space a narrow slit we make, 100 
Then other buds from bearing trees we take ; 
Inserted thus, the woUnded rind we close, 
In whose moist womb th* admitted infant grows^ 
But when tlie smoother bole from knots is free, , 
We make a deep incision in the tree, 111 

And in the solid wood the slip enclose, 
The biltt^ning bastard shoots again and gi'ows; 
And in short space the laden* boughs arise, 
With happy fruit advancing to the skies. 1 15 

The mother-plant admires the leaves unknown 
Of alien trees, and apples not her own. 

Of vegetable woods are various kinds; 
And the same species are of several minds^ 
Lots, willows, elms, have diflTrent forms allow'J ; 
So fuhVal cypress rising like a shrowd. 121 

I'at olive-trees of sundry sorts appear, 
Of suiidry shapes their unctuous berries bear* 
Radii long olives, Orchites round produce, , 
And bitter Pausia, pounded for the juice. 126 
Alcinoiis' orchard various apples bears: 
Unlike ate beigazsots and pounder pears. 
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Nor our Italian Tines produce die diape. 

Or t JS?e, or llaror, of the Lesbian grape. 

Tbc ThKian rines in ncher soils aboond 5 130 

The 3Iereotiq«e groir in barren ground. 

Tbc PMhian erape we drr : Li^a?an juice [duce- 

Will suuEjn'ru z tongacs and st^g^ring feet pro- 

Satfae lipe -ire some, and some of biter kind. 

Of g- nden some, and some of porple rind. 135 

How shall I praise the Rarth^n grape divine. 

Which yet contends not with Falemian wine ! 

Th* Aminean manj a consalship sarvivesL 

And longer than the Lrdian vintage lires. 

Or high FbanaeaSy king of Cfaian growth : 140 

But, for large qnantities and lasting both 

The less Aigitis bears the prize away. 

The Rhodian, sacred to the solemn day. 

In second services is ponr'd to Jove ; 

And best accepted by the gods above. 145 

Nor must Bomastus his old honors lose. 

In length and birgeness like the dugs of cows^ 

I pass the rest, whose every race, and name. 

And kinds, are less material to my theme; 

Which who would leanj, as soon may tell the sands, 

Driv'n by the western wind on Lybian lands -151 

Or number, wlien the blustering Eurus roars 

The billows beating on Ionian shores. 

Norev'ry plant on every soil will grow: 
The sallow loves the wat'ry ground, and low ; 155 
The marshes, alders ; Nature seems t" ordain 
ITie rocky cliff for the wild ash's reign ; 
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The baleful yew to northern blasts assigns. 
To shores the myrtles, and to mounts the vines. 

Regard th' extremest cultivated coast, 160 

From hot Arabia to the Scythian frost : 
All sorts of trees their several countries know, 1 
Black ebon only will in India grow: > 

And od'rous frankincense on theSabaean bough. J 
Balm slowly trickles through the bleeding veins 
Of happy shrubs,, in Idum<ean plains. 166 

The green I^ptian thorn, for med'cine good, 
With Ethiop's hoary trees and woolly wood, 
Xet others tell ; and how the Seres spin 
Their fleecy forests in a slender twine ; 170 

What mighty trunks of trees on Indian shores. 
Whose height above the feathered arrow soars, 
Shot from the toughest bow, and by the brawn 
Of expert archers with vast vigor drawn. 
Sharp-tasted citrons Median climes produce; 17 j> 
(Bitter the rind, but genVous is the juice;} 
A cordial fruit, a present antidote 
Against the direful stepdame^s deadly draught; 
Who, mixing wicked weeds with words impure. 
The fate of envy'd orphans would procure. 180 
Large is the plant, and like a laurel grows, 
And did it not a different scent disclose, 
A laurel were : the fragrant flowers contemn 
The stormy winds, tenacious of their stem. 
With this, the Me^es to lab'ring age bequeath 185 
New lungs^ and cure the sourness of the breath. 
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But neither Median woods, (a plenteous lai)(],^ 
Fair Ganges, Hermus rolling golden sand. 
Nor Bactria, nor^he richer Indian fields. 
Nor ajl th^ gui^my stores Arabia yieWs, 19Q 

Nor any foreign earth of greater name, ^ 

Can with sweet Italy contend in fanie. > 

No bulk, whose nostrils breathe a living flame J 
Hav^ turnM our turf, no teeth of serpents here 
Were Sown, an armed host, an iron crop to bear. 
5ut fri^itful vines, and the tat olives freight, %9^ 
And harvests heavy yyith thejr fruitful weight. 
Adorn our fields; and on the cheerful green. 
The grazing flocks and lowjng herds are seen. 
The wsprrior horse, here bred, is taught to train :20Q 
There flows Clitumnus through the flow'ry plain; 
Whose waves, for triumphs after prosp^roMS war. 
The victim ox and snowy sheep prepare. 
Perpetual spring our happy cUmate sees ; •% 

Twice breed the cattle, and twice bear the trees; f 
And summer suns recede by slow degrees. 206 J 

Our land is from the rage of tigers freed. 
Nor nqurishes the lion-» angry seed; 
Nor pois-nous aconite is here produced. 
Or grows unknown, or i?, when known, refus'd ; 
Nor in so vast a length our serpents glide, 21% 
Qf rais'd on such a spiry volume ride. 

Next add our cities of illustrious name. 
Their costly labor, and stupendous frame : 
Our forts on steepy hills, that far below^ 2J5 

gee wanton strea^is in wiatjing yallics flaw. 
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Our tm>-fold tctts, that, washing either tidt, 
A rich recruit of foreign stores provide ; 
Our spacious lakes; thee, Larius ! first; and neat 
Benactts, with tempestuous biilows vext 8^ 
Or shall I praise thy ports, or mention make 
Of the vast mound that binds the Lucrine lake ? 
Or the dtsdhanful sea, that, shut from thence. 
Roars round the structure, and inrsdes thefenee» 
There, wbere secure the Julian waters glide, 99$ 
Or where Avemus* jaws admit the Tyrrhene tide! 
Oar quarries, deep in earth, were fam'dof old 
For veins of silver, and for ore of goid. 
W inhabilants themselves their country grace ; . 
Hence rose the Marsian and 8abellian race, %BQi 
Stroog-iii|ib'd oiid stout, and to the wars indin^d; 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious kind ; 
And Volscians, arm'd with iron-head^ darts; 
Besides-— an offspring of undaunted hearts-^ 
The Decii, Marii, great Gamillus came 49^ 

From hence, and greatex* Scipio^s double name; 
And mighty Cssar, whose victorious arms 
To farthest Asia carry fierce alarms. 
Avert unwar}ike Indians from his Romey 
Triumph abroad, secure our peace at home, t^ 

Hail, sweet Saturnian soil ! of fruitful graia 
Great Parent, greater of illustrious n^en ! 
For tliee my tuneful accents will I raise, 
AndJtreat of arts dij^los'd in ancient days. 
Once more unlock for thee the sacred springy 945 
And old Ascraean verse in Roman cities sing. 

VXBOXL. VOL. I. L 
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Tbc.natufe tjitheir^ several soik turn act. 
Their strength, their color, their fertility r 
And fine for heath, and harrea hilly ground, 
Where meajpre clay and flmty sUmea aboand';a5<r 
Wheie the poor soil all fluccoor seems to want— 
Yet thb soffices the PaQadian plants 
Undoubted signs of such a soi^ are fomd ; . "y 
JFor here wild olive shoots overspread the ground, > 
And heaps of berries strew the fields around. 255 j 
Buty where die soil, with fatt'mng moistura fiUM^ 
Is cloatb*d wiBi grass, and fruitful to^ be tiU'd, 
Such as in cheerful vales we view froi» hi^ 
Which drip(Ningrocks with rolling atreama supply. 
And feed withrooze; where rising hillocka run 260 
In length, and ojpen to the southern aun^; 
Where fern suciceeds, ungrateful to the plDugfi-— 
That fentfe ground to generous grapes atlow. 
Strong stocks of vines it wiU in time produce, 
* And overflow Che vats with friendly juice ; S65 
Such as our priests in golden goblets pour 
To gods, the ^vers of the cheerful hour, - 
Then when the bloated Thuscan blows ha hom^ 
And reeking entrails are in chaigera bcM-ae^ 

IfberdsorAeecy flocks be more thy care, t70 
Or goats that graze tlpfr|[eld, and burn it bare. 
Then seek Tarentum^f^ lawns, and fardiest coasty 
Or such a field as hapless Mantua lost. 
Where silver swans sail down the watery ro«d. 
And graice the floating herbage of the floods 975 
• The, pwperl^. 
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l^ere crystal streams perpetaal tenor latep. 

Nor food mnr springs are wanting to thy sheep ; 

For what the cby denmrsy the nij^tly dew 

Shall to the mom in pearly drops renew. 

Fat crombling earth is fitter for the plooghy t80 

Putrid and loose above, and Mack below ; 

For ploughing is an hnitatire toil. 

Resembling natare, in an easy soil. 

No land for seed IflLe this; no fields afford 

So laige an income to the Tillage lord : S85 

No toiling teams from harvest-laboar come 

So late at n^hty so heary laden homt. 

The hke of forest land is understood, [wood A 

From whence the sarly plong^mian grabs theV 

Which had for length of ages idle stood. 8903 

Then birds forsake the rains of their seat, [forget. 

And, flying from dieir nests^ their callow young 

The coarse lean gravel on the mountain sides. 

Scarce dewy bevrage for the bees provides : 1294 

Nor chalk nor cmn^iling stones, the food of snakes, 

Ihat work in hollow earth their winding tracks. 

The soil exhaling clouds of subtle dews, 

Imbil^iog moisture whish with ease she spews: 

Which rasts not iron, and whose mould is dean. 

Well doatb'd with oheer Ad grass, and ever green, 

^s good for oUyes, and aspiring vines, 301 

^^raciug husband elms, in amorous twines ; - 

h fit for feeding cattle, fit to sow, 

Aod e(|o«I (Q (ha pasture and the plough. 



,d by Google 



Oft pxT^xv's Tnien. 

Sndi u tlM ioU of fat Campanian fields ; Sfa 
Such large increase the laod ihat joins Vesuvias 
And such a country could Acerr^boaaty [yields; 
irill Clanius overflowed th' unbappy coast. 
I teach thee neat the di£Pring soib to know; 
The light for vines, the heavier for.theplou^S10 
Choose first a place for such a purpose fit^ 
There dig the solid earth, and sink a pit; 
Next fill the hole with its own earth again. 
And trample with thy feet> and tread it in f 
Then, if it rise noo to the former height SiS 

Of superfice^.condude that soil is li|^; 
A proper ground for pastun^e and vinesk 
But if the sullen earth, so press'di repines, 
y\^itbin its native mansion to retire 
And stays without, a h^ap of heavy mire; 8S0 
Tis good for arable^ a glebe that a^ 
Tough teams ofoxen^and laborious tasks. 

Salt earth and Joitter are not fit to sow, 
]N6t will be tam'd and mended by the ploii|^d34 
Sweet grapes degenerate ther% and fruits declined 
Prom their fiest flavVous taste, renooi^e their 
This truth by suie experiment is try^d ; [kind 
Jor firbt an osier cohnder provide [twine, 

Of twigs thick wrought (such toiling peasants 
IVhen through strait passagjss they sftmon their 
In thiaclose vessel phice that«arthaccnrs'd,[wine;) 
ButfiU'd brimful with wholesome water first :33|( 
Then run it throogh^tlie drops will rope around^ 
And by th^ bitter tastfi discing the i^round, 
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The fatter earth bjr hnndliiig we may find, SS5 
Wkh ease distinguish'd from the meagre kind : 
Poor soil will crumble into dost, the rich 
Will to the fingers cleave like'clammy pitch : 
Moist earth produces com and grass, but both 
Too rank and too luxuriant in their growth, 340 
Let not ray land so large a promise boast, 
Lest the lank ears in length of stem be lost. 
The heavier earth is by her weight betra/di 
The lighter in the poising hand is weigh'd : 
Tis easy to distinguish by the sight, 545 

The color of the soil, and black from white. 
But the cold ground is difficult to know, ^ 

Yet this the plants, that prosper there, will sheW) 7 
Black ivyj pitch trees, and the balefbl yew. J 
These rules consider'd well, with early care 350 
The vineyard desduM for thy vines prepare : 
But, long before the planting, dig the ground, ' 
With furrows deep that cast a rising mound : 
Tlie clods, expos'd to wintry vrinds, will bake; 
For putrid earth will best in vineyards take^ 555 
Aad hoary frosts, after the painful toil 
Of delving hinds, will rot the mellow, soil, 

Some peasants, not t* omit the nicest care, 
Of the same soil their nursery prepare, 
Widi that of their plantation ; lest the tree 84Q 
I'omslatedy.shoiild not with the soil agree. 
Beside, tq plant it as it was, jthey maik 
TV heaven's four quarters on tl^^ tender bark | 

I? 
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And to the north or soutii rcADre tlM side, 
Which at their birth did bent or cdd abidp: S06 
So strong is custom, such effects can me 
In tender souls pf pliant plants produce^ 

Choose next a proviuce for thy Tineyard's retgn* 
On hills above, or on the lowly plain; 
If fertile fields or vallies he thy choice, Sf 

plant thicl^, for bounteous Bacchus wUl rejoice 
In close plantations there. Bnt if the vio^ 
On rising ground be placed, or hilk supine^ 
Extend thy loose battalions largely widet 
Opening thy ranl^ and files on either sidei 375 
Alt Hiarshaird all in order as they stand,. 
And let no soldier straggle from his band. 
As Legions in the fiel4 their front display^ 
Te try the foetoneof some doubtful day. 
And move tomeet their foes with sober peee, 380 
Strict to their figure^ tho' in wijier space; 
Before the battle joins; while from afar 
The field ye( glitters with the pomp ef w«v 
And equal Mars like an impartial lord. 
Leaves all to forume, and the dint of swc^ • 99$ 
80 let thy fines in intervals be set. 
But not their raral diseij^e Ibiget : 
Indulge their widths and add a rtK)Ay spi^pe. 
That -their estreoMst line^ ner ^carae tmlHnlce& 
Nor this alone t^ indulge a vajudelii^t, 39^ 

And mf^e a pl^asiqg proqpec^ for the sight ;. 
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But for tiie g^nA kt^f, diis only way 
Can equal vigpr'to the pUnte cooTej ; 
Wliieb^ craw(ie^,,waQt tKe room their branches 
to diopUjT. 394 

How deep they mast be planted, woold'st thou 
In shalloiT farrows vines securely grow, [know ? 
Not so the rest of plants; far Jove's own tree. 
That holdb the woods in awful sovereignty. 
Requires a depth of lodging in the ground ; 
And, dejit the lower skies, a bed profound : 400 
Hi^ as hislQfNikast boMg^s to heaven ascend, 
Se kf<^ his roots to heU*s dominion tend. 
Therefore^ nor winds, nor winters rage o*erthiowt 
His bulky body, but unmov'd he grows. 
For length of i^es lasts his happy reign, 405 
And lives of mortal man contend in vain. 
Full in the mic|st of his owq strength he stands. 
Stretch ix^ his brawny arms, andkafy hands 
i)is shade protects the plains, his head the hills 
commands. 

The hurtfc^l hazle in thy vineyard shun; 410 
Nor plant it to receive the setting sun. 
Nor break the topmast branches from the tree ; 
Nor prone, with blunted knife, the progeny. 
Hoot up wild olives ^m thy labored lands; 
For sparkling fire, from hinds' unwary han^s, 415 
Is eften scattered oVr their unctuous rtnds. 
And after spread abroad by raging winds : 
For first the smould'ring flame the trunk receivea! 
Ascendizig tl^ence^ it cradles in the leaves; 
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At length victorioiiB to the top agpirefl^ 490 

Involving all the wood in smoky fires; [uorm 
Bi|t most, when driven by winds, the flaming 
Of the long files destroys the beauteous fonn. 
la ashes then th^ unhappy vineyard lies; 
Nor will the blasted plants irom min rise; 495 
Nor will the withered stock be green again ;[plain. 
But the wild olive shoots, and shades th' tmgratefal 
Be not seduced with wisdom's empty shows. 
To stir the peskoeful ground when Boreas blows. 
When winter frosu constrain the field with cokly 
The fainty root can take no steady hokL 481 
But when the gdden spring reveals the year. 
And the white bird returns, whom serpents ^ar. 
That season deem the best to plant thy Tiqiss: 
Next that, is when autumnal warmth clecliitf!8;43^ 
£rc heat is quite deca/d, or cold begun, 
Or Capricorn admits die winter sun. 

The spring adorns the woods, renews the leaves ; 
The womb of earth the genial seed receives : 
Fdf then Almighty Jove descends, and pours 440 
Into his buiom bride his fruitful showers; 
And, mixing his large limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her birth vjth kindly juice, and fosters teeming 
Then joyoos birds frequent the lonely grov^ [seeds. 
Apd bnists, by nature stung, renew their love.442i 
Then fields the blades of bury'd com disclose, 
And, while the balmy western spirit blows, 
£aith tq the breath her bosom dares expose. 
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With kindlj moisture tfaen^ke plants abottnd; 
The grass securely springs above the ground ; 460 
The tender twig shoots upward to the skies. 
And on the faith of the new sun lelies^ 
The swerving vines on the tall elms prevail 
Unhurt by southern show'rs or northern haiU 
They spread their gema the genialwarmthto shar«^ 
And boldly trast the buds in open air. 456 

In this soft season (let me dare to sing) [kiag^^ 
The world was ha&ch'd by heaven's imperial > 
In prime of all the year, and hdynlays l»f spring. V 
Then did the new creation first appear; 460 

NoiM>ther was the tsnor of the year : 
When laughing heaven did the great birth attend. 
And eastern winds dieir wint'ry breath suspend; 
Then sheep first saw the sun in open fields; 
And savage beasto were sent to stock the wilds ; 
And gplden stars flew up to light (he skies; 46$ 
And man's relentless race from stony quarries rise. 
Nor could the tender, new creation, bear 
Th^ excessive heats or coldness of the year; 
Buty chiU'd by winter, or by summer fir*d, 470 
The middle temper of the spring required. 
When warmth an4 moisture did at once abound. 
And heaven's indulgence brooded on the ground. 

Por what remains, in depth of earth secure 
Thy covered plants, and dung witli hot manure ; 
And shells and gravel in the ground enclose : 476 
For through their hollow chinks the wat^r dews; 
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Which, thus imbtb'd, returns in misty dews, 
Aad, steaming up, the rising pknt renews. 
Some husbandmen, of late« have found the way,^ 
A hilly heap of stones above to lay, 481 C 

And press the plants with shreds of potters' day.) 
This fence against immoderate rain they found : 
Or when the Dog-star cleaves the thirsty ground. 
Be mindful, when thou hast entomb'd the shooc, 
With store of earth around to feed the root ; 486 
With iron teeth of rakes and prongs to move 
Hie crust«i earth, and loosen it above. 
Then exercise thy sturdy steers to plough 
Betwixt tliy vines, aod teach the feeble row 490 
To mount on reeds and wands, and, upward led, 
On as&ien p<^s to raise their forky houJ. 
On these new crutches let them learn to walk. 
Till, swerving upwards, with a stronger stalk. 
They birave the winds, and, dinging to their guide. 
On tops of elms at leqgth triumphant ride. 496 
But in their tender nonage, while they spceud 
Their springi|ig leaves, and lift their iofiMdt head, 
Aod upward while tl)ey hhoot in open air. 
Indulge their chil<|hoQd, and the nurshng^ H*iue; 
X^or exercise thy rage on newrbom life : ^\ 

But let th^hatid supply the pruning-knife. 
And crop luxuriant stragglers, i)pr be loth 
Xp strip tlie brauches of their lei^fy growth, 
^ut when the rooted vines, widi steady hold, 505 
Q^Q c)a$p tlipir eli^S; plieu,. husbaudi^ii { be bpld 



,d by Google 



•E<NtOt6 XI. 106 

To lop tte disbbedient boughs, tbatiftm/d 
Beyond their ranks: k^ crooked steel invade 
llie lawless troops, whidi discipline disclaim^ 
And their saperfluoas growth with rigor tame.51# 
Next, fenc'd with hedges and deep ditches round, 
Exclude th' encroaching cattle from thy ground^ 
While yet the tender germs but just appear. 
Unable to sustain th' uncertain year ; 
Whose leaves are sot alone foul winter's prey^i5 
But oft by summer suns are scorch'd away; 
And, worse than both, become th* unwortliy*^ 
Of buffiiloes, salt goats,and hungry cows, [browse, V 
For not December's frost that burns the houghs, ) 
Nor Do|s-days' parching heat that splits the rocks,^ 
Are half so harmful as the greedy flocks, [stocks. > 
Their ve&om*d bite, and scan indented en the) 
For this the malefactor goat was laid 
On Baoduis' altar, and his forfeit paid. 
At Athens thus old comedy began, 525 

When round the streets the reeling actors ran, 
H oomitiy vilhiges, and crossing ways, 
Contendiiig for the prizes of tiieir plays; 
And, glad with Baeekus'^f on the grassy soil, 
hitpt oTer the skintf of goats besmeared with oil.' 
Thus RAman youth, derived from ruin'd Troy, 53 1 
Ik rude Satumian rhymes express their joy : [please. 
With taunts, and laughter loud, their audience 
Dcform*d with vizards, cut from barks of trees » 
9 Smtkiu\6^focwiner 
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In jolly bymus they praise dw God ofwme, tSQS> 
Whose earthen images adorn the pine; 
And tliere are hung oahigh, in hmerof the vine, 
X madncrss so devout the vineyard iiUs : 
Xd boUow vallies and on nsing bills, 
Od whatever side he tarns liis honest face, 540 
And dances in tlie wind, those fields are in bis 
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our lays, fgrace. 
And in our mother tongue resound his praise. 
Thin cakes in chargers, and a guilty goat. 
Dragged by the horns, be to his altars brought ; 545 
' Whose offer'd entrails shall his crime reproach. 
And drip their fatness from the haale broach. 
To dress thy vines new labor is requir'd, 
Kor must the painful huslMndman be cir^d : 
For thrice, at least, in compass of a year, 5S0 
Thy vineyard must employ the sturdy steer. 
To turn the glebe ; besides thy daily pain 
To break the clods, and make the surfoce plain ; 
T* ankHid the branches, or the leaves to thta, 
That suck the vital moisture of the vine. 555 

Thus in a circle runs the peasant^s pain. 
And the year rolls within itself again. 
Ev'n in the lowest months, when storms have died 
From vines the hairy honors of their head, ^ 
Not then the drudpi^ hind his labor ends, W 
But to the comiDg year his care extends. 
£v*n then the naked vine he persecutes ; 
His prumng-knife at once reforms and cuU, . 
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Be lint to dig the ground : be first to bom 
Tbe branches Ic^t; and first the props return 56$ 
Into thy house, that bore the burden'd vines; 
But iastto reap thevintiige of thy wines. 
Twice in the year luxuriant leaves o*ershade [ vade : 
Th* incumbered vine; rough brambles twice in- 
Hard labor both ! Commend the large excess 570 
Of spacious vineyards; cultivate the less. 
Besides, in woods the shrubs of prickly thorn. 
Sallows and reeds on banks of rivers borne, 
Remain to cat ; for vineyards useful fonnd 574 1 
To stay thy vines, and fence thy fruitful ground, v 
}fa¥* when thy tender trees at length are bound ; j 
When peaoefiil vines from pruning-hooks arel 

free; 
When husbands have surveyM the last degree. 
And utmost files of plants, and order'd every tree;^ 
fiv'n when they sing at ease in fiill content, 580 
Insolting o'er the toils they underwent; 
Yet still they find a future task remain ; 
To turn the soil, and break the dods again : 
And after ail, their joys are unsincere. 
While falling rains on rip'aing grapes they fear. 
Quite opposite to diese are olives fi>UDd» 586 
No dressing they require, and dread no woimd ; 
No rakes nor harrows need, but fixM below. 
Rejoice in open air, and unconcernedly grow. 
The soil itself due nourishment supplies : 590 
Ploi^h but the furrows, and the fruits arise : 
• Nqh iroold improve tlM comtrvictioiu 
K 
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Content witli smalt endeqyors till they spring, 1 
Soft peace they figm«, and sweet plenty bring: V 
Then olives plant, atuLhymiis to Pallas suig.6f 4 j 
Thus apple-^roes, whose trunks are strougto bear 
Their spreading boughs, exert themselves in air 
Want no supply, but stand secure alone, \ 

Not trusting foioign forces, but their own j I 
Till with the rud4y freight die bending branchcsf 

groan, ^gg\ 

Thus trees of nature, and ^ach common bush, 
Uncultivated thrive, and with red berries hlnsfa 
Vile shrubs are shorn for browse: the towering 
Of unctuous trees are torches for the night, [height 
And shall we doubt (indulging easy sloth) 
To sow, to set, and to reform their growth? ^5 
To leave the lofty plants — the lowly kind 
Are for the shepherd or tlie sheep designed, . 
£v'n luimble broom and osiers have their use. 
And shade forsbeep,and food for flocks, produce; 
Hedges for com, and honey for the bees, 610 
Besides the pleasing prospect of the trees. ' 
How goodly looks Cycorus, ever green 
With boien groves ! with what delight ate seen 
Naryciau woods of pitch, whose gloomy shade 
Seems for retreat of heavenly Muses made ! 615 
But much more pleasing are those fields to see. 
That need not ploughs, nor human industry. : 
Ev'n old Caueasean rocks with trees ate spread, 
An4 wear green forests on th<>ir hilly head. 
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fW bending from the Uast of eastern storms/SM 
Tbu'shenttlieirleiives^and 9hatter*d are their anti5^ 
Yet keav'n their variiMis plants for um designs — 
For houseSy cedars ; and for shippings pines; 
Cjpress provides for spokes and wheels of wains; 
And all for kecU of ship* that scoar the watVjr 
Willows in twigs are fruitftil,elms inlea¥es;[ plains. - 
The war, from stubborn myrtle, shafts receives — 
IVom cornels javelins s and the tougher yew, 
J^«ceiTes the bending figure of a bow. 629 

Nor box, nor limes, without their use are made^x 
Bmothgraiu'd, aqd proper for the tamer's trade; I • 
^Vhich carious hands may carve,and steel with f 
ease invade. ^ 

Light alder stems the Po*s impetaous tide^^ 
And bees in hoUow oaks their honey hide. 
Now balance, with these gifu the fun^y joys 685> 
Of wipe, 4ttteoded with e^nai noise. 
^Viue urg*d to lawless lust the Centaurs tiain, 
Ihrougli wiae they qnarrelFd, and thiougb wine 
werie slain. 
happy ! if he knew his happy st*te, 
"Hie swain, who, free from business and debate, 
Reives bis e^y food from Nature's hand, 641 
And just retnms of coltivated land : 
No palace, with a lofty gate, he wants, 
1' admii the tides of ^rly visitanu, 
With eager eyes devoorii^, as they pass, 0^5 
^ bieathing figures of Corinthian brass. 



,d by Google 



no . SRYDEV'S VI&OIL. 

Nostatoes thraaten ixom Ugh pedestals; 
No Persian arras hides liis homely wails. 
With antic vests, which, through their shady fdd^ 
Betray the streaks of ill-^iisaemhled gold ; 65ft 
He boasts no wool, whose native white is iji/d 
With pur{>ie poison of Assyrian pride t 
No costly drugs of Araby defile, 
With foreign scents, the.8weetoeBS of his oils 
But easy quiet, a secure retread . 695 

A harmless life tbat.knaws not how to cheat^ 
With home-bred plenty the rich ^^.wner bless; 
And rural pleasures cro.wa his h a p piness, 
Unvex'd with. quarrels, undisturbed with aoise^ 
The country king his peaceful xealm enjoysi (XO^ 
Cool grots, and Uving lakes the Aow*ry pride 
Of meadi^ and streams that through the vaOey 
And shady groves that easy sleep invite, £glide ; 
And after toilsome days, a soft repose at night. 
Wild bftfists of nature in his woods abound; d6$ 
Ajad youth, of labor patient, plough the ground^ 
Jnur'd to hardship, and to homely fare* 
Nor venerable age is wanting there^ 
In great examples to the youthful tmin: 
Nor are the gods adored with rites profanCp 670 
From hence Astrea took her flight, and here 
The prints of her departing 8tq>s appear. 

Ye sacred Mus«»l with. whose beauty fir^d, 
Ji/lj soolisravish'd^and my brain inspir d— 
Whose priest I am» whose holy £llets wearw^— ^jJi 
Wojild ^ou your Foet!s first |)ctition hear^ 
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Cira me the wftyis of w«id*ring Stan to know ; 
The dep^n of heaven above, and earth below : 
Teach me the Tarioiis labors pf the moon. 
And whence proceed th^ eciipses of the sun ; 680 
Why flowing tides prevail upon the main, 
And b whatHiark reoess thej sbriiA again ; 
What shakes the solid earth; what cause delays 
The summer nights, and shortens whiter days. 
But if my heavy blood restrain the flight 685 J 
Of iay hee soul, aspiring to the height ^ 
Of nature, and 4inctouded fields of light ; 
My nexlpdesire is, void of care and strife. 
To lead a soft, secure, inglorious life ; 
A country cottage near a crystal flood, 6QQ 

A winding valley, and a loftrjr wood. 
Some god conduct me to the sacred shades, 
Where bacchanals are sung by Spartan maids, 

Or lift me high to Hcemas* hilly crown. 

Or iu the plains of Temp^ lay me down, 695 

Or lead me to some solitary place. 

And cover my retreat firom huipan race. 
Happy the man ! who, studying Nature^ laws, 

Through known effects can trace the secretcanse; 

His mind possessing in a quiet state, 700 

Fearless of Fortune and resign -d to Fate. 

And happy too is he, wlio decks the bowers. 

Of sylvans, and adores the rural pow'rs ; 

Whose mind, unmov*d, the bribes of courfscan see; 

Their gUtt^ring baits and purple sUvery : 7(Hk 
II 3 
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Nor hopes the peop!e^8pnufle,Dor fears tbeiffrown;^ 
Nor when contending kindred tear the crown, > 
Wilt set up one, or puli aoocher down. ) 

Without concern he bears, bat bears from far^ 
Of tumults, and descents, and distant war; 710 
Ner with a superstitious fear i$aw*d. 
For what befajs at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he the rich their heap3r store. 
Nor his own peace disturbs,jwiiii pitjf for ciie poor. 
He feeds on fruits, which, of their own accord. 
The willing ground and laden trees afibrd. 716 
From his lov*d home no lucre bin can draw ; 
The Senate*8 mad decrees he never saw ; 
Nor heard, at bawling bars, corrupted law. 
Some to the seas and some to camps resort, 7^ 
And some with impudence invade the court : 
In foreign countries others seek renown ; 
With wars and taxes others waste their own. 
And houses bum, and household gods deface. 
To drink iu bowls which glittVing gems enchase • 
To loll on couches, rich with Cytron steds^ %^ 
And lay their guilty limbs on Tyrian beds. 
This wretch in earth intombs his golden ore,, 
HovVing and brooding on his bury*d store^ 
Some patriot fools to pop'lar pniiee aspire, 7S0 
Of public speeches, which worse fools admire. 
While from both lienches, with redoubled sounds 
Th* applause of lords and commoners abounds. 
Some thro* ambition, or thro* thirst of gold, 
{{qve slaio their brothers, or tliei^ country sold - 
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And leaving dicir sweet homes» in exile ran 73^ 
To lands that lie beneath another sun. 

The peasant innocent of all these ills^ ^ 

"With crooked ploe^hs the fertile fallovrst tills ; > 
And the round year with daily labour fills : 740 J 
And hence tlie country-markets are supply *d: 
£nongh remains for household charge beside; . 
His wife and tender children to sustain. 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deserving train. 
Nor cease his labors, till the yellow field 745 
A foil return of bearded harvest yield; 
A crop so plenteous, as the land to load, 
0*ercome the crowded bams, and lodge on ricks 
Thus ev'ry-sev'ral season is employM ; [abroad- 
Some spent in toil, and some in ease enjoy'd. 750 
The yeaning ewes prevent the springing year ; 
The laded boughs their fruits in autumn bear ; 
*Tis then the vine her Kquid harvest yields, 
Bak'd in the sun-shine of ascending fields. 
The winter comes ; and then the falling mast 755 
For greedy swine provides a full repast : 
Then olives^ ground in milts, their fatness boast. 
And winter fruits are mellowM by the frost — 
His cares are eas'd with intervals of bliss ; 
His little children, climbing for a kiss, 760 

Welcome their father's late return at night ; 
His faithful bed is crown'd with chaste delight. 
His kine, with swelling udders, ready stand, 
- And^ lowing for the pail, invite the milker's hand* 
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His wautoa kids, with budding boras prepiir*4> 765 
Fight harmless battles in his homely jard : 
Himself in rustic pomp^ on holidays, ^ 

To rural powers a just oblation pays ; > 

And on the green his careless limbs displays. ) 
The hearth is iu the midst; th^ herdsmen round 
The cheerful fire, provoke his heiUth in goblets 
crown'd. 771 

He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the prize :^ 
Tlie groom his feUow-groom at buts defies, • > 
And bends his bow, and leveb with his eyes : ) 
Or, stript for wrestlingi smears his limbs with oils 
And watches with a trip his foe to foiL 776 

Such was the Hie the frugal Sabines led: 
So Remus and his brother god were bred. 
From whom th* austere Etrurian virtue 'rose, 
And this rud6 life our homely fathers chose 780 
Old liome from such a race derivM her birth, 
(The seat of empire, and the conquerM earth,) 
Which now on seven high hills triumphant reigns, 
And in that compass all the world contains. 
Ere Saturn's rebel son tfSurp*d the skies, 785 
When beasts were only slain for sacrifice; 
While peaceful Crete cnjoyM her ancient lord. 
Ere sounding hammers foig'd th' inhuman sword; 
Ere hollow drums were beat; before the breath 
Of brazen trumpets rung th6 peals of death, 790 
The good old gcid his hunger did asswage 
With roots and herbs, and gave the golden age. 
But, over-labor*d with so long a course^ 
^is time to set at ease the smoking horse. 
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THE 

THIRD BOOK 

Of THE 

G E O R G I C S. 

tTi^e draument. 

THI8 Book bcghm with the inTocation of some raral De>tie% 
«a«r a compliment to Augustus: after which Virgil directs 
ftiaft«clf to Maecenas, and enters on his subject. He lays down 
ivies fior the breedtog and nanageroent of hones, oxen, sheep, 
foats, and dogs ; and interweaves several pleasant descriptions 
•f » chariot-race, of the battle of the bulls, of tlie force of 
iBTe, and of the S<7thiaii winter. In the Utter part of the 
Book, he relates tjic diseases incident to cattle j and en4» 
with the description of a fatal munain that formecly raged 
<uxoog the Alps, 



JL HY fields, propitious Pales I I j^chearse; 
Aud sing thj pastures in no vulgar verse, 
Amphrjsian shepherd I the Lycaean woods, 
Arcadia's flowery plains, and pleasing floods. 

All other tlieraes that careless minds invite, 
Are worn with use, unworthy me to write. 
Busiris* altars, and the dire decrees 
Of hard Euresth^usy every reader Sf^s ; 
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Hylas the boy; Latona's erring isle; 

A|id Pelops' ivory shoulder,*and his toil 10 

For fair Hippodaipc, with ail the rgst 

Of Grecian tales, by poets are exprest : 

I^ew ways I must attempt, my grov'ling name 

To raise aloft, and wing ray flight to fame. 

J first of Rojnaps, shall in triumpl^ come 15 
from conquered Greece, and bring her trophiet 
With for&ign spoils adorn my native place, [homei 
And with Idume's palms my Mantua grace, 
pf Parian stone a temple ^ili I raise. 
Where ^e slow Mincius thro' tlie valley strays ; 20 
Where cooling streams invite the ilocks tp drfiii^; 
And reeds defend the winding water*s brink. 
Full in the midst shall mighty Cssar stand ; 
Hold the clfief (lonours, and the dpme comipiaiHf. 
Then I, conspicuous in my Tyrian gown^ 9i 

(Submitting to his godhead my renown,} 
A hundred coursers from the goal will drive; 
The rival chariots in the race shall strive. 
All Greece shall flock from far my games to see ;} 
The whoribat and the rapid race shall be 30? 
Reserved for Casar^ and ordain'd by n^e. ) 

Myself, with olive crown'd, the gifts will bear ; ^ 
£v'n now metbiinks, the public shouts I hear; > 
The passing pageants and the pomps appear. ) 
I, to the temple will conduct the crew ; S$ 

The sacrifice and sacrificers view; 
From thence return, attended with my train, 
^here the proud theatres displose the Sficnc, 
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Wkich interwoTcn Britons seem to raise, 
And shew the triumpl^which tlieir shame displays. 
High o*er the gate, in elephant and gold, 41 

The crowd shall Caesar's Indian war heboid ; 
The Nile shall flow heneath ; and on the side 
His shatter'd ships on brazen pillars ride. 
Next him, Niphates, with inverted urn. 
And dropping sedge, shall his Armenia mourn 
And Asian cities in our triumph borne, 
^ith backward bows the Parthians shall be there ; 
And, spurring from the fight, confess their fear. 
A double wreath shall crown our Caesar's brows, 50 
Two different trophies, from two different foes : 
Europe witli Afric in his fame shall join ; 
But neither shore his conquest* shall confine* 
ThePariaa marble there shall seem to move, 
In breathing statues, not unworthy Jove, 55 

Resembling heroes, whose ethereal root 
Is Jove himself, and Caesar is the fruit. 
Tros and his race tlie sculptor shall employ : 
And he— the god, who built the walls of Troy. 
Envy herself, at last, grown pale and dumb, 60 
(By Caesar combated and overcome,) 
Sliall give her Fiaud, and fear die curling snakes 
Of lashing furies and the burning lakes ; 
T!ie pains of famishM Tantalus shall feel ; 
And Sisyphus that labors up the hill 65 

The rolling rock in vain ; and curst Ixion's wheel 
• Conquests. 
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Mean time we must pursue the Sylvan lands ;^ 
(Th'abode of nympUs)untou<^i*d by formethands; \ 
For sucl), Maecenas ! are thy hard commands. J 
• Witiiout thee, nothing lofty can I sing; 70 

Come then, and with thyself thy genius hnng, 
With which inspired I brook no dull delay ; -^ 
Cytheron -iouclly calls me to my way; [prey. I 
Thy hounds, Tayg'tus ! open, and pursue their J 
High Epidaurus urges on my speed, 75 

Fam'd for his hills andfcfr his horses' breed; 
From hills and dales the cheerful cries rebound ; 
For Echo hunts along and propagates the sound. 

A time will come, when my maturer Muse 
In Caesar's wars a nobler theme shall chuse ; 80 
And through more ages bear my sovereign's praise, 
Than have from Tithon past to Caesar's days. 

The gen'rous youth, who studious of the prize^ 
The race of running coursers multiplies ; 
Or to the plough the stufdy bullock breeds, 85 
May know that from the dam the worth of each pro- 
The mother cow must wear a low'ring look, [ceeds. 
Sour-headed, strongly neck'd, to bear the yoke. 
Her double dew-lap from her chin descends, 
And at her thighs the pond'rous burden ends. 90 
Long are her sides and large ; her limbs are great; 
Rough are her ears, and broad her horny feet 
Her color shining bhaok, but fleck'd with white; 
She tosses from the yoke ; provokes the fight : 
She rises in her gait ; is free from fears ; 95 

And in her face a buU'$ resemblance bears : 
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Her ample forehead with a star is crowird ; 
And with her length df tail she sweeps the ground. 
The bull's insult at four she mny sustain ; 
But, after ten, from nuptial rites refrain. 100 
Six seasons use ; but then release the cow. 
Unfit for love, and for the labVing plough. 

Now while their youth is fill'd with kindly fire. 
Submit thy females to the lusty sire ; 
Watch the quick motions of the frisking tail, 105 
Then serve their fury with the rushing male, 
lodulgjing pleasure lest the breed should fail. 

In youth alone, unhappy mortals live ; 
But, ah ! the mighty bliss is fugitive ! 
Biscolor'd sickness, anxious labour come, 1 10 
And age, and death^s inexorable doom. 
Yearly thy herds in vigour will impair: 
Becruit and mend them with th} yearly care : 
Still propagate, for still they fall away; 
Tis prudence to prevetit th' entire decay. 115 

like diligence require the courser's race ; 
In early choice, and for a longer space : 
The colt, that for a stallion is dcsign'd, "^ 

By sure presages sh6ws his geu'roua kind, > 

Of able body, sound of limb and winri : IQOJ 
Upright he walks on pasterns firm and straight, 
His motions easy, prancing in his gait : 
The first to lead the way ; to tempt tlie flood ; 
To pass the bridge unknow n, nor fear the trembling 
l^untless at empty noises ; lofty neck'd ; [wood : 
Sharp-headed, b»rrel-bclly'd,broadly-backM; 12G 
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Brawny hir chest, and deep, liis color grey ; 
For beaaly dappled, or the briglitest bay ; 
Faint white and dun will scarce the rearing pay. 

The fiery courtier^ when he hears from far 130 
' The uprightly trumpets^ and the shouts of war. 
Pricks up his ears; and, trembling tvith delight. 
Shifts place, and paws, and hopes the proaiis^<i 
On his right shoulder his thick main reclined, [fight : 
Ruffles at speed, and dances in the wind : 13^ 
His liorny hoofs are jetty Uack and round ; "I 
Ilis chine is double ; starting with a bound, / 
He turns the turf, and shakes the solid ground: J 
Fire from his eyes ; (douds from his nostrils, flow; 
lie bears his rider headlong on the foe. 1^ 

Such was the steed in Grecian poets Basi^d, 
Proud Cyllarue, by Spartan Pollux tam'd ; 
Such coursers bore to fight the god of Thrace; 
And such, Achilles ! was thy wariike race. 
In such a shape, grim Saturn did restrain J45 
His heavenly limbs, and flowM with such a mane, 
When, half-surpriz'd, and fearing to be seen, 
The letcher gallop'd from his jealous queen, 
KAn up the ridges of the rocks amain, U9 

And withshrUI neighings fiU'd tlie neighbVing plain, 
liut, worn with years, when dire diseases come, 
^*ien hide his not ignoble age at home, 
A ^^^ ^ ^^^V ^»» former palms and pams : 
F^wT''"^"^^»'^'^^'«^-'«ains. ^' 

He Unguuhesand labour* in his lore ; 
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Andy when the sprightly seed should swiftly come^ 
Dribbling he drudges, and defrauds the womb. 
In vain he burns, like hasty stubble-fireS;^ 
And in himself his former self j-equires. 16Q 

His age and courage weigh ; nor those alone ; 
But note his father's virtues and his Qwn : 
Observe, if he disdains to yield the prize ; 
Of loss inipatient, proud of victories. 

Hast thou beheld, when from the ^oal they start, 
The youthful cli^rioteers with heavmg heart 16Q 
Rush to the race ; and panting, scarcely bear 
Th* extrei|ies of feverish hope nnd chilling fear • 
Scoop to the reins, and lash' with all their fqrce ? 
The flying chariot kindles in the course: 17Q 

And now a-low, (^nd no^ aloft they fly, 
As borne through air, and seem to touch th^ sky. 
No stop, no stay, but clouds of sand arise^ 
SnurnM and cast backward on the follower's eyes. 
llie hindmost blows the foam upon the first; 175 
Such is the love of praise, an honorable thirst. 

Bold Ericthonius ws^ the first, who jojnM 
Four horses for the rapid race design'd, 
And o'er the dusty wheels presiding sate : 
llie Lapithae, to chariots, add the state 1^0 

Of bits and bridles ; taught the st^ed to bound ^ 
To run the ring, and tracp the mazy round ^ 
To stop, to fly, the rules of war to know ; 
V obey the rider, and to dare the foe. 

To cnuse a youthful steed with courage fir'd, 18j^ 
To breed him, break lum, back hiip, are requir'4 
' HQ ' ' ' 
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n\pcrienc*d masters^ aud in sundry ways ; 
Their labors equal, and alike their praise. 
But once again the battcr*d horse bewai'e ; 
The weak old stallion will deceive thy care, 190 
Though famous in his youth for force and speed, "J 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed, [ceed.V 

Or did from Neptune's race, or from himself pro-) 

These things preniis'd, when now the nuptial time 
Approaches for the stately steed to climb, 195 
With food enable him to make liis court ; 
Distend his chine, and pamper him for sport. 
Tccd him with herbs, whatever thou canst find, 
(jf generous warmth, and of salacious kind: 
Then water him, and (drinking what he can) 200 
Encourage him to tliirst again, with bran. 
Instructed thus, produce him. to the fair. 
And join in wedlock to the longing mare. 
For, if the sire be faint, or out of case. 
He will be copied in his famish'd race, 205 

And sink bene^ith the pleasing task assiguM ; 
(For all's too little for the craving kind.) 

As for the females — with industrious care 
Take dowq their mettle, keep them lean and bare^ 
When conscious of their past delight, and keen ^10 
To take the leap, aud prove the sport again ; 
With scanty measure then supply their food. 
And, when athirst, restrain them from the flood; 
Their bodies harrass, sink t'lem when they run ; 
And fry their melting manow in tlie sun : 315 
Starve them,whcnbarn$ beneath their burden groan, 
/\nd winnow'd chaff" by western winds is blown ^ 
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For fear the rankncss of the swelling womb 
Shoald scant ^lic passage, and confine the pom : 
Lest the fat furrows should the sense destroy 22^ 
Of genial lust, i^nd dull the seat of joy. 
But let them suck the seed with greedy forc«. 
And close involve th^ vigor of the horse. 

The male has done — thy care must now proceed 
To teeming females and the prbmi8*d breed : SSIj 
First let them rnn at large, and never know 
The taming yoke, or draw the crooked plough : 
Let them not leap the ditch, or swim the flood. 
Or lumber o*)er the meads or cro^s the wood ; 
But range the forest, by the silver side 2SQ 

Of some cool stream, where nature shall provide 
Green grass and fatt -ning clover for their fare, S 
And mossy cavern for their noon-tide lare : [air. f 
With rocks above to shield the sharp nocturnal J 
About th' Aibumian groves, with holly green, 235 
Of winged insects mighty swarms are seen : 
This flying plague (to mark its quality) 
Oestros the Grecians call ; Asylus, we : [blood, 
A fierce loud-buzzing breeze. Their stings draw 
And drive the cattle gadding througl^ the wo«d. 24Q 
Seized with unusual pains, they loudly cry ; [dry. 
Tanagrus hastens thence, and leavck his clianncl 
This curse the jealous Juno did invent. 
And first employed for Io*s punishment. 
To shun this ill, the cunning leach ordains 24^ 
In' summer's sultry heats (for then it reigns) 
• ' n3 
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To feed the fcmsiles, crc the sunarise^ 
Oriate at night, when stars adorn the skies. 
When she has calv'd, then set the dam aside ; 
And for the tender progeny provide. 250 

Distinguish all betimes, with branding fire ; 
To note the tribe, the lineage, and the sire. 
Whom to reserve for husband of the herd. 
Or who shall be to sacrifice preferred ; 
Or whom thou shalt to turn thy gleb? allow ; 255 
To smooth the furrows, and sustain the plough; 
The rest, for whom no lot is yet decreed. 
May run in pastures, and at pleasure feed. 
The caU*, by nature and by genius made 
To turn the glebe, breed to the rural trade ; 260 
Set him betimes to school, and let him bo 
Instructed tiicre jn rules of husbandry, 
While yet his youth is flexible and green. 
Nor bad exampleji of the world has seen. 
J^arly begin the stubborn child to break; 265 

For his soft neck a supple collar make 
Of bending osiers; and (with time and care 
luur'd that easy servitude to bear) 
Tliy (lattVing method on the youth pursue : 
.loin'd with his school-fellows by two and two, 870 
Persuade them fir^st to lead an empty wheel ; 
Hiat scarce the dust can raise, or they can feel ; 
In longth of time produce the laboring yoke 
And shining shares, that make the fu rrow smoke. 
Ere the licentious youth be thus restrained, C75 
Or moral precepts on their minds have gain'd j 
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Their wanton appetites not only feed, 

"With delicates of leaves, and marshy weed ; 

But with tl^ sickle reap the rankest land, 

And minister the blade with bounteous hand : 280 

Nor be with harmful parsimony won 

To follow what our homely sires have done, 

Who fiird the pail ^^ ith beestings of the cow ; 

But all her udder to the calf allow. 

If to the warlike steed thy studies bend^ $85 
Or for the prize in chariots to contend. 
Near Pisa's flood the rapid wheels to guide. 
Or in Olympian groves aloft to ride, 
The generous labors of the courser, first, 289 
Must be with sight of arms and sound of trumpets 
Inur'd the groaning axle-tree to bear; [nurs'd; 
And let him clashing whips in stables hear. 
Sooth him with praise, and make him understand 
The loud applauses of his master's hand ; 
This from his weaning let him well be tau^t, 296 
And then betimes in a soft snaffle wrought. 
Before his. tender joints with nerves are knit, 
Untry'd in arms, and trembling; at the bit. 
But when to four full springs his years advance, 
Teach him to run the round ; with pride to prance. 
And (rightly managed) equal time to beat ; 301 
To turn, to bound in measure, and curvet. 
Let him to this with easy pains, be brought. 
And seem to labor, when he labors not- 
Thus formed for speed, he challenges the wind, 305 
And leaves Ui^ Scythian arrow far behind : 
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He scours along the field, with loosen'd retns^ 
And treads so light, he scarcely prints the plains: 
Like Boreas in his rnce, when mshing forth, d09 
He sweeps the skies, and clears the cloudy north :^ 
The waving harvest hends beneath his blast; 
The forest shakes, the groves their honors cast: 
He flies aloft, and, with impetuoos roar, 
Pursues the foaming surges to the shore. 
Thus o'er th* Elean plains, thy weU-breath'd horse 
Impels the flying car, and wins the course. 316 
Or, bred to Belgian waggons, leads the way, 
Untir'd at night, and cheerful all the day. 

When once he's broken, feed him full and high; 
Indulge his growth, and his guant sides supply : 320 
Before his training, keep him poor and low ; ' 
For his stout stomach with his food will grow; 
Thie pampered colt infili discipline disdain, 
Impatient of the lash,andrestive to the rein, [prove, 

Wouldst thou their courage and their strength im- 
Too soon they must not teel the stings of love. 326 
Whether the bull or courser be thy care. 
Let him not leap die coiv, or mount the mare. 
The youtibfbf bull must wander in the wood. 
Behind the mountain, or beyond the flood ; 330 
Oir, in the stall at home his fodder find ; 
Far from the charms of that alluring kind. 
With two fair eyes his mistress bums his breast) 
He looks, and languishes, and leaves his rest; 
Forsakes bis food, and, pining for the lass, 335 
Is joyless of the grove, and spurns the growing grass. 
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Tlie soft seducer, with enticing looks. 
The bellowing rivals to the fight provokes. 
A beauteous heifer in the wood is bred, 
T^Iie stooping warriors, aiibing head to head, 340 
fUigagjC their clashing horns ; with dreadful sound 
Tlie forest rattles; and the rocks rebound. 
Xhey fence, they push, and, pushing, loudly roar ; 
Tlieif dewlaps and their sides are bath'd in gore. 
Nor when the war is over, is it peace ; 345 

N'or will the vanquish^ bull his claim release : 
But feeding in his breast his ancient fires. 
And cursing fate, from his proud foe retires. 
X>riv'n from his native land, to foreign grounds. 
He with a genVous rage resents his wounds ; 350 
His ignominious flight, the victor's boast, 
And more than both, the loves, which unreveng'd 
Often be turns his eyes, and with a groan, [he lost. 
Surveys the pleasing kingdoms once his own : 
And therefore to repair his strength he tries; 355 
Hardening his limbs with painful exercise 
And rough upon the flinty rock he lies. 
On prickly leaves and on sharp herbs he feeds. 
Then to the prelude of a war proceeds. 
Hi$ horns, yet sore, he tries against a tree, 360 
And meditates his absent enemy. 
lie snufis the wind, his heels the sand excite. 
But when he stands collected in his might. 
He roars, and promises a more successful light, 
Then to redeem his honour at a blow, 365 

He inoves his cump, to meet his careless foe. 
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* Not with m6re madness, rolling from afar. 
The spumy waves proclaim the wat'ry war. 
And, mounting upwards, with a mighty roar, 
March onwards, and insult the rocky shore. 370 
They mate the middle region with dieir height, 
And fall no less than with a mountain's weight ; 
The waters boil, and belching from below 
Bldck sands, as from a forceful engine throw. 

Thus every creature, and of every kind, 375 
The secret joys ef sweet coition And : 
Not only roan's imperial race, but they 
That wing the liquid air, or swim the sea. 
Or haunt the desert, rush into the flame ; 
For love is lord of all, and is in all the same. 380 
^is with this rage, the mother lion stung. 
Scours o*er the plain, regardless of her young : 
Demanding rites of love, she sternly stalks. 
And hunti her lover in hi? lonely walks. 
'Tis then the shapeless bear his den forsakes, 385 
In woods and fields a wild destruction makes. 
Boai-s whet their' tusks; to battle tigers move; 
Enrag'd with hunger, more enragM with love. 
Then woe to him, that in the desert land 
Of Xibya travels, o^er the burning sand. 390 

The stallion snuffs the wellyknown scent afar. 
And snorts and trembles for the distant marc ; 
Nor bits nor bridles can his rage restrain. 
And rugged rocks are interposed in vain : 
He makes his way o*cr mountains, and contemns 
Unruly torrents and unfordcd streams. 396 
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The brUUed boar, who feels the pleasing woundy 
New grinds his arming tusks, and digs thegfound. 
The sleepy leacher shuts his little eyes ; 
AboBt his churning chops the frothy bubbles rise ; 
He rubs hb sides against a tree; prepares 401 
And hardens both his shoulders for the wars. 
What did the ypoth, when love*s unerring dart 
TransfixM his liver, and inflamed bis heart ? 
Alone, by night, his watVy way he took ; 4/05 
About him, and above, the billows brc^e ; 
The sluices of the sky were open spread. 
And rolling thunder rattled o*er his head : 
The raging tempest call'd him back in vain, 
And every boding omen of the main : 410 

Nor could his kindred, nor the kindly foroe 
Of weeping parents, change his fatal course : 
No, not the dying maid, who must deplore 
His floating carcase on the Sestian shore. 

I pass the wars that spotted iimces make 4 15 
With their fierce rivals, for the females' sake i 
The howling wolves^ the mastifis'amorous rage ; 
Whenev'n the fearful stag dares for his hind engage, 
but, far above the rest, the furious nuue, 
Barr'd from the male, is frantic with despair: 430 
For when her pouting vent declares her pain. 
She tears the harness^ and she rends the rein ; 
For this (when Venus gave them rage and power) \ 
Their masters' mangled members they devour ; v 
Of lore defrauded in their longing hour. 435 > 
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Tar love tfaey force tfaniqgh thickets of the woocf^ 
They climb the steepj hOls, and stem die flood. 

When at thespriog's approach theirnianow bams 
(For with the spring their genial warmth returns,) 
The. mares to ciifiSi of nigged rpcks repair^ 430 
And with wide nostrils snoff the western air s 
When (womKrons to relate) the parent wind» 
Withottt the stallion^ propagates the kind. 
Then, fir'd with amorous rage, they take their flight 
Th^ughplains,and mount the hiUs'onequal he^t; 
Nor to the nurth, nor to the rising son, 4S6 

Nor southward to the rainy r^ions nm; 
But boring to the west, and hovering there, 
yt^ith gaping mouths, they draw prc^c air r 
With which impregnate, from thetr'groins they shed 
A slimy jttice, by false conception bred* 441 

The sh^herd knows it well; and calls bjuame 
Hippomanes, to note the mother's flame: 
This, gathered in the planetary hour, 
Withnoxiousweeds,andspel?dwithwordsofpowV^ 
Dire stepdames in the magic bowl inftise ; 446 
And mix, for deadly draughts, the poisonous juice. 
But time is lost, which never will renew, ^ 

While we too far the pleasing path pursue ; c 
Surveying nature with too nice a view. 450) 
Let this suffice for herds : our following care 
S^all woolly flocks and shaggy goats declare. 
Nor can I doubt what oil I must l>estow, 
Tcyraise my subject from a ground so low : 
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And die mean matter which my theme ftfibrdsy 455 
T' embellish with magnificence of words. 
Bat the commanding Muse my chariot gaides. 
Which o'er the dubioas cliff securely rides : 
And pleus'd I am, no beaten road to take, 
But first the way to new discoveries make. 4tf0 

Now^ sacred Pales ! in a lofty strain 
I sing the rural honors of thy reign. 
First, with assiduous care, from winter keep 
Well fodder'd in the stalls, thy tender slieep : 
Then spread with straw, the bedding of thy fold, 
Witli fern beneath, to fend the bitter cold ; 466 
Thnt free from gouts thou may'st preserve thy care, 
And clear from scabs, produced by freezing air. 
Next let thy goats o$ciously be nurs'd. 
And led to living streams, to quench their thirst; 
Feed them with winter-browze, and for their lare 
A cote that opens to the south prepare ; 472 

Where, basking in the sun-shine, they may lie. 
And the short remnants of his heat enjoy. ' 
This during winter's drisly reign be done, 47^ 
TiU the new ram receives th* exalted sun : 
For hairy goats of equal profit are 
With woolly sheep, and ask an equal care. 
*Tis true, the fleece, when drunk with Tyrian juice. 
Is dearly sold ; but not for needful use : 480 

For the salacious goat increases more. 
And twice as largely yields her milky store. 
Tlie still-distended udders never fail, 
But, when they seem exhausted,, swell the pail. 
VIRQIli. v«L. I. o 
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Mean time tbe pastor shears their hoary boards 485 
And cases of their hair, the leaden herds. ' 
Their oam'lots, warm in tents, the soldier hold ; 
And shield the shiv'ring majiner from cold. '* 

On shrubs they browze, and on the bleaky top 
Of rugged hills the thorny bramble crop. 490 

Attended with their bleating kids they come 
At night unaskM, and mindful of their home; ) 
And scarce their swelling bags the threshold > 
overcome. \ 

So much the more thy diligence bestow 
In depth of winter, to defend the snow, 495 

By how much less the tender helpless kind 
For their own ills, can fit provision find. 
Then minister the browze with bounteous hand • 
And open let thy stacks all winter stand. 
But when the western winds with vital pow*r 500 
Call forth the tender grass, and budding flow'r • 
Then, at the last, produce in open air 
Both flocks, and send them to their summer fare. 
Before tbe sun, while Hesperus appears, 
First let them sip from herbs the pearly tears 505 
Of morning dews, and after break their fast 
On green-sward ground (a cool and grateful taste): 
But whc n the da^*s fourth hour has drawn the dews, 
And the sun's sultry beat their thirst renews ; 
When creaking grashoppers on shrubs complain. 
Then lead them to their waiVing-troughs again - 
lo summer's heat some bending valley find, 513 
CloB^fl fi'om the sun^^ but open to the wind 
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Or deck some ancient oak, whose anss extend 

In apiple breadth, thy cattle to defend; 515 

Or solitary grove, or gloomy glade, 

To shield them with its venerable shade. 

Once moi^ to watVing lead ; and feed again 

When the low sun is sinking to the main *, 

When rising Cynthia sheds her silver dews, 5^0 . 

And the cool evening-breeze the meads renews ; 

When linnets fill the woods with tuneful sound, 

And hollow shores the halcyon's voice rebound. 

Why should my Muse enlarge on Libyan swains; 
Their scatter^ cottages, and ample plains? 525 
WTiere oft the flocks without a leader stray, -% 
Or through continued deserts take their way, > 
And, feeding, add the length of night to day : J 
Whole months they wander, grazing as they go, 
Nor folds, nor hospitable harbor know : 530 

Such an extent of plains, so vast a space 
Of wilds unknown, and of untasted grass. 
Allures their eyes : the shepherd last appeairs. 
And with him all hi% patrimony bears : 
His house and householdgods ! his trade of war,535 
His bow and quiver ; and his trusty cur. 
T^us, under heavy arms, the youth of Rome 
Their long, laborious marches overcome : 
Cheerly the tedious travels undergo ; 
And pitch their sudden camp before the foe. 540 

Not so the Scythian shepherd tends his fold; 
Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold; 
o3 
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Nor he who treads the bleak Meotian strand ; 
Or where proud Ister rolls his yellow sand. 644 
Early they stall their flocks and herds ; fdr there 
No grass the fields, no leaves the forests wear: 
The frozen earth lies buried there below ^ 

A hilly heap, sev'n cubits deep in snow ; L 

And all the west allies of stormy Boreas blow, j 
The sun from far peeps with a sickly hu:e; 550 
Too weak the clouds and mighty fogs to chase; 
When up the skies he shoots his rosy head. 
Or in the ruddy ocean seeks his bed. 
Swift rivers are with sudden ice constraint ; 
And studded wheels are on its back sustain*dj555 
A hostry now for waggons, which before 
Tall ships of burden on its bosom bore. 
The' brazen cauldrons with the frost are flawM ; 
Jhe garment, stiff with ice, at hearths is thaw'd ; 
Witli axe? first they cleave the wine, and thence 560 
By weight, the solid portions they dispense. 
From locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen beard. 
Long isicles depend ,and crackling sounds are heard. 
Mean time perpetual sleet, and driving snow, 
Obscure the skies, and hang on herds below : 565 
The sjLarving cattle perish in their stalls, 
Huge oxen stand enclosed in wintVy walls 
Of snow congealM ; whole herds are buried there 
pf mighty stags, and scarce their horns appear. 
The dexterous huntsman wounds not these afar, 570 
With shafts or darts, or makes a distant war 
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With clogs, or pitches toils to stop their ilight ; 
But close engages in unequal 5ght : 
And, while they strive in vain to make their way 
Through hills of snow, and pitifully bray, 675 
Assaults with dint of sword, or pom ted spears, 
And homeward,OD his back,the joyful burden bears. 
The men to subterranean caves retire. 
Secure from cold, and crowd the cheerful fire ; 
With trunks of elms and oaks the hearth they load> 
Nor tempt th' inclemency of heav'n abroad. 581 
Their jovial nights in frolics and in play 
They pass, to drive the te,dious hours away. 
And their cold stomachs with crown'd goblets cheer. 
Of windy cyder, and of barmy beer. 585 

Such are the cold Riphean race ; and such 
Tlie savage Scythian,, and unwarlike Dutch, 
Where skins of beasts the rude barbarians wear^ 
The spoils of foxes, and the furry bear. 

Is wool thy care ? Let not thy cattle go 590 
Where bushes are, wher« burs and thistles grow ; 
Nor in too rank a pasture let them feed : 
Then of the purest white select thy breed, 
£v'n diough a snowy ram thou shalt behold. 
Prefer him not in haste for husband to thy fold: 595 
But search his mouth ; and if a swarthy tongue 
Is underneath his humid palate hung, 
Reject him, lest he darken all the flock ; 
And substitute another from thy stock. 
'Twas thus, with fleeces milky white, (if we 600 
May trust report,) Pan, god of Arcady, 
o ^ 

Digitized by Google 



186 ORTD&y's VIMIL^ 

Did bribe thee^ Cynthia ! nor didst tb«fti disdain, 
When calFd in woody shades, to core a lover^s pain* 

If milk be thy design ; with plenteous hand 
Bring clover-grBSs; and, from the marshy )and^605 
Salt herbage for the foddVing-rack provide, 
Xo fill their bags, and swell the milky tide: 
These raise their thirst, and to the taste restore 
The savor of the salt, on which they fed before. 

, Some, when the kids their dams too deeply drain» 
With gags and muzzles their soft mouths restrain: 
Their morning milk, the peasants press at night; 
Their evening meal before the rising light 
To market bear ; or sparingly they steep 6U 
With seasoning salt, and stored, for winter keep. 

Nor last, forget thy faithful dogis } but feed 
With fattening whey the mastiff's generous breed, 
And Spartan race, who, for the fold*8 relief. 
Will prosecute with cries the nightly thief; 
Repulse the prowling wolf, and hold at bay 690 
The mountain robbers, rushing to the prey. 
With cries of hounds, thou may^st pursue- the fear 
Of flying hares, and chase the fallow deer; 
Rouse from their desart dens the bristled rage 
Of boars, and beamy stags in toils engage. 635 

With smoak of burning cedar scent thy walls; 
And fume, with stinking galbanum, thy stalls ; 
With that rank odour from thy dwelling-place 
To drive the viper's brood, and all the venom'd race: 
Fpr often, under stalls unmov'd, they lie, 630 
Obscure in slfades,and shunning heav'a'»i>road^; 
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And snakesy familiar^ to t!ie hearth succeed, * 

Disclose their eggs, and near die chimney breed — 

Whether to roofy houses they repair, 

Or son themselyes abroad in open air, 635 

In all abodes of pestilential kind 

To .sheep and oxen, and the painful hind-^ 

Take, shepherd ! take a plant of stubborn oak. 

And labour him with many a sturdy stroke ; 

Or with hard stones, demolish from afar 640 

His haughty crest, the seat of all the war ; 

Invade his hissing throat, and winding spires ; 

Till, stretchM in length, th* unfolded foe retires. 

Ue drags his tail, and for his head provides, 644 ) 

And in some secret cranny slowly glides ; [sides, r^ 

But leaves expos'd to blows, his back and battered ^ 

In fair Calabria's woods a snake is bred, 
With curling crest, and with advaucing licad : 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding track; 
His belly spotted, burnish'd is his back : ^50 

While springs are broken, while the southern air 
And dropping heavens the moisten'd earth repair, 
He lives on standing lakes and trembling bogs ; 
tie fills his maw with fish, or with loquacious frogs. 
But whepy in muddy pools, tlie water sinks, ^b^ 
And the chapt earth is furrowed o*er with clunks, 
He leaves the fens, and leaps upon the ground. 
And hissing, rolls his glaring eyes around. 
With thirst inflam'd, impatient of tlie heats, 
He rages in die fields, and wide destruction threats. 
Oh ! let not sleep my closing eyes invade 601 
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In open plains, or in the secret shade. 
When lie, renew'd in all the speckled pride 
Of pompous youth, has cast his slough aside, 
And in his summer livVy rolls along, 665 

Erect, and brandishing his forky tongue, 
licaving his nest, and his imperfect young; 
And, thoughtless of his eggs, forgets to rear 
The iiopes of poison, for the following year. 

The causes and the signs shall ne&t he told, 670 
Of every sickness that infects the fold. 
A scabby tetter on their pelts will stick, 
When the raw rain has pierc'd them to the quick. 
Or searching frosts have eaten tlirough the ski a ; 
Or burning isicles are loclg'd within ; , 675 

Or when the fleece is shorn, if sweat remains 
Unwash'd, and soaks mto their empty veins; 
When their defenceless limbs the brambles tear; 
Short of their wool, and naked from the sheer. 

Good shepherds, after sheering, drencii theii 
sheep; 680 

And their flock's father (forcM from high to leap) 
Swims down the stream, and plunges in thB deep, 
They oint their naked limbs with mother'd oil ; 
Or from the founts where living sulphnrs boil, 
They mix a med'cine to foment their limbs, 685 
With scum that on the molten silver swims ; 
Fat pitch, and black bitumen, add to these, 
Besides the waxen labor of the bees ; 
And hellebore, and squills deep rooted in the seas. 
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Becetpts abound, but searcbing all thy store,^ 690 
The best is still at hand — to lance the sore. 
And cut the head ; for till tlie core be fouud. 
The secret vice is fed, and gathers ground, 
While^making fruitless moan, the shepherd stands,^ 
And, when the lancing knife requires his hands, > 
Vain help, with idle pray'rs, from heav'n demands. 3 
Deep in their bones when fevers fix their seat. 
And rack their limbs, and lick die vital heat; 
The ready cure to cqoI the raging pain, 
Is underneath the foot to breathe a vein: 700 
This remedy the Scythian shepherds found; 
Th' inhabitants of Thracia's liilly ground. 
The Gelons use it, when fur drink and food 
They mix their cruddled milk with horses blood. 
But when thou see'st a single sheep remain 705 
In shades aloof, or erouch'd upon the plain ; 
Or listlessly to crop tlie tender grass ; 
Or late to lag behind, with truant pace; 
Revenge tlie. crime, and take the traitor's bead. 
Ere in the faultless flock the dire contagion spread. 
On winter seas we fewer storms behold, 71i 
Than foul diseases that infect the fold : 
Nor do those ills on single bodies prey. 
But oft'ner bring the nation to decay, [away 
And sweep the present stock smd future hope 

A dire example of ;his truth appears; 716 

When, after such a length of rolling years. 
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We see the naked Alps, and thin remains 
Of scatter'd cotts, and yet unpeopled plair 
Once fiil*d with grazing flocks^ the shepherd's 
reigns. 
Here, from the vicious air, and sickly skies, 
A plague did on the dumb creation rise : 
During th' autumnal heats th* infection grew, 
Tame cattle, and the beasts of nature slew; 
Pois'ning the standing lakes, and pools impure : 725 
Nor was the foodful grass in fields secure. 
Strange death I For when the thirsty fire had drunk 
Their vital blood, and the dry nerves were shrunk; 
When the contracted limbs were cramp'd,ev'n then 
A watVish humor swelled and ooz'd again ; 730 
Converting into bane the kindly juice, 
OrdiiiuM by nature for a better use. 
The victim ox, that was for altars prest, [drest, 
Trimm'd with white ribands, and with garlands 
Sunk of himself, without the gods' command, 735 
Presenting the slow sacrificer*s hand : 
Or by the holy butcher if he fell, 
Th' inspected entrails could no fates foretel ; 
Nor, laid on altars, did pure flames arise; [fice: 
But clouds of sraouldVing smoke forbade the sacri- 
Scarcely the knife was reddened with his gore. 
Or the black poison stainM the sandy floor. 742 
'llie thriven calves in meads their food forsake, 
And render their sweet souls before the plenteous 
The fawningdogrunsmad: thewcasingswine[rack. 
With coughs is choak'd, and Iaboi*s from the chiue : 
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The victpr horse, forgetful of his food. 
The palm renounces, and abhors the dood ; 
He paws the ground, and, on his hangiogears, 
A doubtful sweat ih cJamoiy drops appears; 
Parch'd is his hide, and nigged are his hairs: 
Such are the symptoms of the joung disease ; 
Bat in timers process, when his pains increase. 
He rolls his mournful e^es, he deeply groans 
AVith patient sobbing, and with manly moans: 755 
Jle heaves for breath ; which from his lung^ supply 'd. 
And fetched from far, distends his Inb'ring side : 
To his rough palate, his dry tongue succeeds; 
And ruapy gore he from his nostrils bleeds. 
A drench of wine has with success been us*d ; 760 
And through a horn the gen Vous juice infused: 
Which, timely taken, opM his closing jaws ; 
Bat, if too late, the patient's death did cause. 
For the too vigorous dose too fiercely wrought, 
And added fury to the strength it brouglit : 765 
Recruited into rage, he grinds his teeth 
In his own flesh, and feeds approaching death. 
Ye gods I to better fate good men dispose. 
And turn that impious error on our foes. 

The steer, who to the yoke was bred to bow, 770 
(Studious of tillage, and the crooked plough,) 
Falls down and dies ; and, dying, spews a flood 
Of foamy madness, mix'd with clotted blood. 
The clown, who, cursing Providenc^ repines, 
His mournful fellow from tlie team disjoins ; 775 
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With many a groan forsakes his fruitless care. 
And in th'iinfinish'd furrow leaves the share. 
The pining steer no shades of lofty woods, 
Tsor flow*ry meads, can ease, nor crystal floods 
Roird from the rock : his flabby flanks decrease ; 780 
His eyes are settled in a stupid peace; 
His bulk too weiglity for his thighs is grown. 
And his unwieldy neck hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-deserving toil. 
To turn the glebe, or smooth the rugged soil ! 785 
And yet he never supp*d in solemn state. 
Nor undigested feasts did urge his fate ; 
Nor day to night luxuriously did join ; 
Nor surfeited on rich Campanian wine. 
Simple liis bev'rage, homely was his food ; 790 
The wholsome herbage, and the running flood. 
No dreadful dreams awak'd him with affright. 
His pains by day secured his rest by night, 

Twas then that buflisilos, ill pair'd, were seen 
To draw the car of Jove's imperial queen, 795 
For want of oxen ; and the laboring swain 
Scratch'd with a rake a furrow for his grain. 
And coverM with his hand the shallow seed again. ^ 
He yokes himself, and up the hilly height. 
With his own shoulders draws the waggon's weight 

The nightly wolf, that round th'enclosUre prow I'd 
To leap the fence, now plots not on the fcild ; 
Tam*d with a sharper pain, the fearful doe ^ 
And flying stag, amidst the greyhounds go : [foe.> 
And irouud the dwellings roam of man, their fiercer ) 
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^ ^^{he scaly Dattons oftht sea profound, 1)00 

, .iJke shipwrecked carcases are driv'n aground ; 
/.(And mighty Phoca, never seen before 
,,.In shallow streams, are stranded on the shore. 
^^, The viper dead within her hole is found : 810 
; ^ Defenceless was the shelter of the ground. 

. ; The water-snake, whom fish and paddocks fed, 
,,, With staring scales lies poison'd in his bed: 
,, To birds their native heav'ns contagious prove, 
From cloads they fali> and leave their sauls above. 
Besides, to' change tlieir pasture 'tis in vain,816 
.J, Or trust to physic: physic is their bane. 
The learned leaches in despair depart : 
And shake their heads, desponding of their art. 

Tisiphone, let loose from under ground, 820 
Majestically pale, now treads the round; 
Before her drives diseases and affright. 
And every moment rises to the sight, 
Aspiring to the skies, encroacliing on the light, 
The rivers and their banks, and hills around, 8^5 
With lowings, and with dying bleats resound. 
At length, she strikes an universal blow ; 
To death at once wliole herds of cattle go : 
Sheep, oxen, horses, fall ; and, heapM on high. 
The diflTring species in confusion lie. 830 

Till, wain'd by frequent ills, the way they foundj 
To lodge their loathsome carrion under ground ; 
For useless to the currier were their hides ; 
Nor could (heir tainted flesh with ocean tides 
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Be freed from filth ; nor couki Vulcanian flsme 
llie stench abolish, or the savor tame ; 836 

Nor safely could they shear their fleecy store [gore;) 
(Made drunk, with poisonous juice, and stiff with 
Or touch the web: but if the vest they wear. 
Red blisters rismg on their paps appear, 840 
And flaming carbuncles and noisome sweat. 
And clammy dews, that loathsome lice beget; 
Till the slow creeping evil eats his way, [his prey. 
Consumes the parching limbs, and nutkes the life 
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THE 

FOURTH BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS. 

^it Streament. 

VIRGIL has taken can to raise the sutgect ol^ each O^orgic. In 
the first, he has only dead matter on which to work. In ttvt 
second, he just steps on the tv-oild of life* and dwcribes that 
degree of it which is tx> he found in vegetables. In the thudg 
he advances to animak : and, in the test, singles out the ble^ 
which may be redanied the aaoet st^iadoas of them, for hi* 
subject. 

In this Geocgic, he shews us what station is most proper forlthe 
bees, and when they begin to gather honey : how to call thent 
home when they awaimj and how to put them when th^ tan 
engaged in battle. Vtom hence he takes occasion to discover 
their different kinds; and, after an excursion, relates their 
prudent and politic administration of aflairs, and the several 
diseases that often rage in their hives, with the proper symp- 
toms and remedies of each disease. In the last place he lay* 
down a method of repairing their kind.suppoeinf thefa-wteli 
breed lost, and g^ves at large the liistory of its inveiKion. 



The gifts of heaven my following song pursueiy 
Aerial honey, and ambrosial dews. 
Maecenas, read this other part that sings 
Embattled squadrons and adventurous kings— 
A piighty pomp, though made of little things. 5 
vmClL. VOL. i\. » 
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Their arms, their hearts, their manners I disclose, 
And how they war, aiid whence tWe people ^*ose. 
Slij^ht is' the suHject, but the praise not small, 
If heaven assistt; and PhcDbus hear my call. 

First, for thy bees a quiet stadon find, 10 

And lodge them under covert of tlie wind : 
For winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded carriers from their ev'ning hi\'e. 
Far from the cows' and goats' insulting crew. 
That trample down the flow'rs, and brush the dew, 
The painted lizard, and the birds of prey, 16 
Foes of the fipugal kind, be far away. 
The titmouse, and the pecker's hungry brood. 
And Progce, with b^r bosom stain'd in blood : 
These rob the trading citizens, and bear 20 J 
The ti eiiibling captkes through the liquid air ; > 
And for tlieir callow young a cftiel feast prepare.} 
But near a living stream their manbion place, 
Edg'd ronnnl with inoss, and tufts of matted grass: 
And plant (the winds'* impetuous rage to stop) 25 
Wild olive-tpe«s, or pnlaie>, before the busy shop; 
That, when the youthful prince, with proud alarm, 
Calls out the vent'r<>u8- colony to swarm->« 
When first their way tlwoiigh yielding aiF tliey wiog, 
New to the pleasures of their native spring — 30 
Jhe banks of brooks may make a cOol retreat 
For the raw soldiers tWm the scaMing heat : 
And neighboring trees, with friendly shade, invite 
The trucks, unused to long laborious flight. 
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Ttiea o*erthe ranoiog stream, or standhigkikefSS 
A passage tor thy weary people luuke ; 
With osier floats the standing water strow ; 
Of massy stouas make bridges, if it flow : 
T!mt basking m die sun tliy bees may lie. 
And, resting there, tlieir flaggy pinions dry, 40 
When, late returning home, the Jaden host 
By raging winds is wreck'd upon the coast. 
\ViId tliyme and sav'ry set around their cell. 
Sweet to the taste^ and fragrant to tbc smell : 
Set rows of rosemary with flowVing stem* 4^ 

Aud let the pui^le violets drink tlie stream. 
Whether thou build the palace of thy bees 
With twisted osiers, or with barks of trees. 
Make, but a narrow mouth : for as the cold 
Congeals into a lump the liquid gold ; 50 

So ^tis again dissolved by summer's heat, 
And the sweet labors both extremes defeat. 
And therefore, not in vain, th' industrious kind 
With dawby wax and flow'rs the chinks have lin'd; 
And, with their stores of gathered glue contrive ^ 
To stop the vents and crannies of their hive« 
Not birdlime, or Idean pitch, produce 
A more tenacious mass of clammy juice. 

Nor bees are lodgM in hives alone, but found 
In clmmhers of their own, beneath the ground : 60 
Their vaulted roofs are hung in pumices. 
And in the rotten trunks of hollow trcc3. 

But plaister thou the chinky hives with c^ay^ 
And leafy branches o*er theip lodging lay, 
b2 
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Norpfaiet ^bi&m where too deep s watet flows, 0dl 
Or where the yew their poisonoas neighbour I 
grows; [nose; I 

Nor roast red cnAifi, t'oflfend the niceness of their J 
Nor near the steaming stench of muddy ground ; V 
Nor boUow rocks that render back the sound, > 
^d donbie images of voice rebound; 70) 

For irhat remains, when golden suns appear. 
And under earth have driv'n the winter year. 
The wi|)ged nation wanders through the skies. 
Add o'er the plains and shady forest flies : * 
Then, stooping on &e meads and leafy bow*rs, 75 
They skim the floods, and sip the purple flowers. 
Eiq^ted hence> and drunk with secret joy. 
The young succession all their cares employ : 
Tliey breed, they brood, instruct, and educate. 
And make provision for the future state : 80 

They work their waxen lodgings in their hives. 
And labor honey to sustain their lives. 
Sut when thou seest a swarming cloud ^rise, 
That sweeps aloft, and darkens all the skies, 84 
The mtitiom of theirhasty flight attend ; [they bend. 
And know to floods, or woods, their airy march 
Then melfoil beat, and honey suckles pound, '% 
With these alluring savors strew the ground; I 
And mix with tinkling brass, the cymbars droning f 
sound. J 

Strait to |iheir ancient cells, recalled from air, 96 
The reconcil'd deserters will repair. 
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Bat iCiatcstine broils alarip the lilve» 
(For. two pretenders oft fur empire strive,) 
Tbe vuJgar in divided factions jar; 
And murm>ing sounds proclaim the civil wnr : d5 
IiiflamM with ire, and trembling with disdain, 
Scarce can their limbs their mighty souls contain; 
With shouts tlie coward's courage they excite. 
And martial clangors call them out to fight : 
With hoarse alarms tlie lioHow camp rebounds^ 100 
That loutate^ the trumpet's angry sounds: 
Then to their common standard tliey repair; 
The aimbie horsemen scour the fields of air. 
In form of battle drawn, they issue forth. 
And erery knight is proud to prove his worth. 105 
Press'd for their country's honor, and their kin^s,! 
On their sbarp beaks they whet their pointed stings, ( 
And exerci«« dieir arms, and tremble with tlieii-r 
wings. J 

Full in the midst the haughty mpnarchs ride, ^ 
The trusty guards come up, and close the side; > 
With siiQuts the daring foe to battle is dctyd. > 
Tlius, in the season of unclouded spring, 112 
To war they follow their undaunted king : 
Crowd through their gates, and in the fields of light, 
Tlie shocking squadrons meet in mortat fight: 115 
Headlong they fall from high, and wpundcd wound. 
And heaps of slaughtered soldiers bite the ground. 
Hard hailstones lie not thicker on the plain, 
Nor sl^en oaks such show'rs of acorns ruin. 

B 3 
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With gorfoms wings, the marks of sovereign stv«^« 
l*he two coatMi^ing pnoces make their way; IfZl 
Jntrepid through the midst of danger go ; 
Their firien^s encourage, and amaze ^he foe. 
With mighty souls in narrow bodies press*d, 
tPiey challenge, and encounter breast to breast ; 1C5 
So fix*d on fame, unknowing how to fly. 
And obstinately bent to win or die ; ^ 
That long the doubtful combat they maintain, 
Till one prevails (for one can only rei^n). 
Yet all these dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 
A cast of scattered dust will soon allay; 1S1| 
And undecided leave the fortune of the day. 
When both the chiefs are sunder*d from the fight, 
Then to the lawful king restore his right. 
And let the wasteful prodigal be slain, 135. 

jirhat he, who best deserves, ajone may reign. 
With ease distinguish'd is the regal race : 
One monarch wears a^i honest open face ; 
$hapM to his size, and godlike to behold, 
'liis royal body shines with specks of gold, 140 
And ruddy scales | for emjpire he, design'dy 
Is better born, and of a nobler kind. 
That other looks like nature in disgrace, ) 

Gaunt are his sides, and sullen is his face:,[racc:p 
And like their grisily prince appear his gloomy jf 
Grim, ghastly, rugged, like a thirsty train i46^ 
That long have travellM through a desart j 
And spit from their dry chaps the gathci^d ( 
again. 
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fbQ better brood, nnlilce the/bastijrd crew, 
Are reark'd with royal streaks of shining hue ; t5Q 
GlittVing juid aiijent, tliouj^h in body less : 
Frqm these, at ''pointed seasons, hope to pfes^ 
Huge heavy bouoyconibs, of golden juice. 
Not oiUy sweet, but pure, and fit for use ; 
T^ allay thp strength and hardness of the wine, ISflj 
And with old Bacchus, new metheglin join. 

But when the swarms are feager of their play, 
And loathe their enapty hives, s^nd idly stray, 
restrain tlie wanton fugitives, and take 
A timely care to bring the' truants back. 16f| 

The tsu^k is easy — ^but to clip the wing^ 
Of their his;h-flyjng arbitrary kings : 
At their command, the people swarm aw^y; 
Confine the tyrant, and the slaves will stay. 
Sweet gardens, full qf saifron flowers, invite 165 
The wand'rine gluttons, and retard their flight 
Besides the god obscene, who frights awi^? 
With his lath sword, the thieves and bird* of prey. 
With his own hand, the guardian of the be^. 
For slips qf pinesj may search the mountain trees; 
.And with wild thyme and savVy plant the plain,. 
Till his hard 'homy fingere ache with pain : 
And deck with fruitful trees the fields around. 
And with refreshing waters drench the ground. 

Now, did I not so neaf ray labors end, 175 J 
Strike sail, and hastening to the harbour tend, > 
Uj song to flowVy gardens migbt extend--. ^ 
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To teadt the vegetable arts to sing 
The P«»uo roses and their double spring; 
How succ*ry drinks the running stream, and how 
Green beds of parsley near the river grow ; 181 
How cucumbers along the surface creep, 
Willi crooked bodies, and with bellies deep — 
The late Narcissus, and the winding trail 
Of bears-foot, myrtles green, and ivy pale : 185 
For where with stately towVs Tarentum stands, 
And deep Galesus soaks the yellow sands, 
I chanc'd an old Corycian swain to know. 
Lord of few acres, and those barren too ; 
Unfit for sheep or vines, and more unfit to sow 
Yet, labVing well his little spot of ground, 191 
Some scattering pot-herbs here and there he found; 
Which, cultivated with his daily care, 
And bruisM with vervain, were his frugal fare. 
Sometimes white lilies did theirleaves afford, [board: 
With wholesome poppy-flow*rs to mend his homely 
For late returning home he suppM at ease, 197 5 
And wisely dcemM the wealth of monarchs less:/ 
The Httie of his own, because his own, did please.) 
To quit his^care, he gather'd first of all, 200 

In spring the nises ; apples in the fall : 
And when cold winter split the rocks in tw*ain^ 
And ice the runiiing rivers did restrain, 
HestrippM the bears-foot of its leafy growth, [sloth ; 
And, calling western winds, accus*d the spring of 
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He therefore firfet among the swains was found, ^ 
To reap thie product of his labor'd ground, 207 > 
And squeeze the combs with golden liquor crown*d j 
His limes were first in flovv'i-s ; his lofcy pines, 
With friendly shade, secur'd his tender vines. 210 
For every bloom his trees in spring afford. 
An autumn apple was by tale restored. 
He knew to rank his elms in even rows : ) 

For fruit the grafted pear-tree to dispose : S 

And tame to plumbs, the sourness cifthe sloes. ) 
With spreading planes he made a cool retreat, 2 IG 
To shade good fello\vs from the summer's heat. 
But straiten*d in my space^ I must forsake 
This task ; for others afterwards to take. 

I>e9cribe we next the nature of the bees, 22p 
Bestpw'd by Jove for secret services : 
When, by the tinkling sound of timbrels led, 
The King of heaven in Cretan caves they (edi 
Of all the race of aiiimals, alone 
The bees have common cities of tlieir own, 2?^ 
And comnion sons, beneatli one law tliey live, 
And with one common stock their trathc drive. 
Each has a certain home, a sev'rai stall: 
All is the state's, the state provides for all. 
Mindful of coming cold, ^hcy share the pain, 23Q 
And hoard, fqr winter's use, the summer's gain. 
Some o'er the public magazines preside. 
And some are sent new forage to provide; 
These drudge in fields tibroad, and those at home 1 
Lay-deep foundations for the labor'd comb, 235 > 
With dew. Narcissus' ieaveS;, and clammy gum- J 
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To pitch the waxen flooring some contrive. 

Some nurse the future nation of the hive ; 

Sweet honey boiuc condense; some purge the grout; 

The rest, in cells apart, the liquid nectar shut. 240 

Ail, with united force, combine to drive 

The lazy drones from the laborious hive : 

With envy stung, they view each other^s deeds : 

With diligence mc fragrant work proceeds. 

As when the Cyclops^ at th' almighty nod, 245 

New thunders hasten for their angry god j 

Subdued in fire the stubborn metal lies ; 

One brawny smith the puffing bellows plies. 

And draws, and blows reciprocating air ; 

Others to quench the hissing mass prepare ; 250 

With lifted arms tliey order every blow. 

And chime their sounding hammers in a row ; 

With labor'd anvils .^tna groans below. 

Strongly they strike ; huge flakes of flames expire ; 

With tongs they turn the steel, and vex it in the fire. 

If little things with great we may compare, 256 

Such are the bees, and such tlieir busy care : 

Studious of honey, each in his degree, 

The youthful swain, the grave experienc*d bee : 

That in the lield ; this in affairs of state, 260 

£mploy*d at home, abides within the gate. 

To fortify the combs, to build the waU» 

To prop the ruins, lest th^ fabric fall: 

But late at night, with wenry pinions come 

The labVing youtb^ and he^vy laden, homCf f(^ 
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Plaliis, meads, and orchards, all the day he plies; 
Tlie gleans of yellow thyme distend his thighs: 
lie spoils the saffron ftow'rs, he sips the blues 
Of violets, wilding blooms, and willow dews. 
Their toil is common, common is their sleep ; 270 
They shake their wings when morn begins to peep, 
Rush tlirough the city-gates without delay, 
Kor ends their work but with declining day : 
llien, having spent the last remains of light, 
TTiey give their bodies due repose at night, 275 
When hollow murmurs of their evening bells 
Dismiss the sleepyswainR,and toll them to Uieir ccl Is. 
When once in beds their weary linihs they steep. 
No buzzing sounds disturb their golden sleep ; 
lis sacred silence all. Nor dare thev stray, 280 
Wlien rain is promtsM, or a stormy day : 
Milt near the city walls their walking take, 
I^or forage far, but short excursions make. 

And as, when empty barks on billows float. 
With sandy ballast sailors trim the boat; 285 

So bees bear gravel-stones, whose poising weight 
Steers through the whisthiig winds thcirsteady flight. 

But, what's more strange, tlieir modest appetites, 
Averse from Venus, fly the nupt-al rites. 
No lust enervates their heroic miiid, 290 

Nor tvasteS their strength on wanton woraan-kiud ; 
But in their mouths reside their genial pow'rs, 
They gather children from the leaves and flow'H. 
Thus make they kings to fill the regal seat; 
And thus their little citizens create:^ 
And waxen cities build, the palaces of state. 
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And oft on rocM their tender wings they tear, 
And sink beneath the burdens which they bear. 
Such rage of honey in their bosom beats. 
And such a zeal they have for flow'ry sweets. 30# 

Thus tiirough the race of life they quickly ruu; 
Whiqfi in the space of seven short year* is done; 
IV immortal line in sure succession reigns, ^ 
Hie fortuoe of the ^unily remains : > 

And graudsires^randsons*, die long list contains. ) 

Besides, not Egypt, India, Media, more * 306 
With servile awe, tlieir idol king adore : 
While he survives, in coucord and content ^ 

The commons live, by no divisioas rent*; [mentV 
But the great monarch's death dissolves thegovem- ) 
All goes to ruin ; they themselves contrive 311 
To rob the honey, and subvert the hive. 
The king presides, his subjects* toil surveys : 
The servile rout their careful Caesar praise : 
Him they extol, they worship him alone : 315 
Tliey crowd his levees, and support his throne : 
They raise him on their shoulders with a shout : 
And when their sovereign's quarrel calls them out, 
His foes to mortal combat they defy, 
And think it honor at his feet to die. 330 

Induc'd by such examples, some have taught 
That bees have portions of ethereal tliought : 
Endued witli particles of heav'nly fires; 
For God the whole created mass inspires : 

* A recent editor, some of whose suggestions lu^«c been adoot- 
cd, would read this, grandsirti'groMdHreSf "to COTittfOOAyriihuit 
mvi wgrum of Virgil. 
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Tbro*bMTen,iuid earth, and ocean's depth ht throws 
His j^fluence round, and kindles as he goes.[fowls« 
Hence flocks, and herds, and men, and bea&ts, and 
With breath are quickcn'd, and attract their souls; 
Henco take the ibrnis his prescience did ordain, 
And into him at length resolve again. 0^0 

No room is left' for death; they mount the sky, 
. And to their own congenial planets ily. 

Now, when tliou bastdc*creed to seize their stores^ 
And by prerogative to break their doors, 
With sprinkled water first the city cl)oke» 335 
And then pursue the citizens with sraoke. 
Two honey-harvests fall in every year; 
First, when the pleasing Pleiades appear, 
And, springing upward> spurn the briny seas : 
Again, when their adirighted quire surveys 340 
The watVy Scorpion mend his pace behind, ^ 
With a black train of storms, and winter wind, > 
They plunge into the deep,and safe protection find- ) 
Prone to revenge, the bees, a wrathl^l race. 
When once provok'd, assault ch' aggressor's face, 
And through the purple veins a passage find ; 3^6 
There fix their stings, and leave their souls behind. 

But if a pinching winter diou foresee, 
And would'st preserve thy famished family ; 
With fragrant thyme the city fumigate, 350 

And break the waxen ^^-alls to save the state. 
For lurking lizards, often lodge, by stealth, 
Withio the suburbs, and purloin their wealth; 
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An<! Ifeards*, shumiiiii^ liglit. a ds^rk retreat ' 
Ifaic found in combs, niid undenniiiM the seat : 
Or I;i7.y drones, without their share of pain, 36^ 
Tn winter-quarters free, devour the grain : 
Or wasps infest the cnmp with loud alarms, 
And mix in battle with unequal arnM: 
Or secret moths are there in silence fed; SGO 
Or spiders in the vault t heir snary webs have spread. 
' llie mord oppress'd by foes, or famine-pin'd, 
The more increase thy care to save the sinking kind : 
With greens and flow'rs recruit their empty hives, 
And seek fresh forage to sustain their lives. 365 
But, since they share with man on^ common fate. 
In health and sickness, and in turns of state. 
Observe the symptoms when they fall away, 
And languish with' insensible decay— S69 

They change their hue, with haggard eyes they stare. 
Lean are their looks, and shagged is their hair : 
And crowds of dead, that never most return *) 
To their lov'd hives, in decent pov>p are borne;! 
Their friends attend the hearse, the next relations | 
Hiourn. J 

The sick, for air, before the portal gasp, 375 
Tiieir feeble legs within each other cUsp, 
Or idle in their empty hives remain, 
BenumbM with cold, or li*ttless of their gain. 
Soft whispers then, and broken sounds are heard, 
As when the woods by gentle winds are stirr'd ; S80 
• Tlie occurrence of Hzards tWice, must be mi over^teht. Br. 
l^^A^bLlS^'u^^^^J:'''^^ b)-k,ti.s. Tl.eEditorwouTdtb^. 
foie nod beetles here, retaining however Dr)den»8 epithet iteu- 
^•rtin*i' ** "^ WMwering lo Virgil'. iMCitugU, uSn fli. 
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6i|ch it^ed noise as the dote furnace bidet; 
Or dying murmurii uf departiog tides. 
Tbis wbeo thou beest^ Galbaneaa odours use, 
4ud honey iii the sickly liive infuse. 
Through reeden pipes convey the golden flood, 385 
T iuTite the people to their wonted food : 
Mix it with thickened juice of sodden wiucs. 
And raisins from the grapes of Psytliian vines : 
To these add pounded galls, and roses dry, [taury. 
Aod with Cecropian thyme, stroog-scented cen* 
A flow'r there is, that grows ip meadow ground, 
Amellus called, and easy to be found : 392 

For from one root the rising stem bestows 
A wood of leaves, and vi'let-purple boughs. 
The flow'r itself is glorious to behold, 395 

And sliines on altars like refulgent gold : 
Sharp to the taste : by shepherds near the stream 
Of Mella found, and thence they gave the name. 
Boil this restoring root in genVous wine, 
And set beside die doOr, the sickly stock to dine* 
Bu,t if tl)e laboring hind be wholly lost, 401 

And not to be retrievM with care or cost ; 
lis time to touch the precepts of an art, 
Th' Arcadian master did of old impart: 
And how lie stockM his empty hives again, 405 
Kenew'd with putrid gore of oxen slain. 
Au ancient legend I prepare to sing. 
And upward follow Fmne*s immortal spring : 
, For where, with seven-fold horns,my sterious Nile 
SttJTOuuds the skirts of Egypt's fruitful isl«» 41^ 
c 2 
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And where, m pomp, the stto-hunit pebflfe'rUh^ 
Od painted barges, o'er the teeming tid^ 
Which, poartng down from Echiopiaa lands, [san<)s3 
Makes green the soil with slime, and blade proUfic 
That length of region, and Iftige tract of groond, 
In this one art a sure relief have found. 41$ 

Firsts in a place by natuve close, they build 
A narrow Mooring, guttered, waird, and til'd. 
In this^ fonr windows are contiiv'd, that strike. 
To the four windsoppos'd, their beams oblique. 4S^ 
A steer of two years old they take, whose head 
Now first with burhisU'd horns begins to spread: 
They stop his nostrils, while he strives iu vain 
Tp breathe free air, and struggles with his pnin. 
Knocked down, be dies; his bowels bruis*d witbrnn 
Betray no woi^d PH his unbroken skin. 496 

Extended thus, in this obscene abode, [sftrow'd 
They leave the beast; but first sweet fiow*rs are 
Beneath his- body, broken boughs and tby.ne. 
And pleasing cassia jim renew'd in prime. 430 
This must be done, ere spring makes equal d^y> 
Wlien western winds on ciiriing ^waters play : 
^re painted n^eads produce their iiowVy crqpSi^ 
Pr swallows twitter on the chimney-tops. 
The tainted bk^od^ in this close prison pent, 48$ 
B^ns to boil, and through the bones ferment. 
Then, wond^rous to behold, new creatures rise^^ 
A moving mast at first, and short of thighs ; , 
Till shootii^ out with legs, and imp*d with wings^ 
'^^hc grubs proceed to bees with pointed sdn^ : 4i(| 
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AoA OMre end more aUbcting wr^ tbey try 
Their tender pinioiiSy and begin to dy, j^Umds^ 
At length, li^c summer storms from spreading 
That barst at once, and poor tmpetuoiis floods— 
Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bowsy 445 
When from a&r they gall embattled foe»— 
With such a tempest through the skies they steer. 
And such a form the winged sqtndnoAs bear. 

What God, O Muse ! this muM science taught? 
Or by what man*s experience was it brought? 450 

Sad j\rtstaeus from fair Terope fled— 1 

His bees with famine, or diseases, dead ^— > 
OnPeneus'bankshettood, and nearhis holy head. ) 
And while his failing toars.the stream supfdy'd. 
Thus mourning, to his mother goddess cry'd: 455 
<< Mother Cyrene ! moUier, whose abode 
Is in th^ depth of this immortal flood : 
What boots it, that from Phcebus' loins I spring. 
The tliird, by him and thee, from heaven's high 
O ! when is all tliy boasted pity gone, [King? 
i^nd promise of the -skies to thy dehided son ? 461 
Why didst thou me, unhappy me, create ? 
Odious to gods^ and born to bitter fate. 
Whom, scarce my sheep, and scarce my painful^ 
Tlic needful aids of human 1 ife albw : [plough, V 
So wretched is thy son, so luurd a motlier thou. 3 
Proceed, inhuman parent, in thyscorn ; 4<i7^ 
Root up my trees; with blights destroy my com;^ 
My vineyards ruin, and my sheepfolds burn. } 
c3 
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it vfttVfesV tnotu 

Let loose thy rage, iM nil fSw spite besfaown, 47Q | 

Since l^us tby hate piirstiestheprnses «f thy son.** j 

3pt, from her mo$sy howV below the ground. 

His careful motiier heacd ttie plaintive sound, 

pttcompass'd with tier sea-frreen sisters roiiacL 

One oomrnqn work they ply'd : their di8tai& foil 

With carded locks of Uae Milesian wooL 476 

Spiq with Drymo brown, and Xanthe har^ 

And sweet Phylkxloce with long dishev«U'd fasnr : 

Cydippe with licorits, one a maid, 

Aqd pQ^ that once had cafi'd Lucina^s aid : 480. 

piio and Beroe, from ooe father both^ 

Both girt with gQtd,ando^uliaparty«color*<4cbthe 

Ppis tlie meek, i|nd Deiopeia proud: 

N isaea lofty with Ligaea ^ond : 

Thalia joyous, Ephyre the sad, 485 

And Arethusa onoe Diana's nioid, 

But now (her quiver left) to love bctr^yM, 

To these Clymene the sweet theft declares 

Of MarsT^n<l Vukmn's unavailing cares- 

And all the rapes of gods, and every lore, 490, 

From ancient Chaos down to youthful Jove. 

Thus while she sings, tlie sisters turn the whoej^ 
Empty the woolly rack, and fill the rpel. 
A mournful somid again t^e mother hear^; 4g4 
Again n mooruful sc^d invades the sisters' ears: 
Starting at once from their green seats, they rise, 
Cear in their htcait, amazement in their eyes. 
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Bat AmtkffOBmy Icii|iiiig<lroiii her bed, ^ 

Fim lifts above tlie wsves ber bcaoteous he«d j > 
And, erjmg from afer, thus to Cyfene said i^iOQ) 
^' O sister ! not wilJi canHiless few possest^ 
No M«ug«9i voioa disturbs thy teqder bieast. 
Tis AtistevSy *d| thy darling son^ 
Who to his carakss mother msikes his mom : 
Near his paternal strewn he sad^ stands, 40^ 
Withdeivtt-cast eyes^ wet chedcsaand folded hands ; 
Upbraidii^ heav'n frosn whence his line^e came^ 
And cruel calls the gods^and cruel thee, by name," 

Cyiene, mov'd with love, aqd seiz'd with fear. 
Cries oat, ** Coadnct my soo, coi>duct him here : 
^Tis lawful for the youtl^ derived from gods, &iX 
To view the secrets of our deep abodes.^ 
At oiice she wavM her hand on either side ; 
At once the ranks of swelling streams divide;. 
Two rising heaps of liquid crystal stand, 515 
* And leave a space betwixt of empfy sao^. 
Thus safe reoeiv'd, the downward track he trea^Sa 
Which to his mother's wi^t'ry palace lei^ds. 
With wondering eyes lie views tl)e secret stof^ 
Of lakes, that pent in hollow caverns roar. 6^ 
\ie hears the crackling soux^ of cors^l woods. 
And sees the secret source ufsubterranc^ floods. 
And where, distingaish'd in their^everal cells, 
•The fount of Phasis and of Lycus dwells : 
Where swift Enipen^ in his bed appears, $%^ . 
And Tiber bis miyestic forehead rears : 
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Whence Anio Aows, and Hjpam% protend. 
Breaks through th* opponing racks with nging 
Where Po first issues from his dark aboda8»[8oaod. 
And, awful in his cradle, mfea the floods ; 530 
Two ^Ideo horns on his large front he wears> 
And his -grim face a boll's resemblaaoe bears; 
With rapid course he seeks the sacred main^ 
And fattens, as he rons, the fruitful plain. 

No% to the court ariiir*d, th* admiriog son 535 
Beholds the vaulted roofs of pory stone; 
Now to his mother goddess tells his grief. 
Which she with pity hears, and promises relief. 
Th' officious nympiiSy attending in a ring, 
With water drawn from their perpetual spring,540 
From earthly dregs his body purify, 
And rub his temples, with fine towels, dry : 
Then load the tables with a lib'ral feast, 
And honor witii full bowls their friendly guest. 
The sacrect altars are* involved in smoke, 645 
And the bright quire tlieir kindred god» invoke. 
Two bowls the mother fills with Lydian wine ; "S 
Then thus,'' Let tliese be pour*d,with rites divioe,C 
To the great author of our wat*ry line. y 

. To fiuher Ocean, this; and this," (she said,) 550^ 
^< Be to the nymphs his sacred sisters paid, [shade.'* > 
Who rule the wat'ry plaias,aiid hold the woodland ) 
She sprinkled thrice, with wine^ the vestal firs; 
Thrice to the vaulted roof the flames a*$pire. 
Rais'd with so blest an omen, she begun, 555 
With words like these to cliear her drooping son: 
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^ Iff \k» Carpathma 4)0110111 nwlies abode 
The shepherd of the seas^ a propliet and a god } 
iligli o'er the smin in watVy pomp he rides^ 
Hi% azure car and finaj cooners guides: 560 

Protena tiis Danie : to hoh Pallcuian port 
I see from far the weary god resort 
Ilim, not alait€tt9y .river-gods, adore^ 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his lore. 
With 9ttrc Ibresighty and witli unerring doom, bO$ 
He sees what is, and was, and is to coroe. , 
I'his Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
IJis scaly flocks, that graze the wat'ry deep. 
Implore his aid, ibr Protcos only knows 
Tlic secret cause, and cure of all thy woes. 570 
l>ut tir»t tlie wily wizard must be caught. 
For uDconntratn'd lie nothing tells for nought ; 
Nor is withpiuy'rs^ or bribes, or ilatt'ry bought. 
•Surprid0 him firac, and with hard fetters bind; 
Then ail his frauds will vapisli into wind. 575 
I will myself conduct thee im tliy way, 
When nekt the southing sun inflames tlie day x 
When the dry herbage' thirsts for dews in vain. 
And sheep, in shades, qyoif) (he parehii^g plain ; 
Then will I lead thee to his secret seat, 580 ) 
W]ien,weacy witt|hi8ioil,aiid8corch*dwithh9at,r . 
The wayward sire freqaents his cqoI retreat. ^ 
His ^es with henry dumber orercast*^ 
With force invade his limbs, and bind him fast. 
Thus surely bomid, ye| be not over bold : 585 
The slippery god w^l try tq loos^ his hold, 
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And Tarions fomw ttsniiie, to cheat thy fl^t; 

And witli vain itnaf:e8 of beasts ai&^fat. 

With foamy tusks will seem a brisdj boar^ 

Or imitate the lion's angry roar; 590 

Break out in crackling flames to sbnn thy snare; 

Or hiss a dragon, or a tiger stai:e ; 

Or with a wile, thy caution to betray. 

In fleeting streams attempt to slide awajt. 

Bat thou, the moine he varies forms, beware 595 

To strain his fetters with a stricter care : 

Till, tiring all his arts, lie turns again ' 

To liis true shape, in which he first was seen." 

This said, with nectar she her son anoints; 
Infusing vigor through his mortal joints : 600 

Down from his iiead the liquid odours ran ; 
He breath*d of heaven, and looked above a man. 

Within a mountain's hollow womb there lies 
A large recess, concealed from humau eye»; 
Where heaps of billows, drlv'n by wind and tide^ 
In form of war, their wat'ry raiiks divide ; 606 1 
And there, 'like sentries set, without the moiithr 
abide; . , J 

A station safe for ships, when. tempests roar, 
A silent harbour, and acoverMshore. 
Secure ^vithin resides- the. varioi^ god, 610 

And draws a rock upon his dark abode. 
Hither with silent steps, secure (torn s^^htj^light:) 
The goddess guideshersoo,and tenishim&oauhe> 
Herself, invoiv'd in clouds, pjr^ciiMtiites her flight • J 
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Twas noon ; the snitrf fiog-ttar from the Ay 
Scorch'd Indian swains; the rtverd grass was dry ; 
The sdn, with flaming arrows, pierc'd the flood, 
Aad, darting to the bottom, bak'd the mud : 
When weary Proteus, from the briny waves, 
Betir*d for shelter to his wonted- caves : 630 

His finny flocks about their shepherd play, 
And, rolling round him, f^pirt the bitter sea. 
Unwieldiiy they wallow first in ooze, 
Then in the shady covert seek repose. 
Himself, their herdsman, on the middle mount,625 
Takes of his mustered flocks a just account. 
So, seated on a rock, a shepherd's groom 
Surveys his evening flocks returning home, 
When lowing calves, and Ueating lambs, from far, 
Provoke the prowling wolf to nightly war. 630 
TV occasion oflers, and the youth complies: 
For scarce the weary god bad closed his eyes. 
When, rushing on %nth shouts, he binds in chains 
The drowsy prophet, and his limbs constrains. 
He, not unmindful of bis usual art, 6S5 

First in dissembled fire attempts to part : 
Then roaring beasts, and running streams he tries. 
And wearies all his miracles of lies: 
Bat, having shifted every form to 'scape. 
Convinced of conquest, he resum'd his shape ; 640 
And thus, at length, in human accent spoke : 
^ Audacious youth ! what madness could provdce 
A mortal man t' invade a sleeping god ? 
What bus'ness brought thee to my dark abode?'' 
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He first, and close behind hkn Ibttow^d she; 74X) 
For such vna Proserpine's severe decree. 
When strong desires th' impatient youth invade; 
By little caution and much love betrayed t 
A fault which easy pardon might reoeive, ' 
Were lovers judges^ or could heU f<Ul>^ve t 705 
For near the .confines of ethereal light; 
And longing for the gUmm'ring of a sight, 
Th* unwary lover cast liis eyes behind, 
Foriretful of the law, nor roaster of hia mind* 
Strait all his hopes exhaPd in empty smoke; 
And bis long toi's were forfeit for a look, 711 
Three flashes of blue lightning gave the sign 
Of covenants broke> three peals of thunder join* 
Then thus the bride : * Wlmt fiiry seiz'd on thee. 
Unhappy man ! to lose thyself and me ? 7 15 

Dragged bnck again by c^uel destinies^ 
An iron slumber shuts my swimming eyes. 
And now farewel ! involved in shades of nighty 
For ever I am ravished from thy sight. 
In vain I reach my feeble hands to join 720 

In sweety embraces ; ah ! no longer thine !' 
She said, and from his eyes the fleeting fair *] 
Retired like subtle smoke dissolv'd in air ; f 
An 4. left her hopeless lover in despair. J 

In vain, with folding arms, the youth essa/d 795 
To stop her flight, aud strain the flying shade : 
He prays ; he raves; all means in vain he tries, ) 
%Vitli rage inflam*d, astonish'd with surprize: > 
But she rctura'd no more, to bless his longing eyes* j 
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Nor would th* infernal Fdrty^nan once more 730 
Be bribMy to waft him to the farther shore. 
What ^M>Qld he do, who twice had lost his love^ 
Wha^ notes invent, what new petitions move ? 
Her soul already was consiga'd to fate, 
And shivVing in the leaky sculler sate. 7S5 

For seven continU'd months, if fame say true> 
The wretched swain his sorrows did ^enew : 
By Strymon's freezing streams he sate alone: 
The rocks were mov'd to pity with his moan : 7S# 
Trees beat their heads to hoar him sinv his wrongs ; 
Fierce tigers coucb'daromid, and loird their fawn- 
ing tongues. 

Soy close in poplar shkdes, her children gone, 
The mother nightingale liunetits alone : [thence. 
Whose nest some pryitig ohurl had found, and 
By stealthyconve/d th' u»feathcr*d iniiocenu. 746 
^t she supplies /tiie night witl^ mournful strains, 
And melancholy music tills the plaius. 

Sad Orpheus thus his tedious hours employs, • 
Averse from Venus, and from nuptial joys. 
Alone he tempts the frozen floods, alone ^ T>50 
Hi' unhappy climes, where spring was never knowii; 
He mourn'd his wretched wife, in vain restored, 
And Pluto's unavailing boon deplor*d. 

The Thracian matrons — who the youth accused 
Of bve disdain'd, and marriage rites refused — 755 
With furies and nocturnal orgies ^r'd, 
At.iengthi against his sacked life conspir*d« 
j>2 
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Whom ev^h the savage b«fk£t6 hftdsflas^^i jthoy killV^ 
And strew'd bis nwagl^ikiibs about the field.? 69 
Then, \vhen his iiciid from his fair shoulders torn, 
Wush'd by the waters, was on liebrus borne ; 
£v*n then liib trembling tongue invoked his bride ; 1 . 
With his last voice, * Eurydioe/ he cry'd, f 

* Eurydic^/ the rocks and river-banks reply'd." -* 
This answer Proteivi gave ; no more he said, 763> 
But in the billows plungM his hoary head ; [&pread-> 
Axxi where he .left(j*d, the waves in circles widely > 
The nymph retui^u'd, her drooping soa tochear. 
And bade him baui^ his superfluous fear :[w hence 
** For now," said she, ** the cause is known firom 
Thy wo(} succeeded, and for what offence : 771 
^lie nymphs, compauiops of th* unha|ipy maid. 
This puuisbmeut upon thy crimes have laid : 
Aad sent a plague among thy thriving bees. 
With vows and suppliant prayers their po^^ers ap- 
The soft Napa»an rtce wilt soon repent [pease. 
Their anger, and remit the punishment. 777 

The secrec in an e^y method lies : « 

Select four brawny bulls for sacrifice^ 
Which on Lycsus graze, without a guide ; 780 
And four fair heifers yet in yoke uiitryM. 
For these, four akars in tlieir temple rear. 
And theil adore the woodland powVs with prayV; 
From the slain victims pour the streaming blood. 
And leave their bodies m. the shady wood s 789 
^ine mornifigs thence, Lethean ^Qppy^ ^^^f 
f appease the n)a|ies of the poets' l^in^p 
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And, to propitiate his offended bride, 
A fatted calf, and a black ewe provide : 
This finish'^d, to the former woods repair/* 790^ 
His mother's precepts be performs with care ; 
The temple visits, and adores with prajV. 
Four altars raises ; from his herd he culls. 
For slaughter, four the fairest of his bulls ; 
Four heifers from his female store he took, 795 
All fair, and all unknowing of the yoke. 
Nine mornings thence, with sacrifice and pray'rs^ 
The pow*rs aton*d, he to the grove repairs. 
Behold a prodigy ! £6r^ from within 
The broken bowels, and the bloated skin, 800 
A buzzing noise of bees his ears alarms : 
Strait issue thrpugh the sides assembling swarms, t 
Dark as a cloud they make a wheeling flight. 
Then on a neighbVing tree, descending, light: 
Like a large cluster of black grapes they shoW,805 
And make a large dependence from the bough. 

Thus have I sung of fields, and flocks, and trees, 
And of the waxen work of labVing bees : 
While mighty Caesar, thund'riug from afar,. 
Seeks on Euphrates' banks the spoils of war; 810 
With ponquVing arts asserts his country's <;^u8e. 
With arts of peace the willing people draws; 
0n the glad earth the golden age renews, 
And his great father^s path to heaven pursues* 
While I at Naples pass my peaceful days, 815 
Affecting studies of less noisy praise ; [shade, 
And, bold thi-ough youth, beneatli the bcechen 
The lays of shepherd, md their loves, have play 'd, ''' 
D 3 
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jENEIS. 

BOOK I. 

tri^e SKtfuoirnt. 

THE Trojani, after a tereii yean "wyuffi, let latl §cfHUf, bi* 
are ovettakoi by a dvMdlbl stonn, wbicb JBoIvs niaei at Jv- 
lu/s request. Tbe tempe»t sinks oa«, and sc^ttrs the run, 
^lepCune drives off the winds, and calms tlie sea. JEncasp 
with his owtt ship, and six mow, arrivcaslileaftaaAlbfMi 
pore VoHis cosnplains to Ji^&ter of her son's mirfortwici* 
Jupiter comforts her, and sends Mercuiy to procure him' a 
kind reception among the Carthaginians. .£neas, fotag «at 
todisooiflcr the oamtty, meets his noihfr in the fhppe of a 
htmtieaa, who conveys him in a cloud to Cartl«ge, where Ut 
sees his friends whom he thought lost, and receives a kraden* 
tertainment ftom the ^oecn. XMdo» hy a di«ioaor¥aniii|b** 
||ins to have a passion for him, and, after tome disooBBtwitli 
him, desires the history of iUs adventurct since the ^vge of 
Troy, which is the tubjeet of the two following hoofet. 



AifcHSyMid the man I siag^ who, foro'd by &tf, 
Aod haughty Juno's aoreleBtiqg hfOe, 
Expeli'd and exii'd, left the Trojan shore. 
Long laboorl^ both hj tea and land^ he bore, 
Andin the doubttfalwap, beibrahe won $ 

The Latian feahn, and bnik the destia*4 town : 
Uis banieh'd gods retlor'd to riles divine, 
4i)d settled sur^ succession in his lin^; 
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From whence the race of Alban fathers comi^ 
And the long glories of (n%icstic Rome. 10 

O, Muse 1 the causes and the^rioMs relate. 
What goddess wa$ pmvok^d, aad whence her hate; 
For what offence the queen of heaven began 
To persecute so brave, so just a man ; 
Involv'd his aaxioln ifiSs n «adless cares, 15 

Expos'd to wants, and hnrry'd into wars ! 
Can heavenly mindsvti^' high rescntiaent show. 
Or ex«rciae their spite in humau woe f 

Ag^nst the Tiber's mouth, but far away. 
An ancient town was seated on the sea— ^ so 
A Tyvian cokmy'— the people made 
Stout for the war, atfd' studious of their trade* 
Carthage the name, beiov*d by Juno more 
Than h^r own Argos, or the Samiao shore* 
]p[ere stood heif charbl^ here, if heaven wer^lpnd, 
-The-seatr x>f awful empire she designed. $0 

Tr|t;,^e had' heard»a» ancient rumour fly, 
(Long^te'd^y the people of.the sky.) 
That times to coviiQ; should <»ee the Trojan race 
Her Carthage ruin, and her tow'rs deface; ^ 
Kor thus confined, theybki^ of »ov*reiKn sway 
Should OA the neolrs of all «ht nations lay. 
She ponderM this,' aad fiearVl it was in ^e ; 
Nor coald foiiget die warr.ihe waf^d of iate» 
I'urconquenng Greece, ^igaimt theTrojaa sfente. 
Besidee, long caused working/in her muid, is 
And secret eeedt of envy, layi>ehind. 
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Detipgrnven inker heartf the doom renam'4 
Of pttf tiaJ Paris,' iind her foitn diMiaio'd: ^ 

Hie p^mce beatow*d oo mvish'd Ganyraed» 40 
£iectva*« glories, aiid ber ia^r*d bted. 
Each was a cause alone, and all coinbia'd 
To kindle vengeance in her haughty mind. 
For this, £ar distant fFocn the. Latian. coast, * 
She drove the remnants of the Trepan host: 4& 
And seven long years th* unhappy wand ringtrain 
Were toss'd by storms, awl scattered thniogh the 

main. 
Such time, such toil, requir'd the Rpman n^mc, ^ 
Such length of lahpr for bi^ vast a frame. 

Now scarce the Tr«»|aft fleet with sails and out, > 
Had left behind the fair ^icilinn shores: ^,1 

Entering wiihclieerfulsiipu^ the vat'ry reign. 
And ploughing frothy farrows in the main ; 
Whea,iab'ring still with endless discontent, 
TheY|ueeQ of heaven did thus her fury vent— 5^ 

* Then am I vanqoish'd? mast I yield V said sh^ 

* And must the Trojans reigp in Italy ? 

< So fate will have it; and Jove adds his force; 
' Nor can my power divert their happy course. 

* Could angry Pallas, with reves^geful spleen, 60 

< The Grecian navy bom, and drown the ;men ? <« 

* She, for the iaalt of one o£fendtng foe, 

^ The bolts 9f Jove himself pxesum'^ to throw: 

* With whirlwinds from benoi^ she toi8*d.theship, 

< And bare espos'dthAbesoDi of the deep: CS 
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' Then«-^M an eaj^e pipsi the trembling ^..^.^ 
'The wretch yet his«ng wkh her ftrtiier^s ^ame 

* She ttroiigly seiz'^^-and) with a fanuteing wound, 
' Transfii'd-Hwd, naked, on a rock she bound. 

' But I, who walk in awful state albeve, 70 

* The majesty of heasren, the sister-wife of Jove, 

< For length of years my fnucless foioe employ 

* Against the than remains of rain'd Troy ! 
*^What nations now to Juno^s pow^ will pray, 

< Or offerings on my sUghM altars bsy^, 75 

Thus ragM thegoddess ;and,with furyfraught. 
The restless r^ions of the storms she sought; 
Where, in a spacious cave ef living stone, 

' Hie tyrant Aoltts from his airy throne, 
With powV imperial, curbs the struggling winds, 
And sounding tempests in dark prisons binds. 8t 
This way, and that, ih* impatient captives tend. 
And, pressmg fbrrelease, the mountains read. 
High in his 1^all,th^ undaunted monarch stands, 
And shakes his sceptre, and their rage codimaods ; 
Which did he not, theur unresisted sWay a6 

Would sweep the world before them in their way : 
Earth, «r, and seas^ through empty space would 
And heaven would ily before the dnvbg soul ! [roll, 

< In fear of this, Uie father of thegods go'^ 

ConfinM their fury to those dark ribodes. 
And lockM them safe withm, oppressM with 

mountain loads ; 
Imposed a king, with arbitrary 8way> 
Tolooie their fetterS| or their |brce allay; 
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To wliom the suppliant qaeen herpray'naddrest. 
And thus the tenor of her suit expressed : 96 

' O .%olos !--4br to thee ^e king of heaven 
' The pow'r of tempests and of winds has given; 

* Thy force- alone their fnry can restrain, 

* And smooth thewavesyOr swell the troubled main— 
' A race of wand'ring slaves abhorred by me, 101 
' With prosperous passage cnt the Tuscan sea : 

* To fruitful Italy their course diey steer, [there. 

* And for tbeirvanqutshMgodsdesign new temples 
' liaise all thy winds, with night involve the slues ; 

* Sink or disperse my fatal enemies. 106 
' Twice-Bev*n the charming daughters of the main, 

* Around my person wait, and beair my train : 

* Succeed my wish, and second my design, 

* The fairest, Deiopeia, shall be thine, 1 10 
' And make thee father of a happy line/^ 

To this the god— «' ^is yours, O cpieen ! to will 
< I1ie work, which duty binds me to fulfil. 

* These ttiry kingdoms, and this wide command, 

* Are all the presents of your bounteous hand: 115 

* Yours is my sov >eign's grace ; and, as your 
' I sit with gods at their celestial feast : [guest, 

* Raise tempests at your pleasure, or subdue; 
' Dispose of empire, which I hold fmni you.* 

He said, and hurl'd against the mountainside 120 
His quivering spear, and all the god apply'd. 
llie raging winds rush through the hollow wound. 
And dance aloft in airyandskimaiong the ground; 
vinoii. VOL. ri. e 
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Then, settling' on the sea, the surges sweep, 
Raise liquid mountains, and disclose the deep. 125 
South, east, and west, with ipix^d confusion roar, 
And roll the foaming billows to the shore. 
The cables crack, the sailors' fearful cries ^ 

Ascend ; and sable night involves the skies ; > 
And heaven itself is ravishM from their eyes. 130) 
Loud peals of thunder from the poles ensue; 
Then flashing fires the transient light renew; 
The face of things a frightful image bears, 
.And present death in various forms appears. 
Struck with unusual fright, the Trojan chief, 135 
With lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief; 
And * Thrice, and fourtimes happy those/ hecry'd, 
' That under Ilian walls, before their parents, dy*d ! 

* Tydides, bravest of the Grecian train, 
' Why could not I by that strong arm be slain, 
' And lie by noble Hector on the plain, 141 j 
' Or great Sarpedon, in those bloody fields, 

* Where Simoi's rolls the. bodies and the shields 
' Of heroes \ whose dismamberM hands yet bear 

* The dart aloft,and clench the pointed spear ?*145 

Thus while the pious prince his fate bewails, 
Fierce Boreas drove against his flying sails, 
And rent the sheets: the raging billows rise, 
,And mount the tossing vessel to the skies: 
Nor can the shiv'ring oars sustain the blow; 150 
The galley gives her side, and^urns her prow : 
While those astern, descending down the steep, 
Through gapuig waves behold tlie boiling d^^ep \ 
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Three ships were hurry'd by the sou^ern blast, 
And on the secret shelves with fury cast.) 155 
Those bidden rockx, tli* Ausoniaa Sailors knewe 
They cali'd tbem altars, when they ro&e in view. 
And ahow'd their spacious backs above the .flood. 
Three more 6erce Eurus, in hi3 angry iiiood, 
Dash'don the shallows of the moving sand, - 160 
And in mid ocean left them moor*d a-iand. 
Oronces' bark that bore the Lycian crew, 
(A horrid sight) e/u in tlie heroes viewy 
From stem to stern, by waves was overborne: 
The trembling pilot, from his rudder torn, 165 
Was headlong hurl'd ; thrice round the; ship was ' 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the deep was lost ! [tost, 
And here and there above die waves were seen ' 
Anns, pictures, precious goods, and iloating men \ • 
The stoutest vessel to the storm gave way, 170 ' 
And. suckM througi) loosen'd planks the rushing - 
Ilioneus was her cliicf : Alethes old, [sea i 

Achates faithful, Abas young and bold, 
£adur*d not less; their ships, with gaping see^is, 
Admit the deluge of the briny streams ! . 175 

Mean time imperial Neptune heard the sound 
Of raging billows breaking on the ground: 
Displeased, apd fearing for his watVy reign, 
He rear/d hifr awful head above the main. 
Serene in majesity,-*-thcn roird his. eyes ' 18J^ 
Aroundjthis space of earth, and seas,, and skies* 
He saw the Trojan fleet disper'dj^ distressed, ' 
By stormy winds and wi nt>y heav'u opprcs§'c|, 
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Full wen the god his star's envy knew. 

And what her aims and what her. arts pursue. 185 

He mmmonM Earns and the Western blast. 

And first an angry glance on both he cast : 

Then thus rebukM — * Audacious winds! from 

* This bold attempt, this rebel insolence? [whence 

< Is it for you to ravage seas and laud, 190 

* Unauthoriz'd by my supreme colnmand? 

< To raise such mountains on the troubled main?! 
<WhomI— Bntfirst'tisfitthebillowstorestrain, I 

* And then you shall be taught obedience to my | 

reigp. J 

* Hence, to your Lord my royal mandate bear, 

< The realms of ocean and the fields of air 196 
^ Are mine, not his ; by fatal lot to me 

* The liquid empire fell, and trident of the sea. 

* His power to hollow caverns i$co»fin*d, 

* There let him reign, the jailor of the wind : 200 

* With hoarse commands his breathing subjecta 

* And boast and bluster in his empty hall/ [call. 
He spoke — and, while he spoke, he smoothed the 
Dispeird the darkness, and restored the day. [sea, 
Cymothoe, Triton, and the seargreen train 305 
Of beauteous nymphs, and daughters of the main, 
Clearfrointhelx>cksthevesselswiththeirhands: ^ 
The god himselfwith ready trident stands, [sands;> 
And opes the deep, and spreads the movmg) 
Then heaves them off the shoals; where'er hel 
His finny coursers, and in triumph rides, [guides > 
The israres unniffle, and the sea subsides.. J 
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As when in tumults ri^e the ignoble crowd, 
Mada^e^heir iDOtiou8,aQd their tongues are loud; 
And stones and brands in rattling voUies f\y, 216 
And ^U the rustic arms that fury can supply; 
If then some grave and pious man appear, 
They hush their noise, and lend a listening ear; 
He soo:hes with sober words tlicir angry mood. 
And quenches their innate desire of blood : 220 
So, when the father of the flood appears, 
And o*er the seas liis sovereign tVidcnt rears. 
Their fury faib: he skims the liquid plains, 
High on his chariot, and, with loosened reins 
Majestic moves along, and awful peace maintains. ] 
The weary Trojans ply their shattered oars 223" 
To nearest land, and m;ike the Libyan shores. 

Within a long recess there lies a bay : 
An island shades it from the rolling sea, 
Aijd forms a port secure for ships to ride: 230) 
Broke by the jutting land, on either side, > 

In double streams the briny waters glide j 

Betwixt two rows qf rocks : a sylvan scene 
Appears above, and groves for ever green : 
A grot is form'd beneath, with mossy seats, 235 
To rest the Nereids, and exclude the heats. 
Down through the crannies of the living walls, 
The crystal streams descend in murmVing falls. 
No hawsers need to bind the vessels here, 2S9 
Nor bearded anchors ; for no storms they fear, 
Sev'n ships within this happy harbour meet. 
The thin remainders of tlie scatter^ fleet, 

E 3 ' 
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The Trojans, worn with toilsy and spent with woci» 
Leap on the welcome land, and seek their wishVl 
Pirsty good Achates, with repeated stroke8[repo8e. 
Of cluhittg flints, their hidden fire provokes; %46 
Short flame sacceeds : a bed of withered leaves 
The dying sparkles in their fall receives : 
Caught into life, in fieiy fumes they rise. 
And, fed with stronger food, invade the skiesJK50 
The Trojans, dropping wet, or stand around 
The chearful Ulaze, or lie along the groumi. 
Some dry their corn infected with the brine, 
Tlien grind with marbles, and prepare to dine. 
.£neas climbs the mountain's airy brow, 855 
And takes a prospect of the seas below : 
If Capys thence, or Antheus he could spy. 
Or see tlie streamers of Caicus fly. 
No vessels were in view: but, on the plain, 
Three beamy stags command a lordly train 260 
Of branching heads : the more ignoble thron|r 
Attend their stately steps, and slowly graze alon^;. 
He stood ; and, while secure they fed below. 
He took the quiver, and the trusty bow 
Achates used to bear : the leaders first S65 

He laid along; and then the vulgar pierced ; 
Nor ceas'd his arrows, till the shady plain 
Sev'n mighty bodies with Iheir blood distain. 
For the scv'n ships be made an equal share, 
Aud to the port retum'd, triumphant firom tlie war. 
The jars of gcn'rous wine (Aceste/ gift, ^7 1 

When bis Trinacrian shores the navy left) 
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lie wt abreach^ and for the feast piepar'dy 
In equal portions with the ven'ton •har'd. 
Thasy while he dealt it round, the pious diief %T^ 
With cheerful words, aUay'd the common grief: 
' Endure, and conquer i Jove will soon dftpf^ 

* To future good, our past and present vHunk 

' With me,« the rocks of Scylla you have try 'd ; 

* IV inhuman Cyclops, and his den defy'd* 280 
' What greater il^ hereafter can you bear ? 

' Resume your courage, and dismiss your care. 
' An hour will come, with pleasure to relate 

* Your sorrowf past, as benefits of fate. 

' Through various hazards and events we moveM5 
' To Latium, and the realms fbredoom'd by Jove. 

* Call'd to the seat (the promise of the skies) 

*■ Where Trojan kingdoms once again may rise, 

* Endure the hardships of your present state, 

' live, and reserve yourselves for better fiite/ IS90 
These words he spoke, but spoke not from his 
heart; 
His outward smiles conoeal'd his inward^smart. 
The joUy crew, unmindful of the past^ 
The quarry share, their plenteous dinaer'haste : 
Some strip the skin, some portion out tte spoil ; ^ 
The limbs, yet trembling, in tlie cauldrons boil ; > 
Some on the fire the reeking entrails broil. 297 j 
Stretch'd on the grassy turf, at ease they dine ; 
Jtcstore their strength with meat^ and cheer their 
souls mthwine. 
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Their huoger thfu appea^'d, tktir care attends 
The doubtful fortooe of their abaeat fiiends; 301 
Ahemete hopes and fears their mind posse$»| 
Whether to deem them dead, or in distress. 
Above the rest, £nea9 mourns the fate 
Of brave Orontes^ and th* uncertain state 9A5 
Of Gyas^ Lycus, and of Amycus : 
The day, bat not their sorrows, ended thus* 
When, from aloft, almighty Jove surveys 
Earthy air, and shores, and navigable seas,— 
At length on Libyan realms he. to his eyes ; 310 
Whom, pond'ring thus on human miseries. 
When Venns saw, she with a lovely look, 
Not free from tears, her heavenly sire bespoke e 
' O king of gods and men ! whose awful hand 1 
' Disperses thunder on the seas and land ; 315 > 
' Disposes all with absolate command : • j 

' How could my pious son thy pow'r incense? 
f Or what, alas ! is vanished Troy*s o£feftce ? 

* Our hope of Italy not only lost, 1 
' On various seas, by various tempests tost, SSOf 
5 But shut from every shore, and barr'd frtef 

every coast. J 

f You promised once, a progeny divine, 

* Of Romans, rising from the Trojan line, 

* In aft^-times should bokl the world in awe, 

< And to the land and ocean give the law. 335 
5-How is your doom reversed, which easM my cars 
5 When Troy was ruin'd in tiiat cruel wac! 
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' Then fates to fates I could oppose ; but now, 

* When fortune still pursues her former blow, 

' What can I hope ? What worse can still succeed? 
' What endvof labors lias your will decreed f 33 1 
' Antenor, from the midst of Grecian hosts, 

* Could pass secure, and pierce th' lUyrian coasts : 
' Where, rollii^ down the steep, Timavus raves, 

* And throagh nine channels disembogues his waves. 

* At length he founded Padua*s happy seat, 336 
' And gave his Trojans a secure retreat: [ham^y 
' Tliere fix'd their arms, and there rea^w'd th^ 
' And- there in quiet rules, aodcrown'd vnth fame : 

' Bat we, descended from your sacred line, 340 
' Entitled to your heav'n and rites divine, 
' Are banishM earth, and for the wmth of ono, 
' Itemov'd from Latinm, and the promised throut. 
' Are these our sceptres? these our due rewards? 
' And is it tlios that Jove his plighted faith regards?' 
To whom, the father of immortal race, 34^ 

Smiling with that serene indulgent fa9e9 
With which he drives the clouds and clears the 
First gave a holy kiss; then thus replies : [ski^, 
* Daughter, dismiss thy fears; to thy desire 350 

* The fates of thine are fix'd, and stanU entire. 
' Thou shsdt be()old thy wish'd lavinian walls : 

* And, ripe for heav<en, when fate ^neas calls, 

* Then shalt thou bear him up, sublime, to me ; 

' No councib have reversed my firm decree. 355 
' And, lest new fears disturb thy hnppy state, 
' Know,! have searched the mystic roUs of f»tet 
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* Thy ion (nor is %W Appointed season far) 

* In Italy shall wage successful war; 

' Shall ta(ri« tierce nations in the bloody fields 560" 
' And sovVeign Utws impose, and cities build. 

* Till, after evtry foe subdu*d, the sun 

^ Thrice through the signs his annual race shall 
' This is his time preBx'd. Ascaoius then, [run : 
' Nowcaird Itilus, shall b^iu his reign. 965 * 

^ He thirty rolUng years the crown shall wear, . 
^ Then from Lavioium shall the seat transfer, 
^ And, wkh hard labour, Alba-longa build.— 
' The throne- with his succession shall be iiU'd^ 
' Three hundred circuits more : then shall be seen ' 
^ Ilia the fair, a priestess and a qaeen, $71 ' 

* Who, full of Mars, in time, with kindly throes 

* Shall, at a birth, two goodly boys disclose. 

< The royal babes a tawny wolf shall di:aia : 

* T&en Komulus-tisgrandsire's throne shall gaio; 
^ Of martial to w:'rs. the founder shall become, 376 

* The people Romans call, the city Rome. 
' Tq tlieni, no bounds -of empire I assign; 

^ Nor term of years t6 tfaar immortal line. 

' £^n haughty Junoy who^ with endless broib,380 

' Earth, seas, and heaven, and Jove himself turmoils, 

* At length a^u'd, her friendly pow^r sbftU join, 

< To cherish and adi^ance the Trojan liae. 

* The subject world shall Rouie*s dominion owi^ 

* And, prostrate, ' s^all adore the nattoa of the* 

* An age is rip'oingin revolving fate, [gpwn. 

< When Troy sliall overturn theGrccian stote: 
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* And sweet revenge herconqnVing sons shall call, 

* To crush the people that couspir*d her fall. 

* Then Caesar from the Julian stock shall nse,d90 
' Whose enipire ocean, and whose fame the skies, 
' Alone shall bound; whom, fraught with Eastern 

* Ourheav'n, thejust reward of human toils, [spoils, 

* Securely shall repay with rites divine; 304 

* And incense shall ascend befoi'ehis sacred shrine. 

* Then dire debate, and impious war shall cease, 

* And the stern age be soften'd into peace: 

^ Then banishM faith shall once again return, 
'And vestal fires in hallowM temples burn ; 
' And Remus with Quirinus shall sustain 400 
' The Fis;hteous laws, and fraud and force restrain. 
< Janus liimself before his fane shall wait, 

* And keep the dreadful issues of his gate, 

* With bolts and iron bars : within remains 

* Iraprisou*d Fury, bouild in brazen chains : 405 

* High on a trophy rai&'d, of useless arms, 

' lie sits, and threats the world with vain alarms.' 

He said, and sent Cyllenius with command 
To free the ports, and ope the Punic land 
To Trojan guests; lest, ignorant of fate, 410 

The queen might force them from her town and 
Down from the steep of heavenCyllenius ilies,[state . 
And cleaves, with all his wings, the yielding skies. 
Soon on the Libyan shore descends the god. 
Performs his message, and displays his rod ; 415 
The surly murmurs of tlie people cease, 
And, as the Fates requii'd, they give the peace. 
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Tbc queen herself suspendt the rigid UwSp 
Tlie Trojans pidet^ and protects their cause. 

Meantame, in shades of night Maens ties ; 490 
Care seiz*d his soul, and sleep forsook his eyes : 
But when the sun restored the dicerful day. 
He rose, the coast and country to survey, 
Anxious and eager to discover more : 
It look*d a wild uncultivated shore : 495 

.But whether human kind, or beasts alone 
Possessed the new-found region, was unknown. 
Beneath a ledge of rocks his fleet he hides ; ^ 
Tall trees surround the mountains' shady sides: > 
The bending brow above a safe retreat provides.) 
Ann'd with two pointed darts, ^ he leaves his 
And true Achates on his steps attends, [friends, 
Lo ! in the deep recesses of the wood, 
Before his eyes his goddess mother stood: 
A huntress in her habit and her mien ; 435 

Her dress a maid, her air confessed a queen. 
Bare were her knees, and knots her garmeotsl 
bind; i 

Loose was her hair, and wanton'd in the wind; | 
Her hand sustained a bow, lier quiver hung behind.J 
She secmM a virgin of the Spartan blood : 440 jf 
With such array Harpalice bestrode [floods 
Her Thracian courser, and out-stripp*d the rapid) 
' Ho ! strangers ! have you lately seen,' she said,^ 
' One of my sisters, like myself arrayM ; 
* Who crossed the lawn, or in the forest stra/d P 
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A painted quiver at her back she bore, 446 
Vary^d with spots, a lynxes hide she wore : 
And at full cry pursu'd the tusky hoar ?* 
Thus Venus: Thus her son replyM again, 
None of your sisters have we heard or seen, 450 

V^irgip ! or what other name you bear 
Above that style — O more than mortal fair ! 
Your voice and mien celestial birth betray ! 
If, as you seem, the sister of the day, 

Or one, at least, of chaste Diana^s train, 45^ 
Jjet not an humble suppliant sue in vain : 
T3ut tell a stranger, long in tempests toss*d, 
What earth we tread,and who commands the coast? 
Then on your imme shall wretched mortals call, 
And offer'd victims at your altars fall* 460 

1 dare not,' she rcply*d, ' assume the name 
Of goddess, or celestial honors claim : 
For Tyrian vir^gins bows and quivers bear^ 
And purple buskins o*er their ancles wear. 
Know, gentle youth 1 in Libyan lands you are : 
A people rude in peace, and rough in war. 466 
The rising city, which from far you see. 

Is Carthage, and a Tyrian colony. 
Plioenician Dido rules the growing state, 469^ 
\V ho fled from Tyre, to shun her brother's hate : > 
Great were her wrongs, her story full of fate ; j 
Wbicii I will sum in sluirt. Sicbaeus, kuo^vn 
For wealth, and brother to the Punic throne, < 
Possess'd fair Dido's bed ; and either heart 
At once waft wounded with an equal'dart. 475 
r 
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* Her father gave her, vet a spotless maid ; 

* Pygnnftlion then the Tyrian sceptre sway'd— 

* One who conteran'd divine and human laws. 

' Then strife ensu*d, and cursed gold the cause. 

* The monarch, blinded with desire of wealtb,480 

* With steel invades his brother's life by stealth; 

* Before the sacred altar made him bleed, 

* And long from her conceard the cruel deed. 

* Some tale, some new pretence, he daily coinV^ 

* To soothe hrs sister and delude her mind. 4ti5 

* At length, in dead of night, the ghost appears ) 

* Of her unhappy lord : the spectre stares, > 
*• And with erected eyes his bloody bosom bares.) 

. ' The cruel altars and his fate he tells, 

* And the dire secret of his house reveals : 490 
' Then warns the widow and her household gods 

* To seek a refuge in remote abodes. 

' Last, to support her in so long a way, 

* He shews her where his hidden treasure lay. 494 

* Admonish'd thus, and seiz'd with mortal frig^tf, 
'^ The queen provides companions Qf her flight? 

* They meet, and all combine to leave the state, 

* Who hate the tyrant, or who fear his hate, 

* Tliey seize a fleet, which ready rigg*d they /lod; 

* Nor is Pygmalion's treasure left behind. 50U 

* The vessels, heavy laden, put to sea 

* With prosperous winds : a woman leads the waj4 
^ I know not, if by stress of weather driven, 

^ Or was their fatal opqrse disposed by Jieaven : 
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* At last they landed, where from far your eyes 

* May view the turrets of new, Carthage rise; 506 * 
' There bought a space of ground, which (Byrsa 

caird 
' From the bull's hide) they first inclos*d, and waU*d. 
' But whence are you ? what country ciaims your ' 

birth? ' ' . . 

' What seek you, strangers, on our Libyan earth?* ' 
To whom, with sorrow streaming from his leyes. 
And dee|>ly sighing, thus her son repUes » 
' Could you with patience hear, or I relatCi ; 
' nymph ! the tedious annals of our fate ! 
' Through such a train of woes if I should run,515 ' 

* The day would sooner, than the tale, be £bne. ' 

* From ancient Troy, by force expell'd, we came — * 
.'If you by chance have heard the Trojan name. ' 
^.On various seas, by various tempests toss*d> • ' 
' At length we landed on your Libyan coast. i&20 

* The good .diUieas am I calFd— -a nanie, 

' While fortune favoiur^d, not unknown to feme: ' 
''My househdd gods, companions of my woes, 
' With pious care I rescuM from our foes.' 
' To fruitful Italy my course was bent, 525 

' And from the king of heaven is my descent 
' With twice ten sail I cross'd the Phrygian sea; 

* Fate and my mother goddess led my way. 

' Scarce seven, the thin remainder of my fleet, 
' From storms preserved', within your harbour meet : 
f2 •. . 
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* Myself distressM, an exile, luul uoknowiit 531^ 

* DebarrM from £uro|ie, aad from Asia tbrowiif / 

* In Libyan deserts wauder chiu alone.' ) 

I lis tender pareut could no longer bear ; 
Buty interposing, sought to soothe his care. 535 
' Whoe'er you are, not unbelov'd by heaven, 

* Since on our friendly shore your shipsare driven, 
' Have courage : to the gods permit the rest, 

* And to the queen expose your just request. 

' Now take this earnest of success, for more : 540 
' Your scattered fleet is joined upon, the shore ; . 

* The winds arechaog'd, your friends from danger 

* Or I renounce my skill in au'ury. [free, 
' Tifdve swans heboid, in beauteous oider mov^y 

* And stoop, with closing pinions, from above ; 

* Whom late the bird of Jove bad driven nlong, 

* And, through the clouds, pursued the scattering 
' Now all united in a goodly team, [throng ; 

* They skim the ground, and seek the quiet stream. 
' As diey, with joy returning, clap their wing8» 

' Apd ride the circuits oi' the skies in rings; 551 
' Not otherwise your shipf, and every friend, 

* Already hold the port, or widi swift sails descend. 
^ No more advice is needltil, but pursue 

* The path before you, and tiie town in view.' 555 
Thus having said, she tuni*d, tmd made appear 
iier neck refulgent, and dishevelled hair ;[ground, 
Which, flowing from her shoulders, refichM die 
Aud widely spread ambrosial scents around: 559 
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In length of train descends her sweeping gown, 
And, by her graceful walk, the queen of love is 
The prince pursued the parting deity, [known. 
With words like these : * Ah ! whither dost thou%? 

* Unkhid and cruel, to deceive your son 

* In borrowed shapes, and his embrace to shun;565 

* Never to bless my sight, but thus unknown; 

* And still to speak in accents not your own V 
Against the goddess these complaints be made ; 
But took the path, and her commands obey'd. 
ITiey march obscure, for "V^enus kindly shrouds,570 
With mi&ts, their persons, and involves in clouds : 
That, thus unseen, their passage none might stay, 
Or force to tell tlie causes of thdir way. 

This part performed, the goddess flies sublime, 
To visit Paphos, and lier native clime ; 675 

Where garlands, ever green, and ever fejr,. 
Witli vows are offered, and with solemn prayer: 
A hundred altars in her temple smoke ; 
A thousand bleeding hearts her power invoke. 

They climb the next ascent, an4, looking down, 
Now, at a nearer distance, view the town. 581 
The prince, with wonder, sees the stately towVs, * 
(Whichlate were nuts,and shepherds' homely bow'rs) 
The gates and streets; and hears from every part 
The noise and busy concourse of the mart. 585 
The toiling Tyrians pn each other call, 
To ply their labor t some extend the wall ; . 
Some biiild the citadel ; the brawny tlu-ong 
Or dig, or push unwieldy stones along. 589 
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Some for tlieir.dwelliiigii chooie a spot of ground, 
Whicb, first desigird, with ditches tiiey sorrooiid. 
Some Isws'ordain, and some attend the choice 
Of lioiy senates, and elect by voice. 
Here some design a mole, while others there 
Lay deep foundations for a theatre. 595 

From marble quarries mighty columns hew, 
For ornaments of scenes, und future view. 
Such is theur toil, and such their busy pains, 
As exercise the bees in fiowVy plains, 
When winter past, and summer scarce begun, 600 
Invites them fortli to labor in tiie sun ? 
Some lead their youth abroad, while some oondeoae 
Their liquid store, and some iu cells dispense : 
Some at the gate stand ready to receive 
The golden burden, and tlieir fiieuds relieve; 60S 
All, with united force, combine to drive 
The lazy drones from the laborious hive ; 
With envy stung, they view each other's deeds; 
The fragrant work with diligence proceeds. 
* Thrice happy you. whose walls already rise !' 610 
JEoeas said; and viewed, with lifted eyes, 
Their lofty tow'rs: then eut'riugat the gate, 
CoDceard in clouds, (prodigious to relate,) 
He mix*d, unmark^d, among the busy throng, 
Borne by the tide, f^id pass'd unseen along. 615 
Full in the centre of the town there stood, 
Thick set with trees, ar venerable wood : 
The Tyrjans landing near this holy ground. 
And digging here, a prosperous omen found : 
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^roai m(hr earth a counei's head they drew, 690 
Their growth and future fortune to foreshew: 
This fated sign their foundress Juno gave. 
Of a soil fruitful, and a people brave. 
Sidonian Dido here with solemn state 
Did Juno's temple build and consecrate, 695 
Enrich'd with gifts, and with a golden shrine; 
But more the goddess made the place divine. 
On brazen steps the marble thr^old rose, 
And brazen plates the cedar beams enclose : 
The rafters are with brazen coverings croi^nM ; 630 
The lofty doors on bnoen hinges sound. 
What first .£neas in this place beheld, 
Keviv'd his courage, and his fear expell'd. 
For while, expecting there the queen, he raisM 
His wandVing eyes, and round the temple gaz*d, 
Admir'd the fortune of the rising town, 636 

The striving^ artists and their arts renown- 
He saw, in order painted on the wall, 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall— 
The wars that fame around the world had blown, 
MX to the lite, and every leader known. 641 

There Agamemnon, Priam here, he spies. 
And 6erce Achilles who both kings defies. 
He stopp'd, and weipping said, * O friend ! e/n here 
^ The monuments of Trojan woes appear ! 645 
^ Our known disasters fill ev'n foreign lands s 

* See there, where old unhappy Priam stands ! 
-* Ev'n tlie mute walls relate the warrior^s fame^ 

* And Trojan griefs the Tyrians' pity clium 1' 
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He said i iiU tears' a ready passage 6n'd', 
Devpuriiig what he hSiW so well design^ 
And witb au ampty picture fed bis miiMl. 
For there he saw Uie faia ting Grecians yield. 
And here the trembling Trtyans quit the field. 
Pursued by fierce Aobiiies tbroubh the plain, 655 
On bis high cbariol driving o'er tlie slain. 
The tenia of Rhe«us next his grief reneew, 
Ey their .white sails l)etray*d to nigluly view : 
And wakeful Diome^e, liyhosc cruel sword 
TM Gentries slew, nor spar*d their si umbViog lord. 
Then took the fiery steeds, ere yet the food 6^1 
Of Troy they taste, or drink thje ^vantliian flood. 
Elsewhere he saw where Troi'lus defy'd 
Achilles, and unequal combat try'4- 
Then, where the boy disarmed, with loosen'd reins, 
Was by his horses hurry*d o*er the plains, 666 
Hung by the neck and hair, and dragged around, 1 
The iiostile spear yet sticking in his wound, > 
W ith tracks of blood inscribed the dusty ground, j 
Mean time the Trojan dames, 'oppressed with) 
Tp Pallas' fane in long procession go, [^0^/ 

In hopes to reconcile tlieir heavenly foe : . 3 
They weep, they beat their breasts; they rend their) 
And rich embroider'd vests for presents bear :j bair,C 
But the stern goddess stajvtls unmov'd with prayer.) 
Thrice rouod the Trojan walls Achilles drew 676 
The corpse of Hector, wliom in %ht he slew. 
Here Priam sues ; and there, for sums of gold, 
The Ufelcss body of his sou is sold. 
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So sad an object, aad so well expreM^, 680 

Drew sighs and groai)s from the griev'd hero'sbreast. 
To see the figure of his lifeless friend, 
And his old sire, his helpless hand extend. 
Himself he saw amidst Uie Grecian train, 
Mix'd in the bloodj battle on the plain : 63^ 
And swarthy Memnon in his arms he knew. 
His pompous ensigns, and his Indian crew. 
Penthesiiea, there, with haughty grace ; 
Leads to the wars an Amazonian race ; 
la their right bands a pointed dart they wield ; 690 
7he left, for ward, sustains the lunar shield. 
Athwari her breast a golden belt she throws, 
Amidsl: the press alone prbvok.es a thousand foes 
Ajud dares her maiden arms tomanly force oppose. 
Thus while the Trqjan prince employs his eyes, 
]p'ixM on the walls with wonder and surprize, 696 
The beauteous Dido with a numerous train. 
And pomp of guards, ascends the sacred fane. 
Such on Eurotas* banks, or Cyntlius' height, 
Diana seems ; and so she charms the sight, 700 
When in the dance the graceful goddess leads 
The choir of nymphs, and overtops their heads. 
Known by her quiver and her lofty mien, 
She walks majestic, and slie looks their queen : 
Latona sees her shine above the rest, 705 

And feeds with secret joy her silent breast. 
Suoh Dido was ; with such becoming state, 
Aimdst the crowd, she walks serenely great. 
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Tlicir labonr to her future sway she speeds, 
And passing with a gracious glance, proceeds, 710 
Then mounts the throne, high plac*d before the 
lu crowds around, the swarming people join, [slirine 
She takes petitions, and dispenses laws, 
<Hearsand determines every private cause; 
Their tasks, in equal poitions, she divides, 715 
And, wliere unequal, there by lots decides. 
Another way, by chance, /Eneas bends 
His eyes, and unexpected sees his friends, 
Antheas, Sergesttis grave, Cleantlms strongs 
And, at their backs, a mighty Trojau throng; 720 
"Vhom late the tempest on the billows toss*d^ 
AncJ widely scattei-'d on another coa^t. 
'the prince, unseen, surprizf'd with wonder stands. 
And longs, -withjoyfal haste to join their hands: 
But, doubtful 6£\\\e wishM event, he stays, ' ViS 
And, from the hollow clond, his friends sui*veys: 
Impatient till they told their present state. 
And where they left their ships, and what theirfate ; 
And why they came, and what was their request; 
For these were sent, commissionM by the rest; 730 
To sue fur leave to land their sickly men. 
And gain admibsion to the gracious queen. 
EntVing, with cries they iiird the holy fane; 
Then thus, witli lowly voice, Ilioneus begun : 

* O queen ! indulged by favour of the gods, 735 

* To found an empire in these hew abodes; 

* To build a town, with statutes to restrain 
f JThe wild inhabitants beucj^th thy icign ; 
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* We wretched Trojans, toss'd on every shore, 

* From sea to sea, thy clemency implore : 740 

* Forbid the fires our shipping to deface, ^ ^ 

* Receive th* unhappy fugitives to ^race, v 
' And Sparc the remnant of a pious race. j 

* We come not with desij^n of wasteful prey, 

* To drive the country, force the swiiins away : 745 

* Nor such our strength, nor such is our desire, 

* The vanquished dare not to such thoughts aspire. 

* A land there is, Hesperia nam^d of old. 

* Hie soil is fruitful, and the men arc bold : 

* Th* Oenotrians held it once, by common fame, 

» Now callM Italia, fi*om the leader's name. 751 

* To that sweet region was pur voj'aj^e bent, 
< When winds, and ercry warrini; element 

* Disturb'd our course, and, far from sight of land, 

* Cast our torn vessels on the moving sand : 755 

* The sea came on ; the south with mighty roar,i 

* DispersM and dash'd the rest upon the rocky shore. 

* Those few you see escap'd tlie storm, and fear, 

* Unless you interpose, a shipwreck here, 759 

* What men, what monsters, what inhuman race, 
' What laws,what barbarous customs of the place, 

* Shut up a desert shore to drowning men, 

* And drive us to the cruel seas again P 

* If cur liard fortune no compassion draws, ^ 
« Nor hospitable rites, nor human laws, 765^ 

* The; gods are just, and will revenge our cause.) 
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*.£iiea5wasoiirpniioe; m JQster lord, > 

* Or ooblcr warrior, never drew a sword : V 

* Observant of the right, relisioas of his ^ord. J 
' If jet he lives, and draws this vital air, 770 
' Nor we his friends of safety shall despair; 

* Nor you, great queen these offices repent, 

* Which he will equal, and perhaps augment. 
' We want not cities, nor Sicilian coasts, 

* Where king Acestes Tnjan lineage boasts, Tl^ 

* Permit our ships a shelter on your shores, 

' Refitted from your woods with planks and oars; 
' That, if our prince be safe, we may renew 

* Our destined course, and Italy pursue. 

< But if, O best of men ! tlie fates ordain 78(^ 
' Hiat thou art swallowM in the Libyan main ; 
' And if our young liilos be no more, 
' Dismiss our navy from your friendly shore; 

* That we to good Acestes may return, 

^ And with our friends our common losses mourn/ 
Thus spoke Ilioueus; the Trojan crew 786 

With cries and clamours his request renew. 
The modest queen awhile, with downcast eyes, 
Ponder'd the speech; then briefly thus replies : 

* Trojans, dismiss your fears : my cruel fate, 790 
' And doubts attending an unsettled state, 

^ Force me to guard my coast from foreign foes: 

* Who has not heard tlie story of your woes ? 
' The name and fortune of your native place, 

* The fame and valour of the Phrygian race ? 795 
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* Wc Tyrians are not so devoid of sense, 
' Nor so remote frum Phcsbus' infkicncc. 

* Whether to Latian shores your course is bent^^ 
' Or, driven by tempests from your first intent, > 
' You seek the good Acestes* government; 800 J 

* Your men shall be received, your fleet repair*dy 
' And iail, with ships of convoy for your ^ard : 

* Or, would you stay, and join your friendly powers 1 

* To raise and to defend the Tyrian towers, f 

* My weakh, my city^ and myself are yours. 805 > 

* And would to heaven the storm, you felt, would 
' On Carthaginian coastsyourwand*ringking.[bring 

* My people shall, by my command, eiplore 

* Tbe ports and creeks of every winding shore, 

* And towns, and wilds, and shady woods, in quest 
' Of so renown'd and so desired a guesL^ 811 

RaisM in his mind the Trojnn hero stood. 
And long'd to break from out his ambient cloud; 
Achates found it, and thus urgM his way : 814 

* From whence, O goddess-born ! this long delay i 
^ What more can you desire, your welcome sure, 
' Your fleet in safety, and your friends secure ? 

* One only wants : and him we saw in vain 

* Oppose tl)e storm, and swallow'd in the main ! 

* Orontes in his fate our forfeit paid, 820 

* The rest agrees with wliat your mother said/ 
Scarce had he spoken, when the cloud gave way, 
The mists flew upward, and dissolvM in day. 
The Trojan chief a^ipear'd in open sight, 
August in visage, and serenely bright* 8S5 
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His mother o;oddess, with her hands divine, [sWne; 
Had forniM his curling locks, andniade histeniplcs 
And giv'n -his roftkig eves a sparkling: grace ; 
And breath'd a youthful vigour on his face: 
Lik^polish'd iv'^rv, beauteous to behold, 830 

Or Parian marble, when enclmsM in gold : 
Thus radiant from nie circling cloud he broke ; 
And thus with mnnly modesty he spoke : 
* He whoiA you seek am I ; by tempests tost, 

* And savM from shipwreck on your Libyan coast: 
'' Presenting, gracious queen, 'before your throne, 

* A prince that owes his life to you alone. 

* Fair majesty! the refiige and redress 

* Of those whom fate pursues, and wants oppress ! 

* You, who your pious offices employ 840 

* To save the relics of abandoned Troy, 

* Receive- the shipwrecked on your friendly shore; 

* With hospitable rites relieve the poor ; 

' Associate in your town a wandVing train, 

* And strangers in your palace entertain. 845 

* What thanks can wretched fugitives return, 

' Who-scatter'd through the world in exile mourn I 
*■ The gods (if gods, to goodness are inciin'd,) 

* If acts of mercy touch their heav'nly mind; 

* And more than all the gods, your gen'rous heart, 

* Conscious of worth, requite its own desert ! 831 

* In you this age is happy, and this earth : 

* And parents more than mortal gave y«ra birth. 

* While rolling rivers into seas shall run, 

^ ' And round the space of heaven the radiant sua* 
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' While trees the mountxiin-iops with shades supply, 

* Your honor, name, and praise, shall never die: 
' Whatever abode my fortune has assign*d, 

* Your image shall be present in my mind.' 859 
Thus having said; he tuni'd with pious haste, ^ 
And joyful his expecting friends einbrac'd : V 
With his right hand Ilioneus was* graced, j 
Serestus with his left; then to l^is breast f 
Cioanthus and the noble Gyas pressed ; ' > 
And so by turns descended to the rest. 865 i 

The Tyrian queen stood iix'd apon his face ; 
PleasM with hjs motions, ravish*d with his grace i 
Admir'd his fortujies, more admir'd the man ; 
Then recollected stood ; and thus began : 
' What fate^ O goddess-born \ what angry pow'r«87P 
' Have cast you shipwrecked on our barren shores? 
' Are you the great iEueas, known to fame, 
' AVho from celestial seed your lineage claim; 

* Thie same ^neas, whom fair Venus bore 

'To fam'd Anchises on th' Idean shore? 875 
' It calls into my mind, tiioiigh then a child, 

* Wheja Teucer came from Salamis exil'd, 

* And sought my father's aid, to be restored : 
' My father Bel us then with fire and sw<frd 

* Invaded Cyprus, made the region bare, 880 

* And, conquViijg, Knish'd the successful war. 
' From him the Trojan sie^c I understood, 

' The Grecian chiefs, and your illustrious blood, 

• He will improTe the construction j whicli, at th» end of tbf 
p«7ag»ph» u ejnbanriiiied. 

03 
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^ Your foe himself the Dardan valoar praised, 

* And his own aocestry from Trojans raisM. 88^ 
' Enter, my noble guest ! and you shall find, 

* K not a costly welcome, yet a kind. 

* For I myself, like you, have been distressed, 

* Till heaven atforded me thb place of rest; 

^ Like you, an alien in a land unknown^ 890 

' I learn to pity woes, so like my own. 
Sie said, and to the palace led her guest, 
Then offer'd incense, and proclai,ni*d a feast. 
Kur yet less careful for her absent friends. 
Twice ten fat oxen to the ships she sends : 395 
Besides a hundred boars, a huadred lainbsj 
With bleating cries, attend their milky dams. 
And jars of geuVous wine, and spacious bowls, 
She gives to chear the sailors* drooping souls. 
Now purple hangings clothe the palace walls, 900 
And sumptuous feasts are made in splendid halls: 
On Tyrian carpets, richly wrought, they dine ; 
\Vith loads of massy plate the sideboards shine. 
And antique vases all of gold embossed ; 
(The gold itself inferior to the cost 905 

Of curious work ;) where on tlie sides were seen ) 
The fights and figures of illustrious men ; 
From their first founder to the present queen. 

The good /Cneas, whose paternal care 
lulus* absence could no longer bear, 910 

Dispatched Achates to the ships in haste. 
To give a glad relation of the past; 
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Andy fraagbt with precious gifts, to bring the hoy 
Snatch*d from the ruins of unhappy Troy — 
A robe of tissue, stifF with golden wire ; 015 

An upper vest, once lielen^ rich attire. 
From Ar^os by the fam^d aduirress brought, 
With golden flotvVs and winding foliage wrought^ 
Her mother Ledafs present, when she caroe 
To ruin Troy, ^ud set the world on flame: 020 
The sceptre Priam^s eldest daughter bore, 
Her orient necklace, and the crown she wore 
Of double texture, glorious to behold ; 
One order set with gems, and one with gold. — 
Instructed thus, the wise Achates goes, 9C5 

And in bis diligence his duty shows. 

But Venus, anxious for her son's affiiirs, 
New counsels tries ; and new designs prepares: 
That Cupid should assume the shape and face 
Of &weet Ascanius, and the sprightly grace ; 930 
Should bring her presents, in her nephew's stead. 
And in Eliza's veins the gentie poison shed. < 
For much^sTie fear'd the Tyrians^ double-ton^ 
And knew the towp to Juno's care belonged. 
Tl^se thoughts by night her golden slumbers broke; 
And thus alarm'd to winged Love she spoke : 930 
' My son, my strength, whose mighty pow*r alone 

* Controls the Thunderer, on his awful throne; 
' To thee thy much-afHicted mother flics, 

5 Ajad on thy succour and thy faith relies. 940 
' Thou knpw'st, my son, how Jove's revengeful wife 

* By force and fraud, aUempt.s thy brother*8 Uf^ 

o3 



,d by Google 



70 dbypen's vikgii^ 

* And ttften kaatjhovL nunirn'd with me hispaimO 
' Ilim Dido now with blandishment detains ; > 

* But I suspect the town where Juno reigns. 945) 
' For this, *ti& needful to prevent her art^ 

* And fire with love the proud Phoenician's heart: 
^ A love so violent, so strong, so sure, 

< As neither age can change, n6r ai*t can cure. 

^ How this may be performed, iiow take ray^mind: 
' Ascanius, by liis father is designM 951 

' To come, witli presents, kdeii from the port, 

* To gratify the queen, and gain the court. 

< I mean to plunge the boy iu ()leasing sleep, 

* And, ravisliM, in Ldalian bowers to keep, 955 
' Or high Cy tfaera ; that the sweet deceit 

* May pass unseen, and none prevent the cheat. 

^ Take thou his form and shape. I beg the grace^ 

* But only for a night's revolving space ; V 
' Thyself a boy, assume a boy^s dissembled face,) 
' That when, amidst the fervor of the feast, 961 
^Tbe Tynan hugs and fonds thee on her bi<east, 

' And with sweet kisses in her arms constrains, 
' Thou may'st infuse thy venom in her veins.* 
The god of love obeys, and sets aside 965 

His bow and quiver, and his plumy pride : 
He walks liilus in his mother's sight ; 
And in the sweet resemblance takes delight. 
The goddess then to young Ascanius flies, 
And, in a pleasing slumber, seals his eyes ; 970 
Luird in her lap, amidst a train of loves, 
1^6 gently bears, liim to her blissful groves: 
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Then with a wreath of myrtle crowns his head. 
And softly lays him on a flowVy bed. 
Cupidy mean time-, ossum'd liia form and face, 97 & 
Following Achates with a shorter pace, 
And brought ttie gifts. The queen already sate. 
Amidst the Trojan lords, io shining state. 
High on a golden bed: her princely iciest 
Was next lier side; in order sate the rest. 980 
Tlien canisters with bread are heap*d on high : f 
Th' attendaats water for their hands supply, ? 
And, having \vash'd, with silken towels dry. V 
Next, fifty handmaids in long order bore . 
Tlic censers, and with fumes the gods adore. 9Q5 
l^^en youtlis, and I'irgins, twice as many, joiu 
To place the dishes, and tn serve the wine. 
The T}H-ian train, admitted to the feast. 
Approach, and on tlte painted couches rest. 
All on the Trojan gifts with wonder gaze ; P90 
Hut view the beauteous boy with more awaze ! 
His rosy-color*d cheeks, his radiant eyes. 
His motions, voice, and shape, and nil thegod*s disr 
Nor pafs unpraisM the vest and veil divine, [guise. 
Which wandVing foliage and rich flowVs entwine. 
But, far abo\'e the rest, tlie royal <lame, 99(5 

(Already doom'd to I<)vc*s disastrous flame,) 
Svith eyes insatiate, and tumultuous joy, 
Beholds the presents, and admires the boy. 
The guileful god, about the hero long, lOOO 

With childreoN play, and false embraces, hung ; 
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Then sought the queen : she took htm to her «rm» 
With greedy pleasure, and devoured his charn|s» 
Unliappy Dido little thought what guest, 
How dire a god she drew so near her breast. 1005 
But he, not mindless of his mother^s prayV* 1 
Works in the pliant bosom of the fair ; [care.V 
And moulds her hcoH anew, and blots her former) 
The dead is to the living love resigned ; 
And all Mneas enters in her mind. lOtO 

Npw, when the rage of hunger was appeas'd. 
The meat removed, and every guest was pleas*d« 
The golden boiiivb with sparkling wine are crown d> 
And through the palace cheerful cries resound. 
From gilded roofs depending lamps display 1015 
Nocturnal beams, that emulate the day. 
A golden bowl, that shone with gems divine. 
The queen commanded to be crown'd with wine. 
The bowl that Belus us*d; au^ all the Tyrian line. 
Then, silence through the hall proclaimed, she spoke : 
' O hospitable Jcive ! we thus invoke, 1091 

' With solemn rites, thy sacred name and power; 

* Bless to both nations this auspicious hour 1 

* So may the Trojan and the Tyrian line, 

* In lasting concord, from this day combine. 1095 

* Thou, Bacchus ! god of joys and friendly cheer, 
' And gracious Juno ! both be present here : 

' And you ! my lords of Tyre, your vows address 

* To heaven with mioe, to ratify the peace.* 
The goblet then she took, with nectar crown'd, 1030 
(Sprinkling the firet libaiious on the ground,) 
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And rais'd it to her mouth with sober grace, 
Then, sipphig, offerM to the next in place. 
Twas Bitias whom she cali'd — a thirsty soul, 
He took the challenge and embraced the bowl, 1035 
With pleasure swilFd the gold, nor ceas'd todrav^ 
Till he the bottom of the brimmer saw. 
The goblet goes around : lupas brought 
His golden lyre, and sung what ancient Atlas taught, 
The various labours of the waud'ring moon, 1040 
And whence proceed the eclipses of tlie suo. 
Th' original of men and beasts ; and whence ^ 
The rains arise, and fires Uieir warmth dispense ;> 
And fix'd and erring stars dispose their influence.) 
What shakes the solid earth, wbatcause delays 1045 
The summer nights, and shortens winter day»-* 
With peals of shouts tlie Tyriaus praise the song ; 
Those peals are echo'd by the Trojan throiig. 
Th' unhappy queen with talk prolonged the night, 
And drank large draughts of love witli vast delight. 
Of Friam much inquir*d, of Hector more ; 105 1*^ 
Then ask'd what arms tlie swarthy I^Iemnon wore,C 
What troops he landed on the Trojan shore : ) 
The steeds of Diomede vary'd the discourse, 
And fierce Achilles, with his matchless force; 1055 
At iengjth, as fate and her ill stars requirM, 
To bear the series of the war desired : 

* Relate at large, my god-like guest, she said, 

* The Grecian stratagems, the town betniy'd ; 

* The fiatal issue of so long a war, [clarr, 
* Your flight, your wand' rings, and your woes, dt— 
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* For, since on every sea, on every coast, 

* Your ipen have been distress'd, your navy tosi'i 
*■ Sfpv'n times the sun has either tropic view'd, 

' Tlie winter bauish'd, and the spring rcuevv'd.*1065 
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^NEIS. 

BOOK II. 

Zit 9rcitmenr. 

^^'EAS relatd how thectty of Tray was taken, after a ten yean* 
siege, by th(r treachery of Siribn, and the stratagem of A wooden 
hone. He declares the fixed resolution he had taken, not to 
survive tlie ruins of his country, and the varit.us adventures be 
met with in the defence of it. At last, havirg been before 
tidvieed by Hector's ghost, and now by the apj-earance of his 
mother Venus, he is premiled upon to leave the town, and 
aettle his household gods in another country. In order fo this, 
he carries off his father on his shoulders, and leads his Ihtlft 
Ion by tlie hand, his wife following him behind. When he 
comes to the place appointed for the general rendezvous, he 
finds a great confluence of people, but misses his wife, whose 
ghost afterwards appears to him, and tells him the land which- 
was designed for him. 



All were attentive to the god-like man, 
When, from his lofty couch, he thus began : 
'Great queen ! what you command me to relate^ 
iieoews the sad remembrance of our ftte,^ 
An empire from its old foundations rent. 
And every woe the Trojans underwent: 
A peopled oily made a desert place ; 
All that I saw, and part of which I was : 
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Not ev'n the hardest of our foes could hear; 
Nor stern Ulysses tell withour a tear. 10 

And now the latter watch of wasting night, 
And settinj; stars, to kindly rest kivite. 
But, since you take such interest in our woe. 
And Troy's disastrous end desire to know, « 
I will restrain roy tears, and briefly tell IS 

What in our last and fatal night befell. 
By destiny compclPd, a^d in despair^ 
The Greeks grew weary of the tedious war : 
And, by Minerva's aid, a ^bric rear'd, 
Which, like asteed of monstrousheigh t, appeared; QQ 
The sides were plank'd with pine, they feign'd it 
For their return, and this the vow they paid, [made 
Thus they pretend, but in the hollow side 
Selected numbers of their soldiers hide : 
With inward arms the dire machine they load, 25 
And iron bowels stuflf the dark abode. 
In sight of Troy lies Tenedos, an isle 
(While fortune did on Priam's empire smile) 
Renown'd for wealth ; but since a faithless bay, 
Where ships expos'd to winds and weather lay. 30 
There was their Aeet conceal'd : we thought for 
The sails were hoisted,and our fears release^Greece 
The Trojans, coop'd within their walls so long, 
Unbar their gates, and issue in a throng. 
Like swarming bees, and, withdelight, survey 35 
The camp deserted where the Grecians lay : 
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The quarters of the several chiefs they showM,'* 
Here Phoenix, here Achilles made ahode, > 

Here join'd the battles, there the navy rode. J 
Part on the pile their wondVing eyes employ, 4Q- 
(The pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy): 
Thymaetes first ('tis doubtful whether hir*d. 
Or so the Trojan destiny required,) 
Mov'd that the ramparts might be hroken down, 
To lodge the monster fabric in the town. 45 

But Capys, and the rest of sounder mind, 
The fatal present to the fljimes designed; 
Or to the wat'iy deep : at lease to bore 
The hollow sides, and hidden frauds explore: 
The giddy vulgar, as their fancies guide, 50 

Witli noise say nothing, and in parts divitl«. 
Laocoon, followed by a numerous crowd, . 
Ran from the fort ; and cry'd,, from far, aloud : 
*0 wretched Icountrj^men ! what fury reigns? 54 

* W^hatmore than madness has possessed your brains ? 
* Think you the Grecians from your coasts aregone^ 

' And are Ulysses' arts no better known ? 
« This hollow fabric either must enclose, 
< Within its bHnd recess, our secret foes ; 

* Or 'tis an en^ne raisM above the town, 60 

* f overlook the walls, and then to batter down. 

* Somewhat is sure designed ; by fraud gr force ; 
'Trust not their presents, nor admit the horse.* 
Thus hnving said, against the steel he threw 
His forceful spear, which, hissing as it flew, 65 

vvu»Ih vol, If. , s 
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Fierc^dtbcough the jrieldiog planks of jointedwood^ 
And trembling, in the hoUo^ beliy stood. 
The sides trauspierc^d return a rattling souiui^ 
iUid g^oansof Greeks endos'd come issuing thiougb 

the wound. 
And had notheav'n the fall of Troy design'^ 70 1 
Or had not men heen fated to be blind, > 

Enough was said and done t' inspire a better mind: J 
Xhen had our lances pierc'd the treach'rous wood> 
And Ilian tow'rs and Priam's empire stood. 
Mean time, with shouts, theTrojan shepheids bring 
A captive Greek in bands, before the king — 76 
Taken, to take^who made himself their prey, 
T'^impose on their belief, and Troy betray. 
Fix'd on his aim, and obstiaatdy bent 
To die undaunttjd, or to circuoivent. 80 

About the captive, tides of Trojaus flow ; 
All press to see, and some insult tb^ foe. 
Now hear how well the Greeks their wUe^isgnis'd, 
Behold a nation in a man compris*d. 84 

Trem'bli ng the miscreant stood : unarmed and boiuid 
He star*d, and roird his hagard eyes around. 
Then said, ' Alas ! what earth remains, what sea 
* Is open to receive unhappy me ! 
' What fate a wretched fugitive attends, 80 

' Scorn'd by my foes, abandoned by my friends !' 
He said, and sigh*d, and cast a rueful eye : 
Our pity kindles, and our passions die. 
We cheer .the youth to make, his own defence^ 
And freely tell us what he was, and whence: 
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Wfamt^«w8 he cov^A impart^ we long to know, ^5 
And what to credit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length dismiss d, he said, ' Whatever 

* My fate ordains, ray words stiall be sincere : 

* I neither can, nor dare, my birth disclaim : 

* Greece is my country, Sinon is my name : lOO 

* Though pJung'd by fortune's pow'r in misery, 

* Tis not in fortune's pow'r to make me lie. 

* If any chance lias hidier brought the name 
' Of Palamedes, not unknown to fame, 

* Who suffered from th<e malice of the times, lOS 

* Accus'd and sentenc'd for pretended crimes, 
' Because the fatal wars he would prevent; 

* Whose death the wretchedGi-eeks too late lament. 

* Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare 

* Of "other means, committed to his care, 110 
^ Ilis kinsman and companion in the war. 

* While fortune favor'd, while his arms support 

* Tke cause, and rul'd the counsels of ttie court, 

* I made som^ figure there ; nor was my name 

* Obscure, nor I without my sliare of fame. Il4 

* But wlien Ulysses, with fallacious arts, 

* Had made impression in the people's hearts, 

* And forgM a treason in my patron's name, 

* (I speak of things too far divulg'd by fame,) ' 

* My kinsman fell ; then I, without support, 1S{0 
' In private mourned his loss, and left the court. 

^ Mad as I was, I could not bear his fate 

* Widi silent grief, bu{ loudly blam'd the state, 

* And curs'd the direful autk<^ of my woes.— - 

* ^wajB toW again, and hence my ruin rose, 125 
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* I threAteoM, if indulgent heaven once more 
' Would laud me safely on my native shore, 
/ His death with double vengeance to restore. 

* This mov'd the murdVer's hate, and soon ensned 

* Th* effects of malice from a man so proud. 130 
/ Ambiguous rumours through the camp he spread, 

* And sought, by treason, my devoted head ; 

* New crimes invented ; left unturu'd no stone, 
' To inake my guilt appear, and hide his own ; 

' Till Calchas was by force and threatening wrought. 
/ But why — why dwell I on that anxious thought? 

' If on my nation just revenge you seek, 137 

^ And 'tis t' appear a foe, t* appear a Greek ; 
/ Already you my name and country know : 

^ Assuage your thirst of blood, and strike the blow: 

* My death will both the kingly brothers please, 

^ And set insatiate Ithacus at ease.' 142 

This fair unfinished tale, these broken starts, 
BaisM expectations in our longing hearts ; 
Unknowing as we were in Grecian arts. 14d J 
His former trembling once again renewed. 
With acted fear, the villain thus pursued : 

^ Long had the Grecians (tir'd with fuitless care, 
'* And weary'd with an unsuccessful war,) 

* Resolv'd to raise the siege, and leave the town ; 
^ And, had the gods permitted, they had gone :151 

* 3ut oft the wint'ry seas and southern winds 

' Withstood their passage home, and changed their 
' Portents and prodigies their souls amaz'd ; [minds. 

* But most, when this stupendous pile was raisM: 
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' Then flaming meteors, hung in air, were seen, 
' And thunders rattled through a sky serene : 

* Disinay'd, and fearful of some dire event, 

* Eurypylus, t' inquire their fate, was sent. 159 
' He from tlie gods this dreadful answer brought O 
<0 Grecians! when the Trojan shores you sought, > 
' Your passage widiayirgin*s blood was bought !> 

* So must your safe return be bought again, 

' And Grffecian blood once more atone the main ! 
'* The spreading rumour round the people ran ; 165 
' AM fear'd, and each believM himself the man. 

* Ulysses took tli' advantage of their fright ; 
' Called Calchas, and produced in open sight, 

* Then bade him name the wretch, ordain'd by fate 
' The public victim, to redeem the state. 170 
' Already some presa^d the dire event, 

' And saw what sacrifice Ulysses meant, 

* For twice five days the good old seer withstood 

* The intended treason, and was dumb to blood. 

' Till, tirM with endless clamours, and pursuit If^ 
*' Of Ithacos, he stood no longer mute, 
' But, as it was agreed, pronounced that I 

* Was destin'd by the wrathful gods to die. [fall 
^ All prais'd the sentence, picas'd die storm should 

* On one alone, whose fury threatened all. 180 
^ The dismal day was come, the priests prepare 

* Their leavened cakes, and fillets for ray hair. ' 

* I followed nature^s laws, and must avow, 

* 1 broke my bonds, and fled the fatal blow« 

h3 
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' Hid in a weedy lake all uight I lay, 135 

* Secure of safety when they saii*d away. 

* But now what further hopes for me remaiix, 

* To see my friends and native soil again ? 
' My tender infants, or my careful sire, 

* Whom they returning, will to death require? 190 

* Will perpetrate ou them their first design, 

* And take the forfeit of their heads for mine? 

* Which, O, if pity mortal minds can move, 
^ If there be faith below, or gods above, 

* IS innocence and truth can claim desert, 195 

* Ye Trojans, from an injured wretcl^ avert,* 
False tears true pity move : the king commands 
To loose his fetters, and unbind his hands : 
Then addjs these friendly words : ' Dismiss thy fears, 
' Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wast theirs : 

^ But truly tell, was it for force or guile, 201 

^ Or some religious end, you raisM this pileP 
Thus said the king. He, full of fraudful arts. 
This wellriavented tale for truth imparts : 
' Ye lamps of heaven V he said, and lifted high 205 
His hands now free, ^ thou venerable sky ! 

* Inviolable pow'rs, adur'd with dread ! 
^ Ye fatal fiUecs, that once bound this head I 
f Ye sacred altars, from whose flames I fled I 

* Be all of you\abjurM ; and grant I may, 210 

* Without a crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray, 

* Reveal the secrets of the guilty state, 

f And justly punish whom I justly hate ! 
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' But you, O king ! preserve the faith you gaye, 
' If I, to save myself, your empire save, 815 

' The Grecian hopes, and all th' attempts they made, 

* Were only founded on Minerva's aid. 

' Bui from the time when impious Diomede, 

* And fals« Ulysses, that inventive head, 

' Her fatal image from the temple drew, 220 

* The sleeping guardinns of the castle slew, 

* Her virgin statue with their bloody hands 
' Polluted, and profaned her holy bands ; 

* From thence the tide of fortune left their shore, 
' And ebbM much fastc-r than it flow'd before: S25 

* Their courage languished, as their hopes decay'd, 
' And Pallas, now averse, refusM her aid. 

' Nor did the goddess doubtfully declare 

' Her alter'd mind, and alienated care. 

' When first her fatal image touch'd the ground, 230 

' She sternly cast her glaring eyes around, 

* That sparkled as they roU'd, and seem'd to threat: 
' Her heavenly limbs' distillM in briny sweat. 

' Thrice from the ground she leap'd,was seen to wield 

* Her brandished lance, and shake her horrid shield ! 
' Then Calchas bade our host for flight prepare, 236 
'And hope no conq ■ est from the tedioiip war,[sought 

* Till first they sailM for Greece ! with pray'rs be- 

* Her injured powV, and better omens brought. 
' And now their navy plouglis the watVy main, 
' Yet, soon expect it on your shores again, 241 

* With Pallas pleasU; as Calchas did ordain. 
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* But first, to reconcile the blue-e^r'd maid, 

' For her stol'n starae, and her towV betray'dy 
•' Warned by the seer, to her offended name 245 
' We rais'd, and dedicate this wondVous irame: 
' So lofty, lest through your forbidden gates 
' It pass, and intercept our better fates. 
' For, once admitted there, our hopes are lost; 

* And Troy may then a new Paliadiam boast. 250 

* For so religion and the gods ordain ; 

' That if you violate with hands profane 

< Minerva's gift, your town in flames shall bam, 

* (Which omen, O ye gods, on Grscia turn !) 

' But if it climb, with your assisting hands, S55 
^ The Trojan walls, and in tiie city stands^ 

* Then Troy shall Argos and Mycenae buroy 

* And the reverse of fate on us return.' 

With SQch deceits be gained their easy hearts^ 
Too prone to credit his perfidious arts, . 260 
What Diomede, nor Thetis' greater son, 
A tliousand ships, nor ten years* siege had done. 
False tears and fawning words the city won. 
A greater omen, and of worse portent. 
Did our unwary minds with fear torment i 265 
Concurring tp produce the dire event. 
Laocoon, Neptune*s priest by lot that year. 
With solemn pomp then sacrific'd a steer. 
When, dreadful to behold, from sea we sp/d 
Two serpenu raok'd abreast, the seas divide, 270 
And smooth ly sweep along the swelling tide. 
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Tbeir flaming crests above the waves they show, 
Their bellies seem to burn the seas below : 
Their speckled tails advance to steer their course. 
And on tbeii* sounding shore the flying billows force. 
And now the strand, and now the plain they held. 
Their ardent eyes with bloody streaks were tilled i 
Their nimble tongues they brandished as they came. 
And lick'd their hissing jaws, that sputtcr*d flame. 
We fled amaz'd ; their desthi*d way they take, -280 
And to Laocooa and his children make : 
And first around the tender boys they wind, 
Then with their shorpenM fangs their limbs and bo»> 
The wretched father,runuiug to their aid [dies grind. 
With pious haste,- but vain, they next invade: S85 
Twice round his waist their winding volumes rolled, 
And twice about his gasping throat they fold. 
The priest, thus doubly chokM, their crests divide. 
And towering o'er his head, in triumph ride. 
With both his hands he labours at the knots, 990 
His holy fillets the blue venom blots : 
His roaring fills the flitting air around. 
Thus, when an ox receives a glancing wound. 
He breaks his bands, the fatal altar flies, 294 
And, with loud bellow ings, breaks the ^^ielding skies. 
Their tasks perform^, the serpents quit their prey, 
And to the tow'r of Pallas make their way : 
Couched at her feet, they lie protected there. 
By her large buckler, and protended spear, 
Amazement seizes all : the general cry 000 

Prockiims l^aocoon justly doomed to diei 
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Whose haiid the will of Pallas iwd widkstdo^ 
And darM to violate the sacred wood. 
Ail vote i'admit the steed, that vows be paid. 
And inceose offer'dy to th* offended maid, 365 
A spacious breach is made, tlie town lies bare. 
Some lioistiug levers, some the wheels prepare. 
And fasten to the horses' feet : the rest 
With cables hawl along th' unwieldy beast. 
£ach on his fellow for assistance calls : 310 

At length the fatal fabric mounts the walls, 
Big with destruction. Boys with chaplets crown'd^ 
And cboiris of virgins, sing and dance around. 
Tims rais'd aloft, and then descending down, 
It eaters o'er our heads, and threats the town. 3 IS 
O sacred city ! built by hands divine ! 
O valiant heroes of the Trojan line ! 
Four times he struck ; as oft die clashing sound 
Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound. 
Yet, mad with zeal, and bhnded with our fate^ 320 
We haul along the horse in solemn state ; 
Then place the dire portent witliin the low'r. 
Cassandra cry'd, and cursM the unhappy hour; 
Foretold our fate : but, by the gods' decree. 
Ail heard, and none behev'd the prophecy. 3S5 
With branches we the fanes adorn, and waste 
In jollity the day ordaiu'd to be the last. 
Mean time the rapid lieavens roU'd down the light, 
And on the shaded ocean rush'd the night: 
Our men, secure, nor guards, nor Gentries held, 330 
But easy ^eep their weary limbs compelled. 
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The Grecians had embarlcM their naval powers 
Froni.Tenedo5y and sought our well-known shores : 
Safe tinder covert of the silent night. 
And guided by th' imperial galley's light. 335 
When Sinon, fUvourM by the partial gods> 
Unlocked the horse, and op'd his dark abodes; 
Kestor'd to vital air our hidden foes. 
Who joyful from liieir long con6nement rose;, 
Tjsander bold^ andSthenelus their guide^ 340* 
And dire Ulysses, down the cable slide : 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyn^s haste ; 
Nor was the Podalynan hero last : 
Nor injurM Menelaiis, nor^he fora'd 
Epeus, who the fatal engine framed* 345' 

A nameless crowd succeed ; their forces join 
T' invade the town, oppressed widi sleep and wine^ 
Those few tliey find awake^ first meet their fnte^ 
Then to their fellows they unbar the gate. 
'Twas in the dead of night, when sleep repairs 350 
Our bodies worn with toils, or minds with cares, 
When Hector's ghost before my sight appears : 
A bloody shroud he seemM, and bath'd in tears* ' 
Such as he was, when, by Pelides slain, 
Thessalian coursers dragged him o*er the plain. 355' 
S woln were his feet, as when the thongs were thrust 
Thro' the bor'd holes, his body black with dust. 
Unlike that Hector, who returned from toils 
Of war triumphant, in iElacian spoils : 
Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, 360' 
And launched against their navy Phrygian ^ 
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nis hair and beard stood stiiFenM with his gore; 
And all the wounds, be for his country bore, 
Now streamM afresh, and with new purple ran:^ 
I wept to see the visionary man : 365 > 

And, while my trance continued, thus began : ). 

* O light of Trojans, and support of Troy, 

* Thy father's champion, and thy country's joy ! 

* O, long expected by thy friends ! from whence 

* Art thou so late rctum'd for our defence ? S70 

* Do we behold thee, weary'd as we are, 

' With length of labours, and with toils of war? 
' After so many funerals of thy own, 

* Art thou restored to fty declining town ? 874 

* Bat say, what wounds are these ? What new dis- 

* Deforms the manly features of thy face?' [grace 
To this the spectre no reply did frame ; 

But answer^ to the cause for which he came: 
And, groaning from the oottom of his breast, 879 
This warning, in these mournful words, expressed: 

* O goddess-bom ! escape, by timely flight, 
' The flames and horrors of this fatal night. 
^ The foes, already, have possess'd the wall, 

* Troy nods from high, and .totters to her falL 

* Enough is jpaid to Priam's royal name, 385 

* More than enough to fluty and to fame. 
' If by a mortal hand my father's throne 

* Could be defended, 'twas by mine aloqe : 

* Now Troy to thee commends her future state, 

* And gives her gods companions of thy fate : S90 



,d by Google 



JEKEI8. L. IT« 99 

' Fhim their assistance bappiet walls expect, 
* Which, wandering long, at last thou shalt erect.' 
He said, and brought me, from their blest abodes, 
The venerable statues of the gods, 
With ancient Vesta from the sacred choir, 395 
The wreaths and rehcs of th^ immortal fire. 

Now peals of shouts come thundering from afar. 
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and mingled war ! 
The noise approaches^ though our palace stood 
Aloof from streets, encompassed with a wood. 400 
Louder, and yet more loud; I hear th' alarms 
Of human cries distinct, and clashing arms ! 
Fear broke my slumbers; I no longer stay, • ^ 
But mount the terrace, thence the town survey, > 
And hearken what the fruitful soundsconvey!405 } 
Thus when a flood of fire by wind is borne. 
Crackling it rolls, and mows the standing com ; 
Or deluges, descending on the plains, ^ 

Sweep o'er the yellow year, destroy the pains > 
Of kb'ring oxen, and the peasant's gains ; 410 J 
Unroot the forest oaks^ and bear away 
Hocks, folds, and trees, an undistinguish'd prey ! 
The shepherd climbs the cliff, and sees from far. 
The wasteful ravage of the wat'ry war. 
Then Hector's faith was manifestly clear'd ; 415 
And Grecian frauds hi open light appeared ! 
The palace of DeVphobus ascends 
In sinoaky flames, and catches on his friends, 
Ucalegon bums next : the seas are bright [light. 
With spkndor not their own,and shine with Trojan 
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New clamoais and new clangors now arise, 4it 
The sound of trampets mi&'d with fitting cries ! 
With frenzy seiz'd, I run to meet th' alarms^ . 
Resolv'd on death, resoiv'd to die in arms ! 
But .first to gather friends, with them t' oppose, 425 
(If fortune favoured) and repel the foes— > 
Spurr'd by my courage— by my country fir^d. 
With sense of honor and revenge inspired ! 

Ptothds, Apoilo*s priest, a sacred name, 499 
Had 'scap'd the Grecian swords, and passM the 
With relics ioaden, to my doors he fled, [flame; 
And by the hand iiis tender grandson led. 

* What hope, O Panthiis ! whither can we run? 

* Where make a stand } and what may yet be done?^ 
Scarce had I said, when Pan thus, with a groaa, 435 
' Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town ! 

< The fatal day, th* appointed hour, is come, 

< When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 

* Transfers the Trojan state to Grecian hands. 

* The. fire consumes the town, the foe commands I 
€ And armed hosts, an unexpected force, 44I' 

< Break from the bowels of the fatal horse I 

' Within the gates proud. Sinon throws about . 
' The flames, and foes for entrance press withoot. 
' With thousand others, whom I fear to name, 445 

* More than from Argos or Mycene came. 
' To several posts their parties they divide ; 

* Some block the narrow street8,8ome scour the wide. 
' The bold they kill, th' unwary they surpri?^; [flies. 

* Who fights finds death, and death finds him wh» 
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*11iewardersofthega«Qbat«carceiiiaihtftin 451 
' Th' unequal combat, and resist in vain/ 
I heard; and heaven, that well-born souls inspif^s. 
Prompts me througb lifted swords and rising fires, 
Torun, wheveclashing arms and clamour calls, 455 
And rush undaunted to defend the walls ! 
Ripheus Mid Iphitus by my side engage. 
For valour one renown'd, and one for age. 
Dymas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 
My motions and my mien, and to my party drcw^ 
With youog Choroebus, who hy love was led 461 
To win renown, and fair Cassandra's bed ; 
And lately brouglit his troops to Priam's aid, 
Forewarned in vain by the prophetic maid : 
HVhom wlien I saw, resolv'd in arms to fall, 465 
And that one spirit animated all, 

* Brave souls,' said I, ' but brave, alas ! in vain, 

* Come, finish what our cruel fates ordain. 
' You see the desp'rate state of our aflairs ; 

' And heav'n's protecting pow'rs are deaf to pray'rs. 

* The passive gods behold the Greeks defile 471 

* Their temples, and abandon to the spoil 

* Their own abodes : we, feeble few con^ire 

* To save a sinking town involvM in fire. 

' Then let us fall, but fail amidst our foes : 475 
' Despair of life, the means of living shows.' 
So bold a speech encourag'd their desire 
Of death, and added fuel to their fire ! 

As hungry wolves, with raging appetits, . 470 
Scour through the fields, nor fear the stormy night, 
I 2 
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Their whelps «t home, expert (be promised food. 

And long to temper their dr> ciiaps iii blood -^ 
So rushed we forth at oucei. Resolved to die, 
JResolvM, in death, the last extremes to try i 
•We leave the narrow laues behind, and dare 485^ 
Th' unequal comtat in the public square: > 

Kight was our friend ; our leader was Despair, j 
What tongue can tell the slaughter of thatuighti 
W^hat eyes can weep the sorrows and afiright | 
Au ancient and imperial city falls : 490 

J'he streets are fill d with frequent funerals: 
Housed and holy temples float in blood. 
And hostile iuitions make a common flood. 
Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn, 
The vanquished triumph, and thevicton»moum« 495 
Ours take new cpura^^c from despair and night; 
Coufus'd the fortune is, confused the fight. 
All parts resound with tumults, plaints, and fean; 
And grisly death in sundry shapes appears. 
Androgeos fell among us, with his b«nd, 500 
Who tbouglit us Grecians newly come to land. 

* From wheuce,' said he,' my firiends, this long dday? 
' You loiter, while the spoils are borne avyay : 

* Our ships are laden with the Trojan store, 

* And you, like truaats, come tpo late ashore.* 
He said, but soon corrected his mistake, 506 
Found by the doubtful answers wluch we make. 
Amaz*d, he would have shunned th' uner|ual fight, 
9at we, t^ore numerous, intercept his flight. 
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As wtwo" wme peasant, in a bushy brake, 510 
Has, with unwaiy footing, pressed a snake. 
He starts aside, astonish' d, when be spies *] 

His risiog crest, blue neck, and roiling eyes; f 
80 from our arms surpriz'd Androgeos Aies— J 
la vain, for him and bis we compass round,515') 
Possess'd with fear, unknowing of the ground ; f 
And of their lives an easy conquest found* J 
Thus fortune on our first endeavor smiPd. 
Cboftebtis then, with youthful hopes beguil'd, 
Swoin with success, and of a daring mind, 5S0 
This new invention fatally designed. 

* My friends,* said be, * since fortune shows tha 
^ rris fit we should th' auspicious guide obey.[wayy 
< For what has she these Grecian arms bestowed, 

* But their destruction, and the Trojans' good ?525 
^ llieB change we shields, and their devices bear, 
' Let fraud supply the want of force in war. 

' They find uf arms/ This said,bimself hedrcss'd]) 
In dead Androgeos' spoils, bis upper vest, > 

His painted buckler, and his plumy crest. 530 J 
Thus Rypheus, Dymas, ail the Trojan train. 
Lay down their own attire, and strip the' slain, 
^ix'd with the Greeks, we go with ill presage. 
Fluttered with hopes to glut our greedy ra^ ; 
Uukoown, assaulting whom we blindly meet, 585 
And strew, with Grecian carcases, the street* 
Thus while their straggling parties we defeat, 
^me to the shore and safer ships retreat; 
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And some, oppressed with more ignoble fmfp 
Remount the hollow hone, and pantin secret tbere« 

But ah ! what use of valor can be made* 541 
When heaven's propitious powers refuse their aid? 
Behold the royid prophetess, the fair 
Cassandra, dragi^'d by her disheveli*d hair, 544 
Whom not Minerva's shrine, nor sacred bandSy 
In safety could protect from sacrilegious hands: 
On heaven she cast her eyes, she sigh'd, she cry'd-^ 
'Twas all she could — her tender arms were t/d. 
So sad a sight Churoebus could not bear; 
But, fir'd with rage, distracted with despair, 550 
Amid the barb'rous ravishers he flew. 
Our leader's rash example we pursue :. [height* 
But storms of stones^ from the proud temple*s 
Pour down, and on our battered helms alight ; 
We from our friends received this fatal blow, 555 
Who thought us Grecians, as we seem'd in show. 
They aim at the mistakCQ crests, from high. 
And ours beneath the ponderous ruin lie. 
Then, mov'd with anger and disdain, to see 
Their troops dispersed, the royal virgin free: 500 
The Grecians rally, and their powers unite, 
With fury charge us, and renew the fight, 
l*he brother-kings with Ajax join their force. 
And the whole squadron ui' Thessalian horse. 

Thus, when the rival winds theic quarrel try. 
Contending for the kingdom of the sky; 566 

South, east, and west, on airy coursers borne. 
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn: 
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TlieANjerctis strikes the deep, the billows rise, 
And, mix'd with ooze and sand, pollute the skies. 
Hie troops we squandered first, again appear 571 
From several quarters, and enclose the rear. 
They first observe, and to the rest betray, 
Our different speech; our borrowed arms survey. 
Oppressed with odds, we fall ; Choroebns first, 575 
At Pallas* altar, by Peneleus pierc'd. 
Then Rypheus foUow'd, in th' unequal fight ; 
Just of his word, observant ot the right : 
Heav'n thought not so : Dymas their fate attends, 
With Hypanis, mistaken by their friends. 580 
Nor PanthAs, thee thy mitre nor the bands 
Of awful Phcebus, sav'd from impious hands. 
Ye Trojan flames ! your testimony bear 
What I performed, and what I suffered there : 
No sword avoiding in the fatal strife, 585 

Expos'd to death, and prodigal of life. 
Witness, ye heavens ! I live not by my fault; 
I strove to have deserved the death I sought. 
But when I could not fight, and would have dy'd. 
Borne off to distance by the growing tide, 590 
Old Iphitus and T were hurried thence, 
With Pelias wounded, and without defence. 
New clamors from th' invested palace ring; 
We run to die, or disengage the king. 
So hot th' assault, so high the tumult rose, 595 
While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppose. 
As all the Dardan and Ai^olic race 
Had been contracted ia that narrow space : ' 
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Or 89 dll Ilium else .were void of fear. 
And tumulty war, and slaughter only therfU 60$ 
Tboir tafgei3 in a cortoisie c^st, ihe foes 
Secure advancing, to the turrets rose : 
Some mount tiie scaling-ladders ; some, more boldf 
Swerve upwardsy and by posts and pillars hold : 
'If heir left hand gripes tlieir bucklers in th' ascent^ 
While with the right they seize the battlement. 
From the demolished towVs the Trojans throw 60f 
Huge heaps of stones, that, falling, crush the foe : 
And heavy beams and rafters firom the sides, 
(3uch arms their last necessity provides !) 610 
And gilded roofs come tumbling from qq high^ 
The marks of state and ancient royalty. 
The guards below, fix^d in the pass, attend 
The charge undaunted, and the gate defend, 
^new'd in courage, with recovered breath, 615 
A second tiioe we ran to tempt ous death, 
To clear the palace from the foe, succeed 
The weary living, and revenge the dead. 
A 'postern-door, yet uuobserv'd and free, 
JoioM by the length of a blind gallery, 620 

To the king's closet led^a way well known 
To Hector's wife, while Priam held the tiurane-«i» 
Through which she brought Astyanax, unseen. 
To chear his grandsire and his grandsire's queeo. 
Xto)ugh this we pass^ and mount tlie towV from 
whence,- 6S5 

With unavailing acms the Trojans oaake defeoce. 
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JTrom this the trembling king had oft dcscry'd 
The Grecian camp, and saw their navy ride. 
Beams from his lofty height with swords we hew ; 
Tfaeoy wrenching with our hands, th' assault renew. 
Ad(^ where the rafters on the columns meet, 631 
y^e push them headlong with our arms and feet : 
The lightning flies not swifter than the fall, 
"Kor thunder louder than the ruinM wall : 
Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 
Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into earth. 636 
Tet more succeed, and more to death are sent; 
We cease not from above, nor they below relent. 
Before the gate stood Pyrrhus, threat*ntng loud. 
With glitt'ring arms conspicuous in the crowd.640 
So 5ihines, renewed in youth, the crested snake, 
Who slept the winter in a thorny brake. 
And, casting off bis slough, when spring returns. 
Now looks aloft, and with new glwy bums, 644 
-RestorM with poisonous herbs; his ardent sides 
Keflect the sun ; and, rais'*d on spires, he rides. 
High o^er the grass ; hissing he rolls along, 
And brandishes, by tits, his forky tongue. 
Fk-oud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 
His father^s charioteer, together run 650 

To force the gate : the Scyrian infantry 
Rush on in crowds, and the barred passage free. 
Bnt'nng the court, with shouts the skies they rend. 
And flaming flrebands to the roofs ascend. 
UJmseif, among the foremost, deals his blows,655 
And, with his ax, repeated strokes bestows 
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Till from the posts the brazen hiuge&%. 
lie hews apace, the double bai-s at length 
Yield to his ax, and unresisted strength. 660 

A mighty breach is made i the rooms concealed 
Appear, and all the palace is revealed. 
The halls of audience, and of public state. 
And where tlie lonely queen ia secret sate^ 
Ann*d soldiers now by trembling maids uxe seest 
,Wiih not a dour, and scarce a space between. 666 
The house is hlljd with loud lamenu and cries^ 
And shrieks of women rend the vaulted skies. 
The fearful matrons run from place to place. 
And kiss tlie thresholds, and the posts embrace. 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhuspliesy 671 

And all his father sparkles in his eyes. 
Nor bars, nor lightiug guards, his force sustain; 
The bars are broken^ and the guards are skiin. 
li} rusli the Greeks, and all th^ apartments q11;675 
Those few defendants whom they find, they kill 
Not with so fierce a rage, the foaming flood 
Hoars, when he imds his rapid course withstood; 
Bears down the dams with unresisted sway. 
And sweeps the cattle and tlie cots away. 680 
These eyes bciield him, when hemarch*d between 
The brother-kings: I saw tW unhappy qvieeo. 
The hundred wives, and where old Priam stood. 
To stain his hallow'd altar with his blood. 
The fifty nuptial beds, (such hopes had be^ 68J 
So larg^ a promise of a progeny,) 
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The posts of plated gold, antJ htmg with spoils, 
Fell the reward of the jjroud victor's toils. 
Where'er the raging fire had left a space, 
The Grecians enter, and posses* the place, 690 
Perhap* you may of Priam's fate inquire, 
He— 'when he saw his regal town on fire, 
His ruic'd palace, and his entVing foes. 
On every side inevitable woes—' 
In arms'dlsus'd invests his limbs, decay'd, 695 . 
like them, with age; a late and useless aid. 
His feeble shoulders scarce the weight sustain :l 
Loaded, not arm'd,he creeps along with pain : f 
Despairing of success : ambitious to be slain ! J 
Uncovcr'd but by heaven, there stood in view 700 
An altar; near the hearth a laurel grew. 
Doddered with age, whose boughseucom pass round 
The household gods, and shade the holy ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her lielpless train 
Of dames, for shelter sought, but sought in vain. 
Driv'n like a flock of doves along the sky, 796 
Their images they hug, and to their altars fly. 
The queen, when she beheld her trembling lord, 
And hanging by his side a heavy sword, [mind ; 

* What rage,' she cr/d, * has sciz'd my husband's 

* What arms are these, and to what use design'd ? 

* These times want other aids ! were Hector here, 

* Ev'n Hector now in vain, like Priam, would ap- 

* With us,one comnoon shelterthou shalt find,[pear. 

* Or in one common fate with us be join'd.' 715 
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She said, and with a last salate embraced 
The poor old man, aod by the laurel placed. 
Behold ! Polites, one of Priam's sons. 
Pursued byPyrrhus, there for safety runs. 
Through swords and foes, amaz'd and hurt, he flfef 
Hirough empty courts, and open galleries: 721 
Him Pyrrhus, urging with his lance, pursues^ 
And often reaches, and his thrusts renews. 
The youth transfixed, with lamentable cries, 
Eipires, before his wretched parents' eyes : 725 
Whom, gasping at his feet, when Priam saw. 
The fear of death gave place to nature*s law. 
And, shaking more with anger than with age^ 

* The gods,' said he, * requite thy brutal rage: 

* As sure they will, Barbarian ! sure they most^ 

' If there be gods in heav'n, and gods be just :7S1 
*^Who tak'st in wrongs an insolent delight, 

* With a son's death t' itifect a father's sight 
' Not he, whom thou and lying fame conspire 

< To call thee his: not he, thy vaunted sire, 735 
' Thus usM my wretched age : the gods he feai'd, 
' The laws of nature and of nations heard. 

* He chear'd my sorrows, and, for sums of gold, 

* The bloodless carcase of my Hector sold ; 

* Pity'd the woes a parent underwent, 740 

* And sent me back in safety from his tent.' 

This said, his feeble hand a jav'lin threw. 
Which, flutt'rins;, seem'd to loiter as it fiew : 
Just, and but barely, to the mark it held. 
And faintly tinkled on the brazen shield. 745 
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TbenPyrrhus thus: ^ Go thou from me to fate, 

* And to my father my foul deeds relate, [sire, 

* Now die !' — With that he dragg'd the trembling 
Slidd'ring through clotterM blood and holy mire^ 
(The mingled paste his murdered son had made,)^ 
Haui'd from beneatli the violated shade. 
And on the sacred pile the royal victim laid. 
His right hand held his bloody faulchion bare ; 
His left he twisted in his hoary hair: 754 
Then, with a speeding thrust, his heart he found : 1 
The lukewarm blood came rushing through the ( 

wound, C 

And sanguine streams distain'd the sacred ground. J 
Thus Priam fell, and shar'd one conunon fate 
WUh Troy in ashes, and his ruin'd stated- 
He, who the sceptre of all Asia swayed, 760 
Whom monarchs, like domestic slaves, obey'd, 
On the bleak shore now lies th' abandoned king, ' 
*A headless carcase, and a nameless thing. 

Then, not before, I felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear, my .hair with horror stood :70S 
My father's image fiird my pious mind, 
Lest equal years might equal fortune find. 
Again [ thought on my forsaken wife. 
And trembled for my son^s abandoned life. 
I look'd about, but found myself alone, 770 

Deserted at my need ! My friends were gone. 

* This whok Kne U taken from Sir John Denhaaw 

S 
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Some spent with tot!, some'witfrdespsir oppressed, 
Leap'd headlong from the heights ; die flames <xxn« 

suitf d the rest. 
Thus, wand^mg in my way, without aguidfe^ 
The graceless Helen in the porch I sp/d 775 

Of Vesta's temple ; there she lurk'd atone ; 
IklVifHed she sate, and, what she' could, unknown: 
But, bj the flames that cast their blaze around, 
That common bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 
For Ilium burnt, she dreads theTrojan'sswordn 
More dreads the vengeance of her injured lord; 
Ev*n by those gods, who refug'd her, abhorrV 
Trembling with rage, the strumpet T regard, 
Resolv'd to give her guilt the due reward. 
' Shall she triumphant sail before the wind, 785 

* And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind? 

* Shall she her kingdom' and' heir friends review, 
' In state attended with a captive crew; 

< While unreveng'd the good old Priam fidls, 

* And Grecian fires consume the Trojan walls ?790 

* for this the Phrygian fields- and Xanthian flood 

* Were swell'd with bodies, and were drunk with 

* Tis true, a soldier can small honor gain, [blood. 

* And boast no conquest from a wOman slain ; 

*' Yet shall the fact not pass without applaose^rdS 

< Of vengeance taken in so just a cause. 

* The punish'd crime shall set my soul at case, 

* And murmuring manes of my friends appease.' 
Thus wlule I rave, a gleam of pleasant light ^ 
Spreadoertheplace;and,shiningheavenrybright,> 
My mother stood njveal'd before my sighLloi) 
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Never so radiant did her eyes appear ; 
Nor her own star confessed a light so clear— 
Great in her cliarms, as when tlie gods above 
She looks, and breathes herself into tlieirlove.805 
She held my hand, the desiin'd blow to break; 
Then^ from lier rosy lips, began to speak : 

* Aly son ! Iroia whence this madness, this neglect 

* Of my commands, and those whom I protect? 

* Why this unmanly rage? recal to mind 81Q 

* Whom you forsake, what pledges leave behind, 
^ Look if your hapless father yet survive j 

* Or if Ascajjius, or Creiisa? live. 

t Around your house the greedy Grecians err ; 1 

* And these had perish'd in tlie nightly war,81dr 
< But for my presence and protecting care. # 
' Not Ilelcn s face, nor Paris, was in fault : 

* But by the gods was this destruction brought. 

* Now cast your eyes around ; while I dissolve 

* The mists and tihns that mortal eyes involve,8^ 
^ Fuige from your sight the dross, and make you se^ 
.< The shape of each avenging deity. 

' Enlightened tlius, my just commands fulfil: 

* Nor fear obedience to your mother's will. . 824 

* Where yon disordered heap of ruin lies, [arise— 
' Stones rent from stones — where clouds of dust 

* ^mid that smother, Neptune holds his place, 

* Below th& wall's fouadation drives his mace, 
' And heaves the building from the solid base. 

jl2 
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^ Look ! where, in arms, imperial Juno stands, 1 

* Futl ill the Scaean gate, with loud commands > 

* Ui-ging on shore the tardy Grecian bands^32 j 
^ See ! Pallas, of her snaky buckler proud, 

* Bestrides the tow*r, refulgent through the cloud : 

* See ! Jove new courage to the foe supplies, 835 

* And arms against the town the partial deities. 

* Haste hence, my son ! this fruitless labor end : 1 
< Haste! where your trembling spouse and sire f 

attend: [befriend. M 

* Haste ! and a mother's [care your passage shalij 
She said: and swiftly vanished from my sight, 840 
Obscure in clouds, and gloomy shades of night, 

I looked; I listened : dreadful sounds I hear; 
Xnd the dire forms of hostile gods appear. 
Troy sunk iu flames I saw, (nor could prevent,) 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent — 845 
Rent like a mountain ash, which dar*d the windsj 
And stood the sturdy strokes of labVing hinds. 
About the roots the cruel ax resounds ; 
The stumps are pierc*d witli oft-repeated wounds: 
The war is felt on high : the nodding crown 850 
*Now threats a fall, and throws the leafy honors 
To their united force it yields, tho* late, [down. 
And mourns, with mortal groans, th' approaching 
The roots no more their upper load sustain ;rfate: 
•But down she falls, and spreads a ruin through the 
plain. 855 

Descending thence, I *scape through foes, and 
|)efore the goddess, foes and flames retire, [fire ; 
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Or most for his, such toih I undertake — 

The good Anchises — whom, by timely flight, 860 

I purpdsM to secure on Ida s height — 

Ilefu3*d the journey, resolute to die, 

And add his funVals to the fate of Troy, 

Bother than exile and old age sustain. 

* Go you, whose blood runs warm in every vein. 

* Hadheav'u decreed that I should life enjoy, 666 

* Heav'n had decreed to sa^e unhappy Troy, 

* 'Tis, sure, enough, if not too much, for one, 

* Twice to have seen our Ilium overthrown. 

' Make haste to save the poor remaining crew; 
^ And give this useless corpse a long adieu. 871 

* These weak old hands suffice to stop my brei^th: 

* At least the pitying foes will aid ray death, 

* To take my spoils, and leave my body bare : 

^ As for my sepulchre, let heav*n take care. 875 

* *Tis long since I, for my celestial wifq, 

* Loath'd by the gods have dragg'd a lingering life y 

* Since every hour and moment I expire, 

' Blasted from heaven by Jove's avenging fir#/ 
This oft repeated, be stood fix'd to die: QQ^"\ 
IVTyself, my wife, my son, my family, r 

Entreat, pray, beg, and raise a doleful cry— J 

* What ! will he still persist, on death resolve, 
^ And in his ruin all his house involve?* 

He still persists his reasons to maintain ; Q99 
Opr piray*rs, -our tears, our loud lai^ntsi, arf$ T«i#f 
k3 
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Urg'd by despair, again I go to try 
The fate of arms, resolvM in fight to die. 
What hope remains, but what my death mustgire ? 
^ Can I, without so dear a father, live ? 890 

* You term it prudence, what I baseness call : 

* Could such a word from such a parent fall ? 

* If fortune please, and so the gods ordain, 

* That nothing should of ruin'd Troy remain, 

* And you conspire with fortune, to be slain ; 

* The way to death is wide, th' approaches near: 

* For soon relentless Pyrrhus will appear, 897 

* Reeking with Priam's blood — the "wretch who 1 

* The son (inhuman) in the father'*s view, [slew > 
^ And then the sire himself to the dire altar drew, j 

' O goddess-mother ! give me back to fate; 

* Your gift was undesir'd, and came too late. 

* Did you for this, unhappy me convey 

* Through foes and fii-es to see my house a prey? 

* Shall I my father, wife, and son, behold 905 

* Welt'ring in blood, each other's arms infold ? 

* Haste ! gird my sword, tho' spent, and overcome: 

* 'Tis the last summons to receive our doom. 

* I hear thee. Fate ! and I obey thy call ! 

* Not unreveng'd the foe shall see my fall. 910 

* Restore me yet to the unfinish'd fight i 

* My death is wanting to conclude the night !* 
Arm'd once again, my glitt'ring sword I wield; ) 
While th' other hand sustains my weighty shield ; > 
And forth I rush to seekth* abandoned field.9li3 
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I went; but sad Creiisa stoppM iny way. 
And, cross the threshold, in my passage lay ; 
EmbracM iny knees, an(J, when I would have gone, * 
Shew'd me my feeble sire, and tender son. 

* If death be your desigij — at least,' said she, 920 

* Take us along to share your destiny, 

* If any further hopes in arms remain, 

* Tliis place, these pledges of your love maintaiiL 

* To whom do you expose your father's Ijfe, 924 

* Your son*s, and mine, your now^forgotten wife I' 
While thus she fills the house with clam^rous cries> 
Our hearing is diverted by our eyes ; 

For, while I held my son, in the short space. 
Betwixt our kisses and our last embrace, 
(Strange to relate!) from young lulus' head 930^ 
A lambent flame arose, which gently spread W 
Around his brows, and on his temples fed. J 

Amaz'd, with running water we prepare 
To quench the sacred fire, and slake hisJiair \ 
But old Anchises, vers'd in omens, rear'd 935 
His hand to heav'n, and this request preferred : 

* If any vows, almighty Jove ! can heud 
Thy will — if piety can pray'rs commend- 

* Confirm the glad presage which thou art 

plea&'d to send.' 
Scarce had he said, when, on our left, we hear5l40 
A peal of rattling thunder roll in air: 
There shot a streaming lamp along the sky, 
Which on the winged lightning scem'd to fly : 
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From o>r the roof the blaze begw to more ; 
And) trailing, vanisbM in th* Idean grove, 945 
It swept a path in heav^n^ ^d shone a guide. 
Then in a streaming stench of sulphur dy'd. 

The good old man with suppliant hands implor'd 
the gods* protection, and their star adored. 

* Now, now,' said he, * my son ! no more delay, 

* I yield,I/ollow where heav'n shews the way, 

* Keep (O my country gods !) our dwelling-plaqe, 

* And guard this relic of the Trojan race, 

* This tender child ! — these oraens are your own; 
' And you can yet restore the ruin'd town. 955 

* At least accomplish what your signs foreshow: 
' I stand resign*d^ and am prepared to go/ 

, He said — the crackling iflames appear on high; 
And driving sparkles dance along tl^e sky. 
'^Srith Vulcan's rage the rising winds conspire ;960' 
And near our palace rolls the flood of fire. 

* Haste, my dear father ! ('tis no time to wait,) . 

* And load my shoulders with a willing freight. 

* Whatever befals, your life shall be my care, 

' One death, or one deliverance, we will share.96( 

* My hand shall lead our little son ; and you, 

* My faithful consort ! shall our steps pursue. 

^ Next, you, my servants ! heed my strict commands: 

* Without the walls a ruin'd temple stands, 

* To Ceres hallow'd once : a cypress qigh 970 

* Shoots up her venerable head on lugh; 

' By long religion kept : there bend your feet ; 

* And, in divided parties^ let us meet. 
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* Our country gods, the relics, and the bands, 

* Hold you, my father, in your guiltless hands : 

* In me *tis impious, holy things to bear, 976 

* Hed as I am with slaughter, new from war, 

* Till in some living stream 1 cleanse the guilt 

* Of dire debate, and blood in battle spilt.' . - 
Xhus, ordering all that prudence could provide, 
i clothe my shoulders with a lion^s hide, 981 
And yellow spoils; then, on ray bending back^ -^ 
The welcome load of my dear father take. 
While, on my better hand, Ascanius hungi 
And, with unequal paces, tript along. 985 
Creiisa kept behind : by choice we stray 
Tlirough every dark and every devious way. 

I, who so bold and dauntless, just before, 
Tl^ Grecian darts and shocks of lances bore^ 
At every shadow now am seizM with fear: 990 
Not for myself, but for the charge I bear. 
Till near the ruiu'd gate arriv'd at last. 
Secure, and deeming all the danger past, 
A frightful noise of train,iling feet we hear. 994 
My father, looking through the shades with fear, 
Cry'd out, * Haste, liaste, my son ! the foes are nigli; 
* Their swords and shining armour I descry.' 
Some hostile god, for some unknown offence, 
Had sure bereft my mind of better sense : 999 
For while, through winding ways, 1 took my flighty 
And sought the shelter of the gloortiy night, ' 
Alas ! I lost Creiisa : hard to tell 
If by her fatal destiny she fell \ 
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Or wewry, satt; or waaderM with afiriglit; 
But she was lost for ever to my sight. lOOS 

^ knew not, or reflected, till I. met 
My frieadsy at Ceres* now-deserted s^t. 
We met : not one was wanting ; only she 
Deceived her friends, her son, and wretched me. 
What mad expressions did my tongue refuse [ 
•Whom did I not of gods or men accuse ! 1011 
This was the fatal hlow, that pain*d me nore 
Than all I felt from ruin'd Troy before. 
Stung with my loss^ and raving with despair, 
Abandoning my now-forgotten care, 1015 

Of counsel^ comfort, and of hope bereft. 
My sire, my son, ray country gods, I left. 
In shining armour once again I sheath 
My limbs, not feeling wounds, nor fearing deadt 
, Tben headlong to the burning walls I run, 10^ 
And seek the danger I was forc*d to shun. 
I tread my former tracks; through night explore 
Each passage, every street I crossed before. 
.AJl things were full of horror and affright. 
And dreadful ev^n the silence of the night. 1085 
Then to my father*s house I make repair. 
With some small glimpse of hope to find her there: 
Instead of her, the cruel Greeks I met: 
<The house was hllM with foes, with flames beset: 
Driv'u on the wings of winds, whole sheets of fire, 
I'hrough air transported, to the roofs aspiie.1031 
From thence to Priam's palace X resort. 
And search the citadel, and desert court. 
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riien^ nnobsciVd, I pass'd by Janc/s charch: 
A guard of Grecians had possess'd the poi'ch ; 
There Phoenix and Ulysses watch the prey ; 10S6 
And thither all the wealth ofTroy convey :[brought. 
The spoils which ihcy from ransack'd hoasbl' 
And golden bowls from burning altars caught 
The mbles of the gods ; the purple vests ; 1040 
The people* s treasure, and the pomp of priests : 
A rank of wretched youths, with pinionM hand% 
And captive matrons in long order stands. 
Then, with ungovern'd madness, I proclaim. 
Through all the silent streets, Creiisa's name :1045 
Creijsa still I call : at length she hears, 
And, sudden, through the shades of night appetiii^ 
Appears, no more Creiisa, nor my wife, 
But a pale spectre, larger than the life. 
Aghast, astonishM, and struck dumb with fetLT, 
i stood ; like bristles rose my stiffened hair. lOSi 
Then thus the ghost began to soothe my grief: 
' Nor tears, nor cries, can give the dead relief; 
' Desist, my much-lov*d lord, tMndulge your pam: 
' Yoti bear no more than what the gods ordain. 
' My fates permit me not from henoe to fly ; 105$ 
' Nor he, th^ great comptroller of the sky. 
' Long wandViug ways for you the powers dccrecf-* 
On land hard labors, and a length of sea. 
= Then, after many painful years are past, 1060 
' On Latium^ happy shore you shall be cast : 
' Where gentl<i Tiber from his bed beholds 
I The flowery meadows^ and the feeding foldl. 
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< There end your toik ; and there your fatespiovide 

* A quiet kingdom, and a royal bride ; 1066 

* There fortune shall the Trojan line restore; 

* And you for lost Creiisa weep no more. 

* Fear not that I shall watch, with servile shame, 

* Th* imperious looks of some proud Grecian dame: 

* Or, stooping to the victor's lust, disgrace 1070 

* My goddess-mother, or my royal race. 

* And now, farewel ! the parent of the gods 
« Restrains my fleeting soul in her abodes: 

* I trust our common issue to your care.* 

She said : and gliding passed unseen in air. 1075 
I strove to speak : but horror ty'd my tongue; 1 
And thrice about her neck my arms I flung, > 
And thrice, deceived, on vain embraces hung. ) 
Light as an empty (dream at break of day,^ 
Or as a blast of wind, she rush'd away. 108C^ 
Thus, having passM the night in fruitless paiD, 
I to my longing friends return again, 
Amaz'd th' augmented number to behold. 
Of men and matrons mix'd, of young and old : 
A wretched exil'd crew together brought, 1085 
With arms appointed, and witli treasure fraught. 
Resolved, and willing under my comipand, 
Ti) run all hazards both of sea and land. 
The mom began, from Ida, to display 
Her rosy cheeks, and Phosphor led the day : 1090 
Before the gates the Grecians took their post, 
And all pretence of late relief were lost. 
I yield to fate, unwillins^ly retire. 
And, loaded, up the hill convey my sire. 1095 
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BOOK III. 

VU 9r0ument. 

ANKASpfoceedi hi hit Illation: he gives an account of the 
fleet with which he sailed, and the success of his first voyage 
to Thiace. Ttom thence he direcu his course to Delos, and 
aslcs the oracle what place the Gods had appointed for his iia- 
bitation? By a mistake of the oracle's answer, he settles in 
Crete. Hi" honsefaold Gods give him the true sense of the 
oracle in a dream. He follows their advice, and makes the 
best of his way for Italy. He is casi on several shores, and 
meets with very sarprizing adventures, ttU at length he lands 
oikSidly; where bis father Anchises dies. This is the ptece 
he w«Ls sailing from, when thp tempest rose, and threw him 
ispon; t^ Caxttaaginiaii coast. 



When heav'n had overturn'd the Trojan state, 
And Priam's throne, by too severe a fate ; 
When ruinM Troy became the Grecians' prey, 
ATid Ilium's lofty tow'rs in ashes lay; 
Warned by celestial omens, we retreat, $ 

To seek in foreign lands a happier seat. 
Near old Autandros, and at Ida's foot. 
The timber of the sacred groves we cut^ ^ 

VIRQIlo VOL. II;. z 
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And build our fleet : uncertaia yet to find 
What place the gods for our repose assigned. 10 
Frielids daily flock ; and scarce the kindly spring 
Began to clothe the ground, and birds to sing, 
When old Adchises summoned all to sea: 
The crew, my father and the fates obey. 
With sighs and tears I leave my native shore, l5 
And empty fields, where Ilium stood before. 
My sire, my son, our less and greater gods, 
All sail at once, and cleave the briny floods. 
Against our coast appears a spacious land, 
Wliich once the fierce Lycurgus did command ;tO 
Thracia the name ; the people bold in war ; 
Vast are their fields, and tillage is their care. 
A hospitable realm, while fate was kiu^. 
With Troy in friendship and religion joinU 
I land, with luckless omens ; then adore 2o 

Their gods, and draw a line along the shore : 
I lay,the deep foundations of a wall. 
And Enos, nam*d from me, the city call. 
To Dionaean Venus vows are paid, T 

And all the powVs that rising labours aid ; SO > 
A bull on Jove*s imperial altar laid. J 

Not far, a rising hillock stood in view : 
Sharp myrtles, on the sides, and cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the sylvan scenes, 
And shade our altar with their leafy greens, 35 
I puird a plant- with horror I relate 
A prodigy so stiange, and full of fate^ ' 
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rhe rooted fibres rose ; and from tlie wound, 
Black bloody drops distill'd upon the ground. 
IVlutc, and ainaz*d, my hair vvitli terror .stood ; 40 
Kear shrunk my sinews, and congealM my blood. 
!MannM once again, another plant I try; 
That other gush'd with the same sanguine dye, 
'^riien, fearing guilt for some offence unknown, 
With prayVs and vows the Dryads I atone ; 45 
AVith all the sisters of the woods; and most 
The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coast- 
That they, or he, these omens would avert ; 
Kclease our fears, and better signs impart — 
Cloar'd, as I thought, and fully fix'd at length 50 
To learn the cause, I tugged witli all ray strength : 
I bent my knees against the ground : once more 
'J he violated myrtle ran with gore. 
Scarce dare I tell the sequel: from the womb 
Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 55 
A groan as of a troubled ghost renew'd 
My fright, and then these dreadful words ensued : 

* Why dost thou thus my bury*d body rend ? 

* O ! spare the corpse of thy unhappy Iricnd ! 

* Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood: CO 
' The tears distil not from the wounded wood; 

' But every drop this living tree contains 

* Is kindred blood, and ran in Irojuu \cins. 
' O ! fly from this uuhospitablc slinre, 

* \Varn*d by my fate ; tor I hm Polydoic ! C5 

* Here loads of lances, in my blood iaibru'd,' 
< Again shoot upward, by my blood renewed/ 

l2 
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My falt'ring tongue andshiv*ring limbs declare 
My horror, and in bristles rose my hair. 
When Troy with Grecian arms was closely pent, ^ 
Old Priam, fearful of the tvar's event, 71} 

ITiis hapless Polydore to Thracia sent. 
Loaded with gold, he sent his darling far 
From noise and tumults, and destructive war: 
Committed to the faithless tyrant's care: 
Who, when he saw the pow'r of Troy decline. 
Forsook the weaker, with the strong to join : 
Broke every bond of nature, and of truth. 
And murdered, for his wealth, the royal youth. 

sacred hunger of pernicious gold, 80 
What bands of faith can impious lucre hold ! 
Now, when my soul had shaken off her fears, 

1 call my father, and the Trojan peers: 
Kelate the prodigies of heaven : require 

What he commands, and their advice desire. 85 
All vote to leave that execrable shore. 
Polluted with the blood of Polydore : 
But ere we sail, his funVal rites prepare; 
Then, to his ghost, a tomb and altars rear. 
In mournful pomp the matrons walk the round, J 
With baleful cypress and blue fillets crown'd,91> 
With eyes dejected, and with hair unbound. j 
Then bowls of tfepid milk and blood wc pour. 
And thrice invoke the soul of Polydore. 

Now, when the raging storms no longer reign. 
But southern gales invite us to the main, 96 
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We launch our vessels, with a prosp Vous wind ; 
And leave the cities and the shores behind. , . 

An island in iW -^gean main appears ; 
Njeptune and watV^ Doris claim it iheirs. 100 
It floated once, till Pha'bus fix'd the sides 
To rooted earth, and now it braves the tides. 
litre, borne by friendly winds, we c<3me ashore, 
With needful ease our weary limbs restore: 
And the sun*s temple and his town adore. 105 

Anius, the priest and king, with laurel crown'd, . 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bound, 
Who saw my sire the Delian shore ascend, 
Canie forth with eager haste to meet his friend; 
Invites him to his palace; and in siirn 110 

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they join. 
Then to the temple of the god I went, 
And thus before the shrine my vows present: , 

* Give, ThymbrjEus ! give a resting-place 

* To the sad relics of the Trojan race : 115 

* A seat jsecure, a region of their own, 

* A lasting empire, and a happier town. 

* Where shall we fix ? Where shall our labors end ? 

* Whom shall we follow, and what fate attend? 

* Let not my pray*rs a doubtful answer find, 12Q 

* But in clear auguries unveil thy mind.* 
Scarce had I said ; he shook the holy ground, 
The laurels, and the lofty hills around ; 
And from the tripos rush'd a bellowing sound 
Prostrate we fell ; confessed the present god : I'ZS 
Who gave this answer from liis dark abode : • 

l3 
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* Undaunted youth ! go, seek that mother earth 

* From which your ancestors derive their birth; 

* The soil that sent you forth, her aucient race, 

' In her old bosom, shall again embrace, [reign, 

* Through the wide world th' ^nehrn house shall 

* And children's children shall the crown sustain/ 
Thus Phoebus did our future fates disclose: 

A mighty tumult, mix'd with joy, arose. 

All are concerned to know what place the god 
Assigned, and where determined our abode. 136 
My father, long revolving in his mind 
The race and lineage of the Trojan kind. 
Thus answer'd their demands : ' Ye princes ! hear 

* Your pleasing fortune; and dispel your fear. 140 

* The fruitful isle of Crete, well known to fame, 
' Sacred of old to Jove^s imperial name, 

* In the mid ocean lies with large command ; 

* And on its plains a hundred cities stand. 

* Another Ida rises tliere ; and we 145 

* From thence derive our Trojan ancestry. 

' From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain fame, 

* To the Rhcetean shores old Tcucer came; 

* There fix'd, and there the scat of empire diose, 

' Ere Ilium and the Trojan tow'rs arose. 150 

' In humble vales they built their soft abodes : *) 

* Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, v 

* With tinkli ng cymbals, charm'd th' Idean woods. ) 

* She secret rites and ceremonies taught, 

* And to the yoke the savage lions brought. 155 
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'Let us the land, which heav*n appoints, eiplore; 

' ilppease the winds, and seek the Gnossian shore. 

' If Jove assist the passage of our fleet, 

' The third propitious dawn discovers Crete/ 

Thus having said, the sacrifices, laid 160 

On smoaking altars, to the gods he paid— - 

A bull, to Neptune an oblation due. 

Another bull to bright Apollo, slew — 

A milk-white ewe the western winds to please, 

And one, coal-black, to calm the stonny seas.165 

Ere this, a flying rumour had been spread. 

That fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled; 

ExpellM and exil'd ; that the coast was free 

Fk'om foreign or domestic enemy. 

We leave the Delian ports, and put to sea; 170 

By Naxos, fam*d for vintage, make ourway ; 

Then green Donysa pass ; and sail in sight 

Of Paros isle, with marble quarries white. 

We pass the scattered isles of Cycladcs, 

That, scarce distinguisliM^ seem to stud the seas. 

The shouts of sailors double near the shores; 176 

They stretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 

' All hands aloft ! for Crete ! for Crete !' they cry, 

And swiftly through the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promis'd land at length we bore, 180 

With joy descending on the Cretan shore. 

With eager haste a rising town I frame. 

Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name ; 

Tlic name itself was grateful : — I exhort 

To found their houseS; and erect a fort* 185 
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Our ships are haul'd upon the yellow strand. 
The youth be^ia to till the laboured land; 
And I myself new marriages promote. 
Give laws ; and dwellings I divide by lot ; 
When rising vapors choke the wholesome air, 190 
And blasts of noisome winds corrupt the year: 
The trees, devouring caterpillars burn : " 
Parch'd was the grass, and blighted was the corn: 
Nor 'scape the beasts : for Sirius from on high ^ 
With pestilential heat infects the sky : Ipjf 

My men, some fall, the rest in fevers fry. ) 

Again my father bids me seek tlie shore 
Of sacred Dclos and the god implore : 
To learn what end of woes we might expect. 
And to what clime our weary course dirccL 200 
'Twas night, when evVy creature, void of cares, 
The common gift of balmy slumber shares: 
The statues of my gods, (for such they seem'd,) 
Those gods whom I from flaming Troy redeemed, 
Before me stood ; majestically bright, 205 

Full in the beams of Phoebe's eutVing light. 
Then thus they spoke ; and eas'd my troubled miad : 

* What from the Dclian god thou go'st to find, 

* He tells thee here, and sends us to relate. 209 

* Those powers are we, companions of tliy fate, 

' Who from the burning town by thee were broughtj 

* Thy fortune foUow'd, and thy safety wrought. 
' Through seas and lands as we thy steps attend, 

* So shall our care thy glorious race befriend. 
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* An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain $ S15 
' A town, that o*er the conquered world shall reign. 
' Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build; 

* Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield : 

* But change thy seat ; for not the Delian god, 

* Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our abode. 

€ A land there is, Hesperia call'd of old, 221 

' (The soil is fruitful, and the natives bokl— 

* Tfa' Oenotrians held it once) by later fame^ 
' Now calPd Italia from the leader's name. 

* Jasius there, and Dardanus were born : 225 

* From thence we came, and thither must return. 

* Rise, and thy sire with these glad tidings greet :>-* 

* Search Italy ; for Jove denies thee Cretc^' 

Astonished at their voices, and their sight, 
(Ner were they dreams, but visions of the night; 
I saw, I knew their faces, and descry M, 2dl 

In perfect view, their hair with fillets ty'd,) 
I started from my couch, and clammy sweat 
On all my limbs and shiv'ring body sate: 
To heav'n I lift my hands with pious haste, 235 
And sacred incense in the flames I cast. 
Thus to the gods their perfect honors done, 
More chearful to my good old sire J run. 
And tell the pleasing news : in little space 
He found his error of the double race, 240 

Not, as before he deem'd, derived from Crete; 
No more deluded by the doubtful seat : 
Then said,' O son! turmoil'd in Trojan fate, 

* Such things as these Cassandra did relate; 
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* This day revives within roy mind, what she 245 

* Foretold of Troy renew'd in Italy, 

*And Latiati lands: but who could then have"! 
thought I 

* ThatPhrygian gods toLatium should be Brought? I 

* Or who believed what mad Cassandra taught ? J 

* Now let us go, whei-e Phoebus leads the way.*250 
He said ; and we with glad consent obey, 
Forsake the seat; and, leaving few behind, 

We spread our sails before the willing wind. 
Now from the sight of land our gallies move, 
With only seas around, and skies above. 235 

When o'er our heads descends a burst of rain, 
And night with sable clouds, involves the main: 
The ruSiiiiij; winds tlie foamy billows raise ; 
Tlie scatter'd fleet isforcM to several ways; 
The face of hea\ 'u is ravish'd from our eyes, 260 
And, in redoubled peals, the roaring thunder flies. 
Cast from our course, we wander in tiie dark; 
No stars to guide,, no point ot land to mark. 
Ev'n Palinurus no distinction found [around. 
Betwixt the nigi.t and day, such darkness reign'd 
Three starless ni^yits ilie doubtful navy strays 266 
Without distinction, and three sunless days: 
The fourth renews the iii;,l'it, and, from ourslu-ouds, 
We view a rising land like distant clouds : 
The mouutaiu-topb confirm the pleasing sight, 2/0 
And curling smoke ascendnig from their height. 
The canvass fails, their oars the sailors ply. 
From the rude strokes the whirling waters fly. 
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^t length I land upon the Strophades, 

Safe from the danger of the stormy seas. 275 

Those isles are compass'd by th' Ionian main ; 

The dire abode where the foul Harpies reign, 

Forc'd by the winged warriors to repair 

To their old homes, and leave their costly fare. . 

Monsters more fierce, offended heav*n ne'er sent 

From hell's abyss, for human punishment— 281 

With virgin-faces, but with wombs obscene, 

Foul paunches, and with ordure still unclean; 

With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean. 

We landed at the port, and soon beheld 285 
Fat herds of oxen graze the flowVy field : 
And wanton goats without a keeper stray 'd; 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade. 
Then call the gods for partners of our feast: 
And Jove himself the chief invited guest. 290 
We spread the tables on the greensward ground : 
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round : 
When from the mountain tops, with hideous cry, 
And clattVing wings, the hungry Harpies fly : 
They snatch the meat, defiling all they find ; 295 
And, parting, leave a loatlisome stench behind. 
Close by a hollow rock again we sit, 
Now dress the dinner, and the lieds refit. 
Secure from sight, beneath a pleasing shade, 
Where tufted trees a native arbour made. 300 
Again the holy fires on altars burn^ 
And ouce again the ravenous birds return^ 
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Or from the^ark recesses where they lie. 
Or from another quarter of the sky; 
With filthy claws their odious meal repeat 905 
And mix their loathsome ordures with their* meat 
I bid my friends for Tengeance then prepare. 
And with the hellish nation wage tlie war. 
They, as commanded^ for the fight provide. 
And in the grass their glittVing weapons hide: 310 
Then, when along the crooked shore we hear 
Their clatt'ring wings, and saw the foes appear, 
Mtsenus sounds a charge: we take th' siiarm,[anii. 
And our strong hands widi swords and bucklers 
In this new kind of combat, all employ 815 

Their utmost force the monsters to destroy. 
In vain : the fated skin b proof to wounds; 
And/rom their plumes,the shining sword rebound*. 
At length, rebuffed, they leave their mangled prey, 
And their stretch'd pinions to the skies display. 
Yet one remained— the messenger of Fate, 3911 
High on a craggy cliifCelaeno sate, / 

And thus her dismal errand did relate : J 

' What ! not contented with our oxen slain, S34i 

* Dare you with heav'n an impious war maintain, I 
^ And drive the Harpies from their native reign? J 
' Heed, therefore, what I say, and keep in miod 

* What Jove decrees, what Phcebus has designed, 

* And I, the Furies* queen, from both relate— 

' You seek th' Italian shores, foredoom'd by fate; 

• Our, 
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* Th" Italian shores are granted you fo find, SSI 
' And a safe passage to the port assigned. 

' ButknoWi that ere your promised walisyoubmldr-*- 

* My curses shall severely be fulfilled— 

' Fierce famine is your lot : for this misdeed^ S85 
' Reduced to grind the plates on which you feed.' 
She said : and to the neighboring forest flew: 
Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 
Hopeless to win by war, to pray'rs we fall. 
And on th' offended Harpies humbly call. * 840 
And whether gods or birds obscene they were. 
Our vow^ for pardon and for peace prefer. 
But old Anch^ses, off*ring sacrifice, 
And, lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes, 
Ador'd the greater gods: * Avert,' said he, 345"^ 
' These omens; render vain thisprophecy; [free.*> 

* And, from th* impending curse, a pious people) 
Thus having said, he bid us put to sea; 
We loose from shore our hausers and obey, [way, 
And soon, with swelling sails, pursue our wat' 
Amidst our course Zacynthian woods appear ;851 
And next by rocky Neritos we steer: 

We fly from Ithaca's detested shore^ 

And curse tlie land which dire Ulysses bore. 

At length Leucute's cloudy top appears, i 855 

And the Sun's temple, which the sailor fears. 

B«solvM to brealtie awhile firom labor past, 

Our crooked anchors from tlie prow we casty 

And joyful to the little city haste. 
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Here, safe beyond our hopes, our vows we pay ' 
To Jove, the guide and patron of our way. 361 
The customs of our country we pursue, 
And Trojan games on Actian shores renew. 
Our youth their naked limbs besmear with oil, * 
And exercise the wrestlers' noble toil. 365 

PleasM to have sail'd so long before the wiod^ 
And left so many Grecian towns behind. 
The sun had now fulBlFd his annual course. 
And Boreas on the seas display'd fiis force: 
I iix'd upon the temple's lofty door 370 

The brazen shield which van(|uish',d Abas bore: 
The verse beneath my name and action speaks: 
* These arms /Eneas took from conquVing Greeki' 
Then I command to wei^h; the seamen ply 
Their sweeping; oars, the smoking billows fly. 375 
The sight of high Phaeacia soon we lost. 
And skira'd abng Epirus* rocky coast. 
Tlien to Chaonia's port our course we bend,"^ 
And, landed, to Buthrotus* heights ascend. 379 
Here wondrous things were loudly blazed by fame, 
How Hclenus reviv'd the Trojan name, 
And reign'd in Greece: that Priam^s captive soo 
Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne ; 
And fair Andromache, restored by fate, 
Once more was happy in a Trojan mate. 385 
I leave my gallies riding in the port, 
And lon<; to see the new Dardanian court. 
By chance, the mournful queen, before the gate, 
Tiien solenmizM her former husband's late. 
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Gteeo a]ta^s,raiftMof turf, with gifts sh^crown'd, y 
And sacred priests in order stand around, 391 >' 
And thrice the name of hapless Ilcctur sound. ) 
The grove itself resembles Ida's wood. 
And Siniois seeni'd tiie wellKlissentbied flood. 
But when» at nearer distance, she beheld 395 
Jdj shining armour, and my Trojan shield, 
AstoubhM at tlie sigiit, the vital heat 
Forsakes her limbs, her veins no longer beat : 
She fainisyshe falls; and, scarce recovering strength^ 
Thus, with a fault'ring tongue, she speaks at length : 

* Are you alive, O g<jddess-born !' she said, 401 
' Or if a ghost, then wiiere is Hector's shade ?' 
At this she cast a loud and frightful cry : 
With broken words I made this brief reply: 

* All of me that remains appears in sight, 405 
' I Uve; it* living be to loathe the light. 

* No phantom ; but I drag a wretched life; 
^ My fate resembling that of Hector's wife. 

* What have you suffer'd since you lost your lord? 

* By what strange blessings are you now restor'd ? 

* Still are you Hector's, or is Hector fled, 411 

* And his remembrance lost in Pyrrhus' bed ?' 
With eyes dejected, in a lowly tone, 
After a modest pause, she thus begun : 

* Oh only happy maid of Priam's race, 415 

* Whom death deliver'd from the foe's embrace ! 

* Commanded on Achilles' tomb to die, 

* Not forc'd, like us, to hard captivity, 
< Or in a haughty master's arms to lie. 

m2 
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* Id Grecian ships, uahappy we were borne, 499 

* Endur'd the victor's lust, sustaia'd the scorn: 

* Thus I submitted to the lawless pride 

' Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 

* Clo/d with possession, he forsook my bed, 

* And Helen's lovely daughter sought to wed. 435 
' Tl)en me to Trojan Ilelenus resign'd, 

* And his two slaves in equal marriage join'd. 

* Till young Orestes, pierced witli deep despair, "f 
' And longing to redeem the promis'd &ir» > 

* Before Apollo's altar slew the ravisher. 4f.O J 

* By Pyrrhus' death the kingdom we r^aia'd: 
'At least one half with Helenus remain'd ; 

* Our part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls : 

' And names, from Pergamus, his rising walls. 
' But you, what Fates have landed on our coast, 435 

* What gods have sent you, or what storms have 

* Does young Ascanius life and health enjoy,[to6s'd ? 
' Sav'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy ? 

^ O tell me how his mother's loss he bears, 4S9^ 

* What hopes are promis'd from his bloomii^y 

* How much of Hector in his face appears ?' [years, > 
$lie spoke: and mix'd her speech with niournfulcries: 
And fruitless tears came trickling from her eyes. 
At length her lord descends upon the plsnn. 

In pomp attended with a numVous train : 445 
Ileceives his friends, and to the city leads. 
And tears of joy amidst his welcome sheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I see ; 
Ur^ in less compass, Troy's epitome* 
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A rivulet by the name of Xanthus ran : 450 

And I embrace the 8ca;un gate again. 
3My friends in porticos were eiitertaiii'dy 
And feasts and pleasures tiirough the city reign'd. 
The tables fiUM the spacious hall around, 464 
And golden bowls with sparkling wine were crowned/ 
Two days we pass'd in mirth, till friendly gales, 
Blown from the south, supply^d our swclUiig sails* 
Then to the royal seer I thus be^an : 

* O thou who know'st, beyond the reach of man, 

* The laws of heaven, and whut the &tars decree,^ 
' Whom Phoebus taught unerring prophecy, 4G1^ 
' Froni Ids own tripod, and lus holy tree : ) 

* Skill'd in the wing'd inhabitants of air, 

* Wliat auspices their notes and flights declare, 

' O say ; for all religious rites portend 465 

* A happy voyage, and a prosperous end ; 

* And every pow'r and omen of the sky 

* Direct my course for destiu'd Italy. 

' But only dire Celieno, from the gods, 

* A dismal famine fatally forebodes: .470 

* O say what dangers I am iirst to shun, 

* What toils to vunquisli, and what course to runl' 

The prophet first with sacrifice adores 
The greater gods; their pardon then implores, 
Unbinds the fillet from his lu»Iy head ; 475 
To riia-Gus, next, my trembling steps he led, 
I'ull ol* religious doubts ami awi'ul dread. 
Then, with his god pDSbess'd, before the shrine, 
These words proceeded fruiu his mouth diviue 

M 3 
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*■ O goddess-born ! (for heav'n^s appointed will, 
' With greater auspices of good than ill, 481 

' Fore-shows thy voyage^ and thy course directs; 

* Thy fates conspire, and Jove himself protects:) 
' Of many things* some few I shall explain, 1 

* Teach thee to shun the dangers of themain, 485 > 
' And how at length the promis*d shore to gain. J 
^ The rest the Fates from Helenus conceal; 

* And Juno's angry powV forbids to tell. 

* First then, that happy shore, that seems so nigh, 1 
' Will far from your deluded wishes fly: 490 > 

* Longtractsofseasdivideyour hopes from Italy: J 

* For you must cruise along Sicilian shores, 

' And stem the currents with your struggling oars : 

* Then round th* Italian coast your navy steer, 

* And, after this, to Circe's island veer. 495 
' And last, before your new foundations rise, [skies, 

* Must pass the Stygian lake, and view the nether 
' Now mark the signs of future ease and rest, 

' And bear them safely treasured in thy breast 
' When in the shady shelter of a wood, 500 

^ And near the margin of a gentle flood, 

* Thou shah behold a sow upon the ground, 

* With thirty sucking young encompassM round ; 

* Tfjc dam and offspring white as falling stiow: 1 

* 1 liese on thy city shall their name bestow, 505 I 
< And there shall end thy labour and thy woe. J 

* Nor let the threat'ned famine triglit thy miod, 

* FurPhabus will assist, and Fate the way will find. 
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* Let not thy course to that ill coast be bent, 

< Which fronts from far th' £piriaii continent ; 510 

* Those parts are* all by Grecian foes possessed : 

* The savage Locriaus here the shores iafest. 
' Tliere fierce Idomeneus his city builds, 

* And guards, with arms, the Sakntinian fields. 

' And on the mountain*s brow Petilia stands, 515 

* Which Philoctetes with iiis troops commands. 

< £v^i when thy Aeet is landed on the shore, 
' And priests with holy vows the gods adore, 

* Then with a purple veil involve your eyes, 

* Lest hostile faces blast the sacrifice. 520 

* These rites and customs to the fesr commend, 

* That to your pious rate they may descend. 

^ When parted hence, the wind that ready waits 
« For Sicily, shall bear you to the streits; 

< Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 5«5 
' Tack to the larboard, and stand off to sea : 

' Veer starboard sea and land. Ill* Italian shore, 

* And fair Sicilians coast were one, before 

* An earthquake caus'd the flaw, the roaring tides •% 

* The passage broke, that land from land divides; f 
^ And where tlie lands retired, the rushing ocean k 

rides. 531^ 

* Distinguished by the slreits, on either hand, 

* Now rising cities in long order stand, 

« And iVuitful fields; so much can time invade 534 
' The mouldVing work,that beauteous nature made. 

* Far on the right, her dogs foul ficylla hides : 

* Charybdis roaring on the left presides, 
' And in her greedy whirlpool sucks the t d s; 
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* Then spouts them from below ; with fpiydriFcn, 

* The waves mount up, and wash the face of heaven. 

* But Scylla from her den, with open jaws, 541 

* The sinking vessel in her eddy draws ; 

* Then dashes on the rocks— a human fkce, 

* And virgin bosom, hides her tail's disgrace ; 

* Her parts obscene below the waves descend, 545 

* With dogs inclos'd, and in a dolphin end. — 

* Tis safer, then, to bear aloof to se^ 

* And coast Pachynus, though with more delay, 

* Than once to view mishapen Scylla near, 

* And the loud yell of watVy wolves to hear. 550 

^ Besides, if faith to Helenus be due, 

* And if prophetic Phoebus tell me true, 

* Do not this precept of your friend forget, 

* Which therefore more than once I mast repeat: 
' Above the rest, great Juno's natne adore ; 555 

* Pay vows to Juno ; Juno's aid implore. 

^ Let gifts be to the mighty queen designed ; 

* And mollify with prayVs her haughty niind: 

f Thus, at the length, your passage shall be free, 

* And you shall safe descend on Italy. 560 

* Arrived at Cumae, when you view the flood 

* Of black Avernus, and tiie souuding wood, 

* The mad prophetic sibyl you shall find, 

* Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. - 

* 8he sings the fates, and in her frantic fits, 565 

* The notes and names iiiscrib'd, to leaves commits. 
f What she commits to leaves, in order laid^ 

f Before the cavern's entrance are display *d : 
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' Uiiraov'd they lie : but if a blast of wind 

' Without^ or vapours issue from behindi 670 

* The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air; 
'And she resumes, no more her museful care, 

* Nor gatlicrs irom the rocks her scattered verse, 
^ Nor sets in order what the winds disperse. 

' Thus, many not succeeding, most upbraid 575 1 
*• The madness of the visionary maid, > 

* And, with loud curses, leave the mystic shade. J 

'Think it not loss of time a while to stay, 

* Though thy companions chide thy long delay ; 

' Tho* summoned to the seas, though pleasing gales 

* Invite thy course, and stretch thy swelling saik : 

* But beg the sacred priestess to relate 582 

* With swelling words, and not to write thy fate. 

' The fierce Italian people she will show, 5841 

* And all thy wars and all thy future woe, [dergo. > 
'And what thou may*st avoid, and what must un- j 

* She shall direct thy course ; instruct thy mind ; 
' And teach thee how the happy shores to find. 
' This is what heav'n allows me to relate : 
' Now part in peace; pursue thy better fate, 590 
' A hd raise, by strength of arras, the Trojan state/ 

This when the priest with friendly voice declar'd, 
lie gave me license, and rich gifts prepared : 
Bounteous of treasure, he supplyM my want 
With heavy gold, and polish'd elephant; 59i5 

Then Dodontean caldrons put un board, 
And every ship with sums of silver stored. 
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A trusty coat of mail to me he sent. 
Thrice chain*d with gold, for use and oniament; 
The hehn of Pyrrhus added to the rest, 600 

Then ilourish'd with a plume and waving cresL 
Nor was my sire forgotten, nor my friends: 
And large recruits he to my navy sends — 
Men, horses, captains, arms, and warlike stores; 
Supplies new pilots, and new sweeping oars. 605 
Mean time my sire commands to hoist our sails, 
I^st we should lose the iirst auspicious gales. 
The prophet blest the parting crew, and, last,' 
With words like these, his ancient friend anhnu^d: 

* Old happy man, the care of gods above, 610 

* Whom heavenly Venus honored with her love, 

* And twice preserv'd thy life when Troy was lost! 
'Behold from far the wish'd Ausoniaa coast : 

' There land ; but take a larger compass round; 

* For tliat before is all forbidden ground. 615 
' The shore that Phoebus has designed for you, 

* At farther distance lies, conceai'd from view. 

* Go happy hence, and seek your new abodes, 
' Blcss'd in a son,- and favored by the gods: 

' For I with useless words prolong your stay, 620 
' When southern gales have summoned yoa away.' 
Nor less the queen our partiug thenoe deplur'd. 
Nor was less bounteous tlian her '1 roj«in lonL 
A noble present to my son she brought, 
A robe with flowVs on golden tissue wrought, 625 
A Phrygian rest; and loads with gifts beside 
Of precious texture, and of Asian pride. 
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' Accept/ ihe said, ' tliese monuments of love, 

* Which in my youth with happier hands I wove : 

* Regard these trifles for the giver's sake ; 630 

* Tis the last present Hector's wife can make. 
^ Thou cali*st my lost Astyanax to mind : 

* Id thee, his features and his form I iind. 
^ His eyes so sparkled with a lively flame; 634' 

* Such were his motions, such was all his frame 
' And, ah ! had heaven so pleas'd, his years had 

heen the same/ 
With tears I took my last adieu, and said, 

* Your fortune, happy pair ! already made, 

* Leaves you no farther wish : my different state, 

< Avoiding one, incurs another fate. 640 
*■ To you a quiet seat the gods allow, 

< You have no shores to search, no* seas to plow, 

< Nor fields of flying Italy to chace— 

< Deluding visions, and a vain embrace — 

< Yon see another Simois, and enjoy 645 

< The li^Jjour of your hands, another Troy, • 

* With better auspice than her ancient tow'rs, 

* And less obnoxious to the Grecian powers. 

* If e'er the gods, whom I with vows adore, 

* Conduct my steps to Tiber's happy shore— Q^ 

* If ever I ascend the Latian throne, 

* And build a city I may call my own — 

* As both of us our birth from Troy derive, 
*■ So let our kindred lines in concord live, 
^ And both in acts of equal friendship strive. ^5^ 
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< Our fortanes, good or bad, shall be the same : 

* The double Troy shall differ but in name j 

* That what we npw begin, may never end, 

* But long to late posterity descend.* 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our coarse we bo r e 
The shortest passage to th' Italian shore. 661 
Now had the sun withdrawn his radiant li^it. 
And hills were hid in dusky shades of night : 
We landy and, on the bosom of the ground, 
A safe retreat and a bare lodging found. €65 

Close by the shore we lay ; the sailors keep 
Their watches, and the rest securely sleep. 
The night, proceeding on with silent pace. 
Stood in her noon, and view'd with equal face 
Her steepy rise, and her declining race. 670 ^ 
Then wakeful Palinurus rose, to spy 
The face of heaven, and the nocturnal sky ; 
And listened, every breath of air to try ; 
Observes the stars, and notes their sliding oours^ 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat'ry force ; 675 
And both the bears is careful to behold. 
And bright Orion arm'd with bumish'd gold. 
Then, when he saw no threatening tempest oigh, 
But a sure promise of a settled sky. 
He gave the sign to weigh : we break our sleep, 680 
Forsake the pleasing shore, and plow the deep. 
aT °*^ V**® "^°g ™®"'» '^^'th rosy iight, 

r^hiZ I'TS^^ like bluish mists, desciy 
The hills, and then Uie plains of Italv, 685 
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Achates first pronounc'd the joyful sound; 
7'hen * Italy !' the cheerful crew rebound. 
My sire, Anchises, crown'd a cup with wine. 
And ofFVing, thus implored the powVs divine : 
' Ye gods I presiding over lands and seas, 690 

* And you who raging winds and waves appease, 

* Breathe on our swelling sails a prosperous wind, 

* And smooth our passage to the port assigned.' 
The. gentle gales tlieir flagging force renew ; 
And now the happy harbour is in view. 695 
Minerva's temple then salutes our sight, 
PlacM as a land-mark, on the mountain's height. 
We furl our sails, and turn the prows to shore ; 
The curling waters round the gallies roar. 

The land lies open to the raging east, 700 

Then, bending like a bow, with rocks compressed, 
Shuts out the storms ; the winds and waves complain, 
And vent their malice on the clifis in vain. 
The port lies hid within ; on either side 
Two tow'ring rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705 
The tempFe, whicli aloft we view'd before. 
To distance flies, and seems to shun the shore. 
Scarce landed, the first omens I beheld 
Were four white steeds that cropp'dthe flow'ry field, 

* War, war is threaten^ from this foreign ground,' 
(My father cry'd,) * where warlike steeds are found! 

* Yet, since reclaimM to chariots they submit, 

* And bend to subborn yokes, and champ the bit, 

* I*eace may succeed to war.' Oar way we bend 
To Pallas, and the sacred hills ascend. 715 
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There prostrate to the fierce virago pray, 
Whose temple was the land-mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian mantle veiFd his head, 
And all commands of Helenas obey'd. 
And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 7W 
These d ues performed, we stretch our sails, and stand 
To sea, forsaking that suspected land. 
From hence Tarentum's bay appestrs in Tiew; 
For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 
Just opposite, Lacinian Juno stands : 725 

Caulonian towVs, and Scylacsean strands 
For shipwrecks fear'd. Mount ^tna thence we spy, 
Known by the smoky flames which cloud the sky. 
Far off we hear the waves with surly sound 
Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound- 
The billows break upon the sounding strand; 731 
And roll the rising tide, impure with sand. 
Then thus Anchises, in experience old, 
* Tis that Charybdis which the seer foretold : 
< And those the promised rocks ! bear off to sea.' 
With haste the frighted mariners obey. 736 

First Palinurus to the larboard veer'd ; 
Then all the fleet by his example steer'd. 
To heav'n aloft on ridgy waves we ride. 
Then down to hell descend, when they divide: 740 
And thrice ourgallies knock'd the stony ground,! 
And thrice the hollow rocks retum'd the sound, I 
And thrice we saw the stais, that stood with devsj 
around. J 
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The flagging ^inds forsook us with the sun ; 
And, wearyM, on Cyclopean shores we run. T45 
The port, capacious and secure from wind, 
Is to the foot of thundVing JEtxiB. joiu'd. 
By turns a pitchy cloud she rolls on high ; 
By turns hot embers from her entrails fly, 
And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the sky. 
Oft from her bowels massy rocks are thrown, 751 
And shivered by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning sulphur flow, 
Fed from the fiery springs that boil below. 
Enceladus, they say, transfixM by Jove, 755 

With blasted limbs came tumblng from above ; 
And where he fell, th* avenging father drew 
This flaming hill, and on his body threw. 
As often as he turns his weary sides, [hides. 

He sliakes the solid isle, and smoke the heavens 
In shady woods we pass the tedious night, 761^ 
Where bellowing sounds and groans our souls > 
Of which no cause is offer'd to the sight, [affright,) 
For not one star was kindled in the sky ; 
Nor could the moon her borrowed light supply : 7tJ5 
For misty clouds involv*d the firmament; 
The stars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 
Scarce had thQ rising sun the day reveaPd; 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews dispell'd ; 
When from the woods there bolts, before our sight, 
Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a spright; 771 
So thin, so ghastly meagre, and so wan. 
So bare of flesh, he scarce resembled man. 
lf2 
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This thing, all tatter'd, seem'd from far t'lmplore 
Our pious aid, aiid pointed to the shore. 775 

We look behind ; tlieii view his shaggy beard ; 
His clothes were tagg'd with thorns ; and filth his 

limbs bcsmear'd : 
The rest, in mien, in habit, and in face, 
Appeared a Greek, and such indeed he was. 
He cast on us, from far, a frightful \*iew, 780 

Whom soon for Trojans and for foes he knew— 
Stood still, and paus'd ;. then all at on^e b^an 
To stetch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach'd, upon his knees he falls. 
And thus, with tears and sighs, for pity calls: 786 

* Now by the powers above, and what we share 

* From nature's common gift, this vital air, 

* O Trojans ! take me hence ; I beg no more, 
' But bear me far from this unhappy shore. 

* 'Tis true, I am a Greek, and farther own, 790 

* Among your foes besieged th' imperial town. 

* For such demerits if my death be due, 

* No more for this abandoned, life I sue : 

* This only favour let ray tears obtain, 

* To throw me headlong in the rapid main : 795 
' Since nothing more than death my crime demands, 

* I die content, to die by human hands.' 

He said, and on his knees my knees embracM: 
I bade him boldly tell his fortune past ; 
His present state, his lineage, and his name ; 800 
Th* occasion of his fears^ and whence lie came. 
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Th€ good Anchises rais'd him with his hand ; 
Who, thus encouraged, answer'd our demand : 

* From Ithaca my native soil I came 

* To Troy ; and Achaemenides my name. 805 

* Me my poor father with Ulysses sent ; 

' (Oh ! had I stayed with poverty content !) 

* But, fearful for themselves, my countrymen 

* Left me forsaken in the Cyclops' den. 809 

* The cave, though large, was dark : the dismal floor 

* Was pav*d with mangled limhs and putrid gore. 
' Our monstrous host, of more than human size, 

< Erects his head, and stares within the skies; 

* Bellowing his ^oice, and horrid is his hue. 814 

* Ye j^ods ! remove this plague from mortal view. 

* The joints of slaughter^ wretches are his food; 
' And for his wine he quaffs the streaming blood. 

* These eyes beheld, when with his spacious hand 

* He seiz'd two captivesofoup Grecian band; 819 
' StretchM on his back, he dashM against the stones 
^ Their broken bodies, and their crackling bones: 
' With spouting blood the purple pavement Mvims, 

* While the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs. 
' Not unreveng'd, Ulysses bore their fate, 

* Nor thoughtless of his own unhappy state ; 825 

* For, gorged with flesh, and drunk w ith human wine, 
. * While fast asleep the giant lay supine, 

' Snoring aloud, and belching from his maw 
. .' His indigested foam, and morsels raw — 
, 5 We pray, we cast the lots, and then surround 830 

f The moustrous body, stretched along the giouud; 
k3 
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* Each, as he coald approach him, lends a hand 
' To bore his eye-ball witli a flaming brand : 

' Beneath his frowning forehead lay his eye; 

* (For only one did the vast frame supply ;) 835 
' But that a globe so large, his front it fiird, 

* like the sunS disk, or like a Grecian shiekL 

' The stroke succeeds ; and down the pupil bendb ; 

* Thi s vengeance followed for our slaughtered frieuds. 
^ But haste, unhappy wretches! haste to fly ! 840 

* Your cables cut, and on your oars rely! 

* Such, and so vast as Polypherae appears, 

* A hundred more this hated island bears: 

* Like him, in caves they shut their woolly sheep jl 

* Like him, tiieir herds on tops of mountains keep; I 
' Like him, with mighty strides, they stalk from i 

steep to steep. 846j 

* And now three moons their sharpened horns renew, 

* Since thus in woods and wilds, obscure from view, 

* I drag my loathsome days with mortal fright, 

* And, in deserted caverns, lodge by night. 850 
^ Oft from the rocks a dreadful prospect see 

' Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tr^e : 

* From far I hear his thundering voice resound ; 

' And trampling feet that shake the solid ground. 

* Cornels and savage berries of tlie wood, 855 

* And roots and herbs, have been my meagre food. 

' While all around my longing eyes are cast, 

* I saw your happy ships appear at last. 

* On those I fix'd my hopes, to these I run, 

« Tis all 1 ask, this cruel race to ahua : 860 
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* AVliat other death you please, yourselves biestow/ 
Scarce had he said, when, on the mountain's brow, 
We saw the giant-shepherd stalk before 
His following flock, and leading to the shore — 
A monstrous bulk, deform'd, deprived of sight, 865 
His staff a trunk of pine to guide his steps aright. 
His pond'rous whistle from his neck descends; ^ 
His woolly care their pensive lord attends : 
This only solace his hard fortune sends. 86§ ^ 
Soon as he reached the shore, and touch'dthe waves. 
From his bor'd eye die guttVing blood he laves : 
He gnasli'd his t^e\h and groaned : through seas he 

3trides ; 
And scarce the topmost bilV)ws touch his sides. 

SeizM with a sudden fpar, wc run to sea, 
The cables cut, and silent haste away ; 875 

The well-deserving stranger eutertaiu ; 
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide tlie main. 
The giant hearkened to the dashing sound ; 
But, when our vessels out of reach he found. 
He stridcd onward, and in vain essay'd 880 

Th* Ionian deep, and durst no farther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud : the dread 
Sliakes earth> and air, and sea ; the 1 
Before the bellowing noise, to distant J 
The neighboring iEtna trembling all around, 885 
The winding caverns echo to the sound. 
His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar, 
And, rushing down the mountains, croud the shore. 
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We saw their stern distorted looks from far, 88? 
And one-eyM p lance, that vainly threatened war.— 
A dreadful council ! witli their heads on high, 
(Tlie misty clouds about their foreheads fly,) 
Not yielding to the tow'ring tree of Jove, 
Or tallest cypress of Diana's grove. 
New pangs of mortal fear our minds assail ; 
We tug at every oar, and hoist up every s 
And take th* advantage of the friendly gale. 
Forewarned by Helenus, we strive to shun 
Charybdis' gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 
An equal fate on either side appears : 900 

We tacking to the left, are free from fears • 
For from Pelorus' point, the north arose, 
And drove us back where swift Pantagias flows. 
His rocky mouth we pass, and make our way 
By Thapsus, and Megara's winding bay, 905 

This passage Achaeraenides had shown. 
Tracing the course which he before had run. 
Right a'er-against Plemmyrium's wat'ry strand, 
There lies an isle, once call'd th' Ortygian land. 
Alphetis, as old fame reports, has found 910 

From Greece a secret passage under ground, 
By love to beauteous Arethusa led : 
And mingling here, tjiey rollinthe same sacred bed. 
As Helenus enjoinM, we next adore 
Diana's name, protectress of the shore. 915 

With prosp'rous ij;ales we pass the quiet sounds 
Of gtill Elorus, and liis fruitful bounds. 



,d by Google 



ANEI3. L. III. 145 

Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we survey 
The rocky shore extended to the sea. 
The town of Camarine from far we see, 920 

And fenny lake undrain*d by Fate's decree. 
In sight of the Geloan fields we pass. 
And the large walls, where mighty Gela was : 
Then Agragas with lofty summits crown*d ; 
Long for the race of warlike steeds renown'd : 925 
We pass*d Selinus, and the palmy land. 
And widely shun the Lilybean strand. 
Unsafe, for secret rocks and moving sand. 
At length on shore the weary fleet arrived. 
Which Drepanum's unhappy port received. 930 
Here, after endless labours, often tost 
By raging storms« and driven on every coast, 
]My dear, dear father, spent with age, I lost. 
Ease of my cares and solace of my pain, 
Suv'd thro* a thousand toils, but sav'd in vain. 935 
The prophet, who my future woes reveal'd. 
Yet this, the greatest and the worst, concealed. 
And dire Celaeno, whose foreboding skill 
Denounced all else, was silent of this ill ; 
This my last labour was. Some friendly god 940 
From thence conveyed us to your blest abode. 
Thus, to the listening queen, the royal guest 
His wand'ring course, and all his toils express'c 
And hcr^ concluding, he r^^tir'd to rest. 
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iENEIS. 

BOOK IV. 

^e 9raument. 

DIDO disoofvers to her sister her passion for JEueas, and her 
thoughts of marr}'ing him. She prepares a hunting-match for 
his entertainment. Juno, hy Venas's con«ent, raises a storm', 
which separates the hunten, and drives £neas and Dido into 
the same cave, where their marriage is supposed to be corn- 
pleated. Jupiter dispatches Mercury to ^neas, to warn him 
from Carthage. iEneas secretly ptrepares for bis voyage. Dido 
finds out^iis design, and, to put a stup to it, malces use of her 
own and her sister's entreaties, and discovers all the variety of 
passions that are incident to a neglected lover. Wlien nothinjg 
would prevail upon him, she contrives her own death, with 
which this book concludes. 



But anxious cares already seiz'd the queen ; 

She fed within her veins a flame unseen : 

The hero's valour, acts, and birth inspire 

Her soul with love, and fan the secret fire. 

His words, his looks, impcinted in her heart, S 

Improve the passion, and increase the smart. 

Now, when the purple morn had chas'd away " 

The dewy shadows, and restored the day. 

Her sister first with early care she sought, 9 

And thus, in moornful accents, eas'd her thought : 
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* My dearest Anna ! what new dreams affright 

* My labVing soul ! what visions of the night 

* Disturb my quiet, and distract ray breast 

* With strange ideas of our Trojan guest! 

* His worth, his actions, and majestic air, 15 

* A man descended from the gods declare. 

* Fear ever argues a degenerate kind, 

' His birth is well asserted by his mind. 

* Then what he suffered, when by Fate betrayed, 

* What brave attempts for felling Troy he made I 
' Such were his looks, so gracefully he spoke, 21 

* Tliat, were I not resolved against the yoke 

* Of hapless marriage— never to be curs'd 

* With second love, so fatal was my first— 

* To this one error I might yield again : 25 

* For, since SichaBus*was untimely slain, 

* This only man is able to subvert 

' Thefix'd foundations of my stubborn heart 

* And, to confess my frailty, to my shame, ") 

* Somewhat I find within, if not the same, 3oV 
' Too like tlie sparkles of my former flame. ) 

* But first — let yawning earth a passage rend, 

* And let me through the dark abyss descend — 

* First let avenging Jove, with flames from high,^ 

* Drive down this body to the. nether sky, 35 > 

* Condenm'd with ghosts in endless night to lie — j 

* Before I break the plighted faith I gave : 

* No ! he who had my vows, shall ever have ; 

* For,whom I lov'd on earth;Iwoi'shjp io the grave.* 
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She said: the tears run gosfaing from faercfyes, 40 
And stopped her speech. Her sister thus repHes : ' 
' O dearer than the vital air I breathe \ 

* Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath ? 

* Condemned to waste in woes your lon^y life, 

* Without the joys of mother or of wife ^ 45 

< Think you these tears, this pompous tnrin of woe, 

* Are known of valued by the ghost below? 

' I grant, that while your sorrows yet were graen^ 

< It well became a woman and a queen 

* The vows of Tyrian princes to uegleet^ 50 

* To scorn larbas, and his love reject, 

< With all the Libyan lords of mighty name : 
' But will yod fight gainst a pleasing flame ? 

' This little spot of land, which heaven bestows^ 

* On every side is hemmM with warlike foes : 55 

* Oetulian cities here are spread arpnnd, 

' And fierceNnmidians there your frontiers bound : 

* Here lies a barren waste of thirsty kuid, 

' And there tbe Syrtes raise the moving sand : 

* Barcsean troops besiege the narrow shore, 60 
' Andfrom the sea Pygmalion threatens more. 

* Propitious heaven, and gracious Juno, lead 

< This wandVing navy to your needful aid : ' 

< How will your empire spread^ your city rise 

* From such an union, and with such allies ! 65 
' Implore the favour of the pow'rs above, 

' And leave the conduct of the rest to love. 
^ < Continue still your hospitable way, 

* And still invent occasions of their stay, 69 

VIRGIL. VeiM II. Q 
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* Till stonns and winter winds shaUcealte to threat, 

* And planks and oars repair their shatt)er*4 fleet.* 
These woidfywbicbfromafnendandsistercaiiie,^ 

With ease resolv'd the scruples of her faDoe, V 
And added fury to the kindled flame. } 

Inspired with hope, the prcgect they pnmie i 75 
On every altar sacrifice renew : 
A chosen ewe of two years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of day. 
Preferring Juno's power i£w Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marnag&joy5)B& 
Tbe beauteous queen before her altar stands^ 
And holds the golden goblet in her hands. 
A milk-white heifer she with fiow'rs adorns^ 
And pours the ruddy wme betwixt her horns; 
And, while the priests with pray'r tbe gods invokey- 
She feeds their altars with Sabeeaa smake; 96 
With hourly care the sacrifice renews, 
And anxiously the panting entrails views. 
What priestly rites, alas ! what pious art. 
What vows avail to cure a bleeding heart ? 90 
A gentle fire she feeds within her vein% 
Where the soft god secure in silence reigns. 

Sick with desire, and seeking him. she tove^ 
From street to street the raving Dido forci. 94 
So when the watchful shepherd, from the bliiid, 
Wounds with a random shaft the careless bind. 
Distracted with her pain ^e flies the woodsy 
Bosads o'er the lawn, and seeks tbetticiit ioodi** 
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IVith fruitless care ; for still the fatal dart 
kicks in her side, and rankles in her heart — 100 
^ndnow she leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls, amidst the busy throng; 
Displays her Tyrian wealth and rising town, 
^hich love, without his labour, makes his own. 
This ponip she shows to tempt her wandVing guest; 
fler faltVin^ tongue forbids to speak the rest. 106 
^VlicQ day declines, and feasts renew the nighty 
Still on his face she feeds her famished sight; 
She longs again to hear the prince relate 
His own adventures, and the Trojan fate : 110 
He tells it o'er and o^er; but still in vain ; 
For still she begs to hear it once again. 
The hearer on the speaker's mouth depends; 
And thus the tragic story never ends. 

Then when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 
Withdraws, and falling stars to sleep invite, 116 
She last remains, when every guest is gone; 
Sits on the bed he pressed, and sighs alone ; 
Absent, her absent hero sees and hears ; 
Or in her bosom young Ascanius bears, 130 

And seeks the father s image in the child, 
It love by likeness might be so beguit d. 

Mean time the rising tow'rs are^at a stand : . 
No labours exercise the youthful band. 
Nor use of arts nor toils of arms they know; 125 
The mole is left unfinishM to the foe. 
The mounds, the works, the walls, neglected lie, 
Shortof their promis'd height, that seemM to threat 
... o 2 [the skv- 
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Bat when imfeaai Jobo, from above. 
Saw Dido fettered in the chaios pf \ov% IdO 

Hot with the venom which her Teins inflanTd^ 
And by no sense of shame to be reclaimed* 
With soothii^ words to Venus she begun : 
' High praises, endless honors you hare won, 
' And mighty trophies with joor worthy son ! }5S 

* Two gods a silly woman have undone ! 
' Nor am I ignorant, you both su^iect 

' This rising city, which my hands erects 

' But shall celestial discord never cease? 

' Tis better ended in a lasting peace. 140 

' Tou stiMid possessed of all yuur soul desired ; 

' Poor Dido with consuming love is fir'd. 

* Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join, ^ 
' So Dido shall be yours, iEneas mine > 
' One common kingdom, one united lin^— 145} 

* Eliza shall a Dar^an lord obey, 

' And lofty Carthage for a dowV convey !' 
Then Venus (who her hidden fraud descryM, ^ 
Which would $he sceptre of the world misguide > 
To Libyan shores) thus artfully repl/d : 150) 
^ Who, but a fool, would wars with Juno choose^ 
« Aod such alliance and such gifts refuse, 
' If Fortune with our joint desires comply i 
'^The doubt is aU from Jove and D^tiny ; 
/ Lest he forbid with absolute command, ' 155 
' To mix the people in one common land ; 
' Or will* the Trojan aod the Tyrian line, 
' In lasting leagues^and sure successioQ Jpiq, 
• i. t. dftCTi^ by voUtiam^ 
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^ But you the partner of his bed and throne, 159 

* May move his mind :— my wishes are your own.* 

* Mine,' said imperial Juno, * be the care :— 

* Time urges now: — to perfect this affair, 

* Attend ray counsel, and ths secret share. 

* When next the sun his rising light displays, 

* And gilds the world below with purple rays, 165 
' The queen, iElneas, and the,Tyrian couit, 

* Shall to the shady woods, for sylvan game, rasort, 

* There, while the huntsmen pitch their toils around , 

* And cheerful horns, from side to side, resound, 

* A pitchy cloud shall cover all the plain 170 

* With hail and thunder, and tempestuous rain : 
^ The fearful train sliall take their speedy flight, 

* Dispers'dj and all involv'd in gloomy night : 

* One cave a grateful shelter shall afford 

* To the fair princess and the Trojan lord. 17^^ 

* I will myself the bridal bed prepare, 

* If you, to bless the nuptials, will be there : 

* So shall their loves be crown*d with due delights, 
^ And Hymen shall be present at the rites/ 

The queen of love consents, and closely smiles 180 
At her vain project, and discover'd wiles. 

The rosy morn was risen from the main, 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train; 
They issue early through the city gate. 
Where the more wakeful huntsmen ready wait, 185 
With nets, and toils, and darts, beside the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and swift Massylian horse. 
03 
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The Tyriaa peers and oilers of state^ 
For the slow queen, in antm^ainbers wait : 
Her lofty courser in the court bejow, 100 

(Who his majestic rider seems to kuow,) 
Proud of bis purple trappiugs, paws the groaiid, 
And champs the golden bit, and spreads tUe foam 
T|ic queen atlength appears: on eitberhand[arQun<L 
The brawny guards in martial order stand. 195 
A flower'd cyinar, with golden fringe she wore, 
And at her back a golden quiver boret 
Her flowing hair a golden caul restrains ; 
A golden clasp the Tjmn robe sustiMn^, 
Then young Ascanius^ with a sprightly grace, 900 
Leads on the Trojan yomb tq.view the chace. 
But fajr above the rest ip beauty shines 
The great .tineas, when the troop he joins. 
Like fair ApoIk>, when he leaves the frost 
Of winfry X an thus, and the Lyci^ coi^sl ;. SOp 
When to his native Delos he resorts. 
Ordains the dances, and renews the sports ; 
Where painted Scythians, mix'd with Cretan bands, 
^fore thejoyfiil altars join their hands: 
Ittfiself, on Cyuthus walking, sees below 210 
The merry madness of the sacred show. 
Green wreaths of bays his length of hair enclose; 
A golden fillet binds bis awful brows ;'^ 
His quiver sounds: not less the prince is seen 
In ^^ply presence, or in lofty mien. 215 

Now 1,94 they reached the hills, and storm'd the 
Of savage beasts, m deps, their last retreat : [seat 
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Tho ery parsues the mountain-goat^ ; they bound 
From rock to rpcky and keep the craggy ground : 
Quite otherwise the stags, 9 trembling train, 2120^ 
In herds unsiiigled, scour the dusty p}ain, > 

And a long chace, in open view, maintain, ) 
The glad Ascanius, as his conrser guides, [rides. 
Spurs tlirpugh the vs^lcs, and these an4 those out^ 
His horse's Sanks and sides are forcM to feel ^95 
The clanking lash, and goring of the steel. 
Inipadently he views the feeble prey, 
Wishing some nobler beast to cross his way; 
And rather would the tusky boar attend, 
Or see the tawny lion downward bend. 230 

Meantime, the gathering clouds obscure the skies : 
From pole to pole the forky lightning fli^; 
The rattling thunder rolls : and Juno pours 
A wint*ry deluge down, and sounding showVs. 
The company dispersed, to coverts ride, 23^ 

And seek tliehomelycots, or mountains hollow side. 
The rapid rains, descending from the hills. 
To rolling torrents raise the creeping rills. 
The queen and prince, as love or fortune guides^ 
One common cavern in her bosom hides. 240 
Th^n first thfe trembling earth the signal gaire; 
And Dashing fires enlighten all the cave : 
Hell from bek>w, and Juno from above. 
And howling pymphs, were conscious to their love. 
From this ill-omened hour, in time arose ^iSt 
Debate and denth, and all succeeding woes. 
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The queen, whom sense uf honor could not more, 
No longer made n secret of htr love. 
But cali'd it marriage, by that specious name 
To veil the crimei and sanctify the shame. 25^ 

The ioiid report through Libyan cities goes ; 
Tiuae, the great ill, from small beginnings gro«r9. 
Swift fironl the first; and every moment brings 
New vigor to her flights, new pinions to her wings. 
Soon j^rows the pigmy to gigantic size 5 253 

Her feet on earth, her forehead in the skies : 
Enrag'd against the gods, revengeful earth 
Produc'd her, last of the Tilunian birth — 
Swilt in her walk, more swift her winged haste-* 
A monstrons phtrntom, horrible and vast ; S60 
As many plumes as raise her lofty flight. 
So many piercing eyes enlarge her sight r 
Millions of op'ning mouths to fame belong; 
Andevery mouth isfurnish'd withatongue; [hung.| 
And round with listening ears the flying plague i 
She fills the peaceful universe with cries : 266 

No slumbers ever dose her wakeful eyes. 
By day from lofty to w'rs her head she shews, [news. 
And spreads, through trembling cro^s, disastrous 
With court-informers haunts, and royal spies, 270 ' 
Things done relates: not done she feigns; and \ 

mingles truth with lies. v 
Talk is her bus'ness ; and her chief delight | 

To tell of prodigies, and cause aflfright. i 

She fills the pcople*s cars w;th Dido's name, I 

Who^ * lost to honor, and the sense ofshame, t75 I 
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*' Admits into her throne and nopcbl bed 

*" A wwifPring guest, who from bis country fled : 

*• Whole days with him she passes in delights, 

* And wastes in laxary long winter nights, 

' Forgetful of her fame, and royal trust, #80 

' Dissolve ui ease, abandoned to her lust.' 

The goddess, widely spreads the loud report^ 
And flies at length to king larba's court; 
When first possessed with this onwejicome news. 
Whom did he not of men and gods accuse ! 385 
This prince, from ra^ish'd Garamands born, 
A hundred temples did with spoils adorn, 
In Ammon^s honor, his celestial sire, 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful Are ; 
And through his vast dominions priestsordaiuM,300 
Whose watchful care these holy ri4^ maiotaiu'd. 
The^t^ and columns ore * with garlands crown'd, 
And blood oi victim beasts turich^ the ground. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could move 
The Tyrian princess, who disdain'd his love, 295 
His breast with fury bum'd, his eyes with iirO'*- 
Mad with despair, impatient with desire*^ 
Then on tlie sacred altars pouring wine. 
He thus with pray*rs implored his sire divine: 
' Great Jove, propitious to the Moorish race, 300 
' Who feast on painted beds, widi oifVings grace 
*" Thy temples, aqd adore thy power divine 
^ With blood pf victims, and with sparkling winft ; 

• wtn sad tnricVd in come oopiet. 
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* Tby boafited thandery and thy thottghtkas t&ffi} 
' Do thy broad hsiids the forky lighuungs knetf 

* Thine a^ the boUs? or the blind workof cbance? 

* A wand*Tiag womaki buiida, within cor state, 

* A little town, bought at an easy rate ; 

* ^ pays me homaje; (and my grants allow SIO 
' A narrow spaoe of Libyan lands to {iloagh ;) 

* Yet, seoming me, by passion blindly Jed, 

* Admite a banish'd Trojan to iier bed 1 

* Aa4 now this other Paris, with his train 

^ Of coi\quer'd cowards, must in Afric reign ! 315 
' (Whom, wliat they are, their looks and garhconfets, 
' Their locks with oiiperfum'd, their Lydian dress:) 

* He takes the spoil, eiyoys the princely dame; 

' And I, rejecl^ I, adore an empty name 1* 819 
, His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferrM, 
And held his altar^s horns: the mighty thnaderar 

heard, 
Then cast his eyes on Carth^, where he found 
The lastful pair, in lawless pleasure drown'd. 
Lost, in iheir loves, insensible of shame. 
And both forgetful of their better fame. 925 

He calls Cyllenius ; and the god aUjends ; 
By whom his menacing command he sends: 

* Go, mount the western winds, and deare the sky; 

* Then, with a swift descent, to Carthage ily : 

f There find the Trojan chief, who wastes hisdsyi 
' In slothful riot and inglorious ease, s^x 
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' Nor miods the future city, giv^a hf Fate. 

* To him this message from my mouth relate : 

' Not 80y fair Venas hop'd, when twice she won 
' Thy life with pra/rs ; uor promised such a son. 
' Heir's waft a hero, destined to command 8Sd 

' A martiai race; and rale the Latian land. 
' Who should his ancient line from Tencer draw ; 
' And, on the conqaerM world, impose the law. 
' If glory cannot move a mind so mean, 840 

* Nor future praise from fading pleasure wean, ' 

* Yet why should he defraud his son of fame^ 

' And grudge the Homaifis their immortal name ? 

* What arc his vain designs ? what hopes he more, 

* From his long lingering on a hostile shore? S45 

* Regardless to redeem his honor lost, 

' And for his race to gain tV Ausonian coast ! 
' Bid him with speed theTyrian court forsake: 

* With this command the sluml/ring warrior wake.* 

Hermes obeys; with golden pinions hinds 85(> 
His flying feet, tad mounts the western winds :' - 
And whether o*er the seas or earth be flies, ' 
With rapid force they bear Wm down the skies. 
But first he grasps, within his awful hand. 
The mark of sov'reign power, his magic wand t35S 
With this he draws the ghosts from hollow graves, 
With this he drives ^m down the Stygian waves; 
With this he seals in sleep the wi^eful sights 
And eyes, tho' cloiM in death, restores to light. 
Thus anr'd, the god b'egiw his airy race, SCO 
Anddrittsthetiiddngcloodf alotogtbi Uquidipace.' 
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Whose bnmiy faac^ Mppocts cIm stny I 
Affaij whose heady with pbij forests crowii*dlyfl64 
Is faeatMibjtfae«iBd»--wkhfoggjYaponboiiBd: 
Snows hide las ahottlden: from benetlh his daft 
The fbimisof roUias ftpeams their race b^gvi: 
AbeafdofioeoahbfaffgehreBstdqieiids: — 
Here« pois'4 apon bis wiags, the god descends; 
Then, retted thus, he (tarn die tow'nnghe^tSrO 
Flang'd downward, with twcdpitated fli§;bty 
ligjhts on tfceseas» and skims along dieflooiL 
As waterfowl, who seek dieir fishy food. 
Less, and jet lasB» todistant prospect show^ 
Bj turas they daaoe afeft, and dive bdow: 375 
like these, the steerage of his wiogs he plies^ 
And near the surface of the water fliea^ 
Till, having pass'd the seas, and crossed the sandi, 
He clos'd his wings, and stooped on Lihyan lands: 
Whereshepberds onoe were housed in homdiy dwdsf 
Now tow'n within tlie cloods advaocae their heads. 
Atriving there, he foond the TfO}an prince d8S 
New ramparts raising for the town's defence. 
A porpie scarf^ with gold embroidered o'er, 
(Qoeen Dido's ^h^ ahont his waste he wore; 385 
A sword i»ith gUtt'riiig gems diversify'd. 
For ornament, not use, hang idly by his side. 
Tben thus, with winged words, the god began, 
Kesaming his own shape — ^ Dq^enerale man!389 

* Tboa woman's property ! whatmak'st thoa bete^ 

* These foreign waUs and Tj^rian towers toxcar? 
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' Forigetful of thy pwo? All-powerful Jove, 

* Who sways the world below, and heav'u above, 

* Has sent me down, with tills severe cummaod : 

* What melons thy lingering in the Libyan land? 

' If glory cannot move a mind so mean, S96 

* Nor future praise, from flitting pleasure wean, 

* Regard the fortunes of thy rising heir : 

* The promisM crown let young Ascanius wear, 

* To whom th* Ausouian sceptre and the state 400 

* Of Rome's imperial name is ow*d by Fate/ 

So qioke the god ; and, speaking, took his flight, 
InvolvM in clouds; and vanished out of sight. 

The pious prince was seiz'd with sudden fear: 
M^ite was his tongue, and upright stood his hair. 
Revolving in his mind^the stern command, 406 
He longs to fly, and loathes the charming land. 
What should he say? or how should he begin ? 
What course, alas! remains, to steer between 
Th' offended lover and the powVful queen? 410 
This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind, 
And all expedients tries, and none can And x 
Fix'd on the deed^ but doubtful. of the means. 
After long thought, to this advice he leans: 
Three chiefs be calls, commands them to repair 
The fleet, and ship their men with silent care: 416 
Some plausible pretence he bids them find. 
To colour what in secret he designed 
Himself, meantime, the softest hours wpuld choose,, 
Beforp the lovesick lady heard the news; 486 
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And more bcr tender nuad, hj slow degreeaiy 
'£6<9afifer what the sov'reign poir'r decrees: 
Jove will iospire him, wheu, and what to say. — 
Tbey hear with pleasure, aiid with haste ohey.4S4 
But soon the queen perceives the tbtn disguise: 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes?) 
She was the first to find the searet fraud. 
Before tlie fatal news was blaz'd abroad. 
Love, the first motions of the lover hears. 
Quick to presnge, and ev'u in safety fears. 4SO 
>i or impious fame was wanting to report 
The ships repair'd; the Trojans' thick resort. 
And purpose to forsake the Tynan court. 
Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound, 4S4 
And impotent of mind, she roves the city round. 
Ijc^ wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, "j 
When,frora afar,their nightly god they hear,[spear. V 
And howl* about the hiUs,and shake the wreathy) 
At length she finds the dear perfidious man; 
Prevents his formM excuse, and thus be^ : 440 
' Base and ungrateful ! could yoii hope to fly, 

* And undiscoverM 'scape a lover's eye? 

* Nor could my kindness your compassion move, 

* Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love? 

* Or is the death of a despairing queen 445 

* Not worth preventing, tho' too well foreseen? 

* Ev'n whetithewinfry winds command your stay, 
- v^ ^^^^ '^® tempest, and defy the sea. 

I S ,^' ^ ^^^ ^**^> suppose you were notb<mnd 
To lands unknown, and foreign coasts to sound; 
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* Weve ^tfcff rwtor*d, and Pmm's happy r«ifn,451 
^ Now dtiFSt you tempt, for Troy, the raging maiiif 

4 See, whom you fly ! am 1 the toe you shtm ? 
f Now, by those holy vows, so latQ beguQy 

* By this right hand, (since I hare nothing more 459 

* To challenge, but the faith you gave before^) 
^ 1 beg you by these tears too truly shed, 

' By tbe new plea«|i«s of our nuptial bed ;. 
^ If ever Dido, when you most were kind, i ' 

^ W«re pleasing in ydur eyes, or touchM your mind; 
^ By these my pcayers, if pray'rs may yet have place, 

* Pity the fortnnes of a fal^g race 1 462 
' For you I have provok'd a tyrant's hate, 

' Incens*d the Libyan and the Tyrian state ; 

5 For you alotie I su&r in my fame ; * 465 
^ Beret't of honor, and expos d to shame ! 

^ Whom have I now to trust? ungrateful guest! 

' That only name remains of all the rest i ) . 

' What haVe i left } or whither can I fly ? .^ 

' Mu£t I aUend Pygmalion^s. cruelty ? 470 

^ Or till larbas shall in triumph lead - ' 

^ Aqueen, that proudly sc^orn'd his profier'd bedF 

' l^nA yon deferr'd, at least, your hasty flight, '^ 

* And left behind some pledge of our delight^ > 
'Some babe to bless the mother^s mournful sight,. ) 
< Some young ^iieas to supply your place, 476 

* Whose.features might express bis father^s face; ' 

* I should not then complain, to Uve bereft 
« Qfdimy husband, or be #hoUy left ! 
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Have piiii6*d tte queen. UnmovM he holds hhl 

Bv Jove's oommaiid ; nor sofibr'd love to rise, [eyes, I 

iW hesviog in bk heart; and thiu atjeng^| 

replies: " 482 J 

* f^tr queen! yoa never can enough repeat 
' Your boundkes favors, or t own my debt; 

* Nor can my mind forget £Uza*fl name, 485 
' While vital breath inspiies tins mortal fraine. 

^ This only let me speak in my defence— 
' I never hop'd a secret flight from hence: 

* Much less pretended to the lawful claim 

* Of sacred nuptiak, or a husband^s name. 400 

* For, if indulgent heaven would leave me free, 

* And not submit oiy life.to fate^s decree, 

* JSdy choice would lead me to the Trojan shore,} 
^ Those relics to review, their dust adore; > 

* And Priam*s ruined palace to restore. 495) 
' But now the Delphian oracle commands, 

' And fate invites me to the Latian laifds. 
' That is the promised pUioe to which I steer, 
' And all n^y vows are terminated there. 
^ If you, a Tyrian, and a stranger l>om, 500 

' With walls and towers a Libyan town adorn; 
' Why may not we—like you, a foreign race— 

* like you seek shelter in a foreign place? 
i As often as the night obscures the skies 

' With humid slmdes, or twinkling stars aria^ 505 

* Anchises' angry ghost in dreams appears, 

* Chides my delay^ and ^ my sottt with i«a»; 
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* Aiw! yotmg Ascanius justly may complain, 
' Of his defrauded fate, ahd dest'n*d reign. 

* Ev'n now ^e herald of the gods appeared, 5X0 

* Waking I saw him, and his message heard. 

* From Jove he came commissioned, heav'nly bright 
^ With radiant beams, and manifest to sight. 

* (The sender and the sent I both attest) 514 

* These walls he enter'd, and those words express'd : 

* Fair queen ! oppose not what the'gods command: 

* Forc'd by my fate, I leave your happy land.' 
. Thus while he spoke, already she began. 
With sparkling eyes to view tlie guilty roan, 
From head to foot surveyed his person o'er, 5?0 
Nor longer these outrageous threats forbore : 

' FaUe as thou art ! and more than false, forsworn ! 

* Not sprung from noble blood, nor goddess-bom, 
^ But hewn from hard'ned entj'ails of a rock I 

* And rough Hyroanian tigers gave thee suck !525 
^ Why shoTjid I fawn ? what have I woi-se to fear }^ 
*'Pid he once look, or lent a list'ning ear, > 

* 6igh*d when I sobb'd, or shed one kindly tear? 3 
^ All symptoms of a base ungrateful mind, 529 
f So foul, tliat, which is worse, 'tis hard to find, 

^ Of man's injustice, why should I complain ? 
' "Hie gods, and Jove himself, behold in vain 
^ Triumphant treason, yet no thunder flies ; "^ 

* Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes : > 
^ Faithless is earth, and faithless are the skies ! ) 
^ Justice is fled, and truth is now n^ niore ; 536 
< J fav'd the shipwreckM exile on ray shore: 
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« With needful food his bunp-y Trojan* feds 

' I took, the traitor to my throne and bed : 

^ Fool that I was 1 — ^*tis littlci to repeat .540 

* The rest—- I stor'd aiid riggM his ruin'd fleet. 

* I rave, I rave! A god*s command be pleads! 

* And makes heav*n accessory to his deeds. 

* Now Lyciau lots; and now the Deliao god; 

* Now Ilcnnes is employed from Jove's abode, 

* To warn him hence; as if the peaceful stat« 546 

* Of heavenly powVs were toucird with human fate ! 

* But go: thy flight no longer I detain— 

* Go seek thy promised kingdom through the main! 

* Yet, if the hcav'ns will hear my pious vow, 530 

* The faithless waves, not half so false as thou, 

* Or secret sands, shall sepulchres a6ford 

* To thy proud vessels and Uieir perjur'd lord.* 

* Then shalt thou call on injur' d Dido's name: y 

* Dido shall come, in a black sulph'ry flame, 556 v 

* When death has once dissolved hermor^il frame,) 
< Shall smile to see the traitor vainly weep; S. 

* Her angry ghost, arising from the deep, > 
^ Shall haunt thee waking, and disturb thy sleep.) 

* At least my shade thy punishment shall know; . 
' And fame shall spread the pleasing news below.* 

Abruptly here she scops — then turns a^vay 562 
Her loathiug eyes, and shuns the sight of day. 
AmazM he stuod, revolving in his mind 
"What speech to frame, and what excuse to find. 
Her fearful maids their fainting mistress led,566i 
And softly laid her on her ivVy bed. 
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^ But good JEneMytbo' he much desit'd 
To ^ve that pity, which her ^rief required-*- 
Tbo' much he mourn *d and laboured with his love— 
Reaolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove; 571 
Hevifews his forces: they with early care 
Uiudoor their vessels, and for sea prepare. 
The fleet is soon afloat, in all its pride ; 
And well-caulk'd gallies in the harbour ride. 575 
Then oaks for oars they fell'd ; or, as they stood, 
, Of its green arms des^oil'd the growing wood. 
Studious of fli^t; the lieacb is cover*d o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the shore : 
On every side are seen, descending down, 580 
Thick Bwvms of soldiers loaden from the town. 
,Tho6, in battalia, march embodied ants, 
Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 
T invade the com, and to their cells convey 
^The plundered forage of their yellow prey. 585 
The.sablc^troops, along the narrow tracks. 
Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs : 
Some set their shoulders on the ponderous grain ; f 
Some guard the spoil; some lash the lagging train ; > 
All ply their several tasks, and equal toil sustain. > 
What pangs the tender breast of Dido tore ! 591 
When, from the tow'r, slie saw tlie covered shore; 
And heard the shouts of sailors from afar, 
Mix*d with the murmurs of the watVy waf ! 
All-powerful love ! what changes canst thou cau% 
In human hearts, subjected to tliy laws! . #9^ 
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Once more her haughty soul the Cyrant4ieii(i#t 
To pray'rs anid meaii subniissiotis she descends. 
No female arts or ^ids she left untry'd, 
Nor counsels utiexplor'd, before she dy'd« 609 

* Liook, Anna! took! the Trojans croud to seat 

* They spread their canvas, and their anchors we^. 
' The shouting crew, their ships with garlands bind, 

* Invoke the sea-godSy and invite the wind. W^ 
' Could r have thought this threatening blovrsonear, 
' My tender soul had been forewarned to bear. 

* But do not you my last request deny, J 

* With yon perfidious man your int>Vest try, > 
' And hring me news, it* I must live or die. ) 
' You are hh tav*rite, you alone can find ' Old 
' llie dnrk recesses of his inmost mind : 

* In all his trusty secrets you have part, 

* And know the soft approaches to his Wart. 

' Haste then, and humbly seek my haughty foe; 
' Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go, M 
^ * Nor did my fleet against his friends employ, 

* Nor swore the ruin of unhappy Troy, 

* Nor mov'd with hands prophane his father's dost: 
' Why should he then reject a suit so just ? 

* Whom does he shun, and whither would be fly? 
^ Can he this last, this only pra/r deny f 691 

* Let him at least his dangerous flight delay, 
' Wait better winds, and hope a calmer sea. 

* The nuptials he disclaims, I urge no more c 

' Let him pursue the promised Latian shore, fltff 
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^ A^«lR»t May is all I aa)L him nbw«- 
' A paase of gfief, an intervalfrom woe, 

* Tili my soft soul be tempered to softtain 

* Accostom'd sorrows^ and xnar'd to pain. 

* If you ia pity (prani tbis one request, 630 
^ My death riiaU glat the hatred of his breast.' 
This moumfttl message pious Anna bears. 

And seconds, with her own, her sister's tears : 
But all her arts are still employed. in vain ; 6S4 
Again she comes, and is refusM again, [move; 
W^ harden'd heurt nor pray*rs nor tlireat nings 
Fate, and. the god, bad stopp'd his ears to love. 

As when the .winds their airy quarrel try, 
Jostling from every quarter of tbe sky, 
'This way and that the mountain oak they bend ;640 
iiis bot^s they shatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and falling mast they spread the ground; 
'The hdlow valteys echo to the sound : 
Unmo.v*d, tha royal plant their fury mocks, 
&f, shaken, clings more closely to the rocks : 6i(i 
Far as be shoots bis towVing head on high, 
So deep in earth his i>x^d foundations lie. 
No less a storm the Trojan hero bears; 
rpuck messages and loud complaints he hears, 
^d bandyM words still beating on hi^ eara. 
Sighs, groans, and tears, proclaim lus inward pains. 
But the firm purpose of his lieart remains.. 652 

The wretched queeil, pursued by cruel fate, 
]B^&s 9^ lepgA tbtt light of iieaven to bate, 
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And loathes to live. Then dif« porteati riitw i B ,' 
To hasten-on the death her aoui decreafr-— 666 
Strange to relate ! for when, before the shrine. 
She poms, in sacrifice, the purple wine. 
The purple wine is tum*d to putrid blood. 
And the white offerM milk converts to mud. 660 
This dire presage, to her alone reveal*d^ 
From all, and ev'n her sister, she concealed. 
A marble temple stood within the grove. 
Sacred to death, and to herniarder*d lovt; 
That honored chapel she had hang around 665 
With snowy fleeces, and with garhnids prow|i*d : 
Oft, when she vi&ited this lonely domc^ 
Strange voices issoed from her hasband^s tomb: 
She thought she heard him summon her away. 
Invite her to his grave, and chide her stay. 670 
Honrly 'tis heted, when with a boding note, 
The soHtary scTeech*owi strains her throac. 
And on a chimney*s top, or turMt^s height. 
With songs obscene disturbs thesilenoe of the nifljhl; 
Besides, old prophecies augment her fears, ifS 
And stern iEneas in her dreams afpptars 
Disdainful as by day : she seems, aloat, 
To wander in 'her sleep, through ways anknown, 
Guideless and dark; or, in a desert plain^ 
To sc»ek her subjects, and to soek in yiiin*-* 680 
JJke Pentheus, when, distracted with hia itsar. 
He $vkw two suns, and double Thebes appear : 
Or mild Orestes, when his. mother's gbasl 
1*^11 in his face iufernal torches to>s*d ; 684 
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And JMk lier snftky locks : he shnns the si^ht, ^ 
Flies oVr the stage, surpriz'dwith mortal fright ;> 
The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. ) ' 

Now, sinking underneath a load of grief, 
From death alone she seeks her last relief; 
The time and means resolvM within her breast. 
She to her moumllil sister thus addressed : 691 
(Dissembling hope, her cloudy front she clears, > 
i\ad a false vigor in her eyes appears :) 

* Rejoice I* she said. ' Instructed from above, ' 

* My lover I shall gain, or lose ray love. 695 

* Nigh rising Atlas, next the falling sun, 

* Long tracts o{ Ethiopian climates run : 

* There a Massylian princess I liave found, 

* Honor* d for age, for magic arts renown*d; 

* Th* Hesperian temple was her trusted care ; 700 

* 'Twas she supply'd the wakeful dragon's fare. 

* She poppy-seeds in honey taught to steep, 

* Reclaim^ his rage, and soothM him into sleep. 
^ She watch*d the golden fruit. Her charms unbind 

* The chains of love, or fix them on the mind : 705 
' She stops- the torrent, leaves the channel dry, 

* Repels the stars, and backward bears the sky. 

* The yawning earth rcbelbws to her call, 

* Pale ghosts ascend, and mountain ashes fall. 

* Witness, ye gods! and thou my better part, 719 
4 How loch I am to try this impious art ! 

* Within the secret court, with nlent care, 

* iMct «lofty pite, expvt'd io air •. • 
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* Hang, on the topmost ptrt, the Trojan reat^ 

' Spoils, arms aod presents of my faithless geesL 
^ Next, under these, the bridal bed be placed, 7 1# 
« Where I my ruin in his arms embraced: 

* All relics of thevrretch ace doomed to fire; 

* For so (be priestess and her charms require.' 
Tbas far she said, and farther speech ibrbearsy780 
A mortal paleness in her face appears: 

Yet the mistrusUt s i A una could not find y 

The sectet fun'ral in these rites designed, C 

Nor thouirht so dire a rage possess'd her mind, j 
Unknowing of a train, cooceal'd so well, 725 

She fearM no worse than when Sichaeus fell ; 
Therefore obeys. The falak pile they rear 
Within the secret <^urt, exposed in air. 
The cloven holms and pines are heap'd on b%h; 
And garlands on the hollow spaces lie. 780 ' 

Sad cypress, vervain^ yew, compose the wreath. 
And every baleful green denoting death. 
The queen, deterininM to the fatal deed, y * 

The spoils and sword be left, io order spread, > 
~ And tlie mairs image on the nuptial bed. 735 \ 
And now (the sacred altars plac*d around) y 
Tlie priestess encers, with her hair unbound, . > 
And thrice invokes the pow^-s below the ground, j 
Night, Erebus, and ChaoSt she proclaims, 789 
Jki\d threefold Hecate, widiher hundred namei^ 
And three Dianas: next she sprinkles round. 
With feignM Avernian drops, the hallowVI fp<Wid; 
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Culls hoary siinples, found by Phcebe's light. 
With bnizen sickles r^p'd at noon of nigjbt. 
Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, 74$ 

And cuts the forehead of a^new-born foal ; 
Kobbing the rootlier's love.— The destined queen 
Observes, assisting at the rites obscene : 
A leaven'd cake in her devoted hands 
Slie holds; and next the highest altar stands: 750 
One tender foot was shod, her other bare; 
Girt was her gathered gown, and loose lier hair. 
Thus dress*d, she summon'dy with her dying breathy 
The heav'ns and planets, conscious of her deatli. 
And every pow'r, if any rules above, 756 

Who minds, or who reveages, injured love. 

n.Vas dead of nighf, when weary bodies close 
Their eyes in balmy sleep and soft repose : 
The winds no longer whisper through the woods^ 
Nor munnVing tides disturb the gentle floods.7dO 
The stars in silent order mov'd around, [ground. 
And peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 
llie flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl. 
Which haunt the woods, or swim the weedy pool, 
Stretch*d on tlie quiet eartli securely lay, 766 
lorgietting the past labors of the day. 
All else oCnature's cooynon gift partake; 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor sleep nor ease the furious queen can find : 
Sleep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 
Despair, and rage, and love, divide her heart : 
Despair and rage Iwdsomeibut love the greater part. 
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Then thas she said within her secret mkid : 
' What shafi I do? what succour can I find? 

* fiecome a suppliant to larba's pride, ' 775 
' And take my turn, to cottr^and be deny^d! 

* Shall I with this ungratcftil Trojan go, 

* Forsake an empire, and attend a foe? 

* Himself I refug'd, and his train reliev'd — 

* 'Tis true — but am I sure to be recciv'd ? 780 

* Can gratitude iii Trofan souls have place ? 

* Laoraedon still lives in all his race 1 

' Then, shall I seek alone the churlish crew, 

* And with my fleet their flying sails pursue? 

* What force have I but tho«e, whom scarce before 

* I drew reluctant from their native shore ? 78^ 

* Will they again embark at my desire, 

* Once more sustain the seas, and quit their second 
' Rather with steel thy guilty breast invade,[Tyre? 

* And take the fortune thou thyself hast made. 

* Your pity, sister ! first seduc'd my mind ; 791 

* Or seconded, too well, what I design'd. 

* These dear-bought pleasures had I never known, 
' Had I continued free, and still my own— 

< Avoiding love, I had not found despair, 795 

* But shar*d^ with savage beasts, the common air: 
' Like them a lonely life I might have led, 

* Not mourn'd the living, nor disturbed the dead.* 
The«e thoughts she brooded in her anxious breast; 
On board, the Trojan found more easy rest 800 
Kesolv*d to sail, in sleep he passM the night; 
And orders iU^thtogs for his early flight. 
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1*0 whom once more ihe winged god wp^rsi^ 
His former youthful mien and shape be wears; V 
And, with ttiis new alarm, invades his ears : 8053 

* Sleep*st thou, O goddess^born ! and canst thou 

* Thy needful cares, so near a hostile town,[drown 

* Beset with foes ? nor hear'st the western gales 

* Invite thy passage, and inspire thy sails ? 

* She harbors in her heart a furious hate, 810 

* (And thou shalt find the dire effects too late,) 

* Fix'd on revenge, and obstinate to die. 

* Haste swiftly hence, while thou hast po\^rtof!y. 

* The sea with ships will soon be coverM o'er, 

* And blazing iirebrauds kindle alt the shore. 815 
' Prevent her rage, while niglif obscures the skies; 
•* And sail before the purple morn arise. 

* Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring? 
' Woman's a various and a changeful thing.* 819 
Thus Hermes in the dream : then took his flight, 
Aloft in air' unseen; and mix'd with night. 

Twioe warn'd by the celestial messenger, 
The pious prince arose with hasty fear: 
Then rouzM has drowsy tram without delay : 1 

* Haste to your banks; your crooked anchors ( 

weigh ; 8S5 | 

' And spread your flying sailis, and stand to fea. J 
■^■A god commands; he stood before my sight; 
'•And urgM us once again to speedy flight. 

* O sacred pow'r ! what pow'r soe'er thou art, 

* To tjxy bh5S5*d ordtre 1 resign my heart; 830 

45JJ 
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* Lead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan bonds; 

* And prosper the de&igu thy will cointiiauds/ 
He said; and, drawing t'urth his flaming sword. 
His thund'nug arm divides the mntiy-twisted cord. 
An emulating zeal inspires his train; 835 
They run; they snatch; they rush into the main. 
With headlong haste they leave tlic desert shores^ 
And brush the li^hid seas with laboring oars. 

Aurora now had left her saffron bed, 839 

And beams of early light the heavens overspread, 
WhenfromatowVthequeeni with wakeful eyes. 
Saw day point upwards from the rcisy skies: 
Slie look'd to seaward, but the sea was void, 
And scarce in ken the sailing ships descry'd. 
Stung with despight, and furious witli despair,845 
She struck her trembling breast, and tore her hair: 

* And shall' th* ungrateful traitor go/ she said, 
' My land forsaken, and my love betrayed? 

* i^hall we not arm, ttot rush Trom every street, 

' To follow, sink, and bum his pe^ur'd fleet ? 850 
^ Haste ! haul my gallies out ! pursue the foe ! 
*' Bring flaming brands ! set sail, and swiftly row ! 
\ What have I said? Where am 1} Fury turns 

* My brain ; and my distempered bosom bums.B54 

* Then, when I gave my perscm and my throne, 

' This hate, this rage,had been more timely shown. 

* See now the promised faith ! the vaunted name, 

' The pious man, who, rushing through the flame, 
' Prc^crv'^d his ^ods, and to the Phrygian shore 

* The burden of his feeble father bore ! 86# 
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< X should have torn him piece*mGaI<-*strowM in 
floods 

* tos scatter'd limhi, or left expos'd in woods — 

* Destroyed his friends end son ; and, from the fire, 

* Have set the reeking boy before the sire. 

' Events ere doubtfni which on battle wait ! 865 

* Yet Where's the doubt to souls secure of fate? 

* My Tyriaos, at their injured queen's command, 
'Had tossM their fires amid the Trojan band : 
' At once extinguished all the faithless name;869^ 

* -Ami I myself, in vengeance of my shame,[f)ame 
' Hadfall'n upon the pile to mend the fuu'j 
' Thou sun 1 who view*stat once the world bolow 

* Thou Juno! guardian of the nuptial vow, 

* Thou Hecate ! hearken from thy dark abodes ; 

* Ye furies ! flends ! and violated gods ! 875 * 

* All pow'rs invoked with Dido's dying breath, 

* Attend her curses, and avenge her death ! 

* If so the Fates ordain, and Jove commands, 

* Th* ungrateful wretch should find the Latian lands^ 
' Yet let a race untam'd, and haughty foes, 880 
' His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppose ; 

^ Oppressed with numbers in th* unequal field, 

' His men discourag*cl, and himself expeli'd, 

^ Let him for succour sue from place to place,884 

* Torn froni his subjects, and his son's embrace : 

* First let him see his friends in battle slain, 
' An4 their mrtimely fate lament in vain: 

' And when, at length, the cruel war shall cease, 

* On hard conditions may he buy his peace. 889 
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* Nor ]et him then enjoy supreme commandy 
' But fall untimely by some hostile hand, 
' And lie uubury'd ou the barren sand. 

* Tliese are my pray'rs, and this my dying will: 
' And you ! my Tyrians, every curse fuifiJ; 

' Perpetual hate, and mortal wars proclaim 895 
' Against the prince, the people, and the name. 

* These grateful oflTringb on my grave bestow, 

' Nor league, nor love, the hostile nations know : 
' Now, and from hence in every future age, 
' When rage excites j^our anas, and strength sap- 
plies the rage, 900 

* Rise some avenger of our libyan blood ; 

* With fire and sword pursue the perjur'd brood: 

* Our arms, ourseas,our shores oppos'd to theirs^ 

* And the same hate descend on all our heirs.* 

This said, witliin her anxious mind she weight 
The means of cutting short her odious days* 90^ 
Then to Sichsus' nurse she briefly said, 
(For when she left her country her*8 was dead») 
^ Go, Barce, call my sister : let her care 

* The solemn rites of sacrifice prepare : 910 

* The sheep, and all tlie atoning otiTringis, bring; 
' Sprinkling her body from the crystal spridg 

^ Witli living drops: then let her come, and thoa 
' With sacred fillets bind thy hoar^ brow. 
' Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 9 15 
' And end the cares of my disastrous love;; 

* Then cast the Trojan image on the fire, 

* And, as that burns, my passion shall expire/ 
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^ Tiie nurse moves onward, witli officious care. 
And all the speed her aged limbs can bear. 920 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts invo1v*dy 
Shook at the mighty mischief she resolved. 
Wi^ livid spots distingoish*d was her face, [pace: 
Red were her rolling eyes, and discompos*d her 
Ghastly she gaz'd, with pain she drew her breath. 
And nature shiver'd at approaching death. 926 

Then swiftly to the fatal place she passed. 
And mounts the fun'ral pile, with furious haste ; 
Un sheaths the sword the Trojan left behind, 
(Not for 80 dire an enterprize designed). 930 
But when she viewM the garments loosely spread. 
Which once he wore, and saw the conscious bed. 
She paus'd, and, with a sigh, the robes embrac*d,'1 
Then on tlie couch ber trembling bodycast,Q34 f 
Hepress'd the ready tears, and spoke her last : J 
' Dear pledges of my love, while heav*n so pleas'd^ 
' Receive a soul, of mortal anguish eas*d. 
< My fatal course is finish'd, and I go, 
' A glorious name, among the ghosts below. 
' A I'jfty ciy by my h^uids is rais'd; 940 

' Pygmalion punish'd, and my lord appeas*d. 
' What could my fortune have aflfbrded more, 

* Had the false Trojan never touchM my shore?* 

Then kiss'd tlie couch ; ^ and must I die,' she 

* And unreveng'd ? 'tis doubly to be dead ! [said, 
f Yet ev'n this death with pleasure I receive ; 946 

* On any terms, *tis better than to live. 
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* These flamet from far may the ials^ Trojan view; 

* These boding omens bis base flight pursue.' 949 
6he said, aud struck : Deep euter'4 in her side 
Tb^ piercing steely with reeking puj^e dy'd: 
()log'd in the wound the cruel weapon stands; 
The spouting blood came streaming on ber hands. 
Her sad attendants saw the deadly stroke, 954 
And, with loud cries^ the sounding palace shook. 
Distracted from (h^ fatal sight they fled. 

And through the town the dismal rumour spread. 
First froni the frighted court the yeU began, 

fe4oubled thence from bouse to hooee it ran:959 
he groans of men, with shrieks, lainent«, and cries 
Of mixing women, mount the vaulted skies. 
Not less the clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 
Or the new Carthage, set by foes on fire— r 
The rolling ruin, with their lovM abodes. 
Involved the blazing temples of their gods— 96^ 
Her sister hears, and, furious with despair. 
She bea^ her breast, and rends< her yellow hair. 
And, calling on £lua*s name aloud. 
Runs breathless to the place, afid breaks the crowd, 
f W^s all that pompx>f woe for this prepared, gTO 

* These fires, this funVal pile, these altars reared? 
' Was all this train of plots contri/d, said she, 

' AU only \o deceive unhappy me ? 

^ Whicli is the worst ? Didst thou in death pretend 

^ To scorn thy sister, or delude thy friend ? 975 

* Thy summon^ sister,an<| thy friend, had come; 
^ One siword had serv'd-usJboth, one common tomb. 
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' Was I to raise the pile, the pow*r9 invoke, 

^ Not to, be present at the fatal stroke ? 979 

* At opoe thou hast destroy'd thyself aiid me ; 

* Thy town, thy senate, and thy cohxiy ! 

* Bring water, bathe the wound ; while I in death 

* Lay dose my lips to hers, aiul catch the flying 

breatlu* 
This said, she mounts the pile with eager haste, 
And in her arms tlie gasping queen embrac'd»985 
Her temples chafd, and her own garments tore, 
To staunch tliestreamingblood,«ndcleanse thcgort. 
Thrice Dido tf/d to raise hdr drooping.head, 
And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the \^d; 989 
Thrice op'd her heavy eyes, and saw the li(ht, 
But, liaving found it, sicken'd at the sight. 
And clos'd her lids at last in endless night. 

Then Juno, grieving that she should sustain 
A death so ling'i-ing, and so full of pain. 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the strife 995 
Of laboring nature, and dissolve her life. 
For, since she dy^d, not doomM by heav Vs decree, 
Or her own crime, but human casualty. 
And rage of love, that plong'dher in despair, 
The sisters had not cut the topmost hair, 1000 
Which Proserpine and they can only know^ 
Nor made her sacred to the shades below. 
Downward the various goddess, took her flight, ^ 
Xnd drew a thousand colors from the light; 
Then' stood above the. dying lover*s head, 1905 
And said, ' I tbutfi devote thee to th« 4a«i. , 
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* This off'riag to iW infer oal gods I bear.' 
Thus while she spoke she cut the fatal 
The struggUng soul waa loos*d, and life 
in air. ' 
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